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English Poetry, 



LABYRINTH. See "Joi^fts and'Tafrnammu. 

L A M.B. 
f'r^HE tend«r Firillings of the woolly Breed. ZJrji/. Virg. 
\ Come lead jne forward now, like a tame Lamb, 
Tofacrifice. Tbuj, in his fatal GSrlands, 
Deck'd fine and pleas'd, the Wantnn Stipi and plays, 
rroti by th' cntidng llait'ring Prieftefs Side ; 
tnd, much iranfporied with its little Pride, 
^rgets his dear Companions of the Plain, 
RU, by her bound, he's on cite Altar lain. 
ITct, then itK>, hardly bleat5, fuch Pleafiiri 

A hundred Lambs 
Vich bleating Criei attend their milky Cami, T>r^d. Firg. 



ain, > 

lain. Cf'^n. Pnf. \ 
■e'ainthcPain.Of. J 
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English Poetry^ 



LABYRaNTH. %ix Jnufit and-TwurMmtiiu. 

L A M'B. 

THE tendw Firillingj of the woolly.Breed.Z)^;^. Firg. 
Come lead aic forward now, like a tame I^mb, 
Tofacri&ce. Thus, in liis fatal Gftrluids, 
Deck'd'fine and pleas'd, die Wanton "ttipi and plays, 
Trots by th' enticing flatt'ring Prieftefs Side ; 
Aod. much iranlported with its little Pride, 
Forgets bis dear Cempanions of the Plain, > 

ran by her Jwuiid, Re's on the Altar Iain. (';'«. Prtf. % 
Vet, thottDO, hardly bleats, fuchPIeafure'sin the Pain.Or. }. 

A hundred |.ambs 
Vtdi blc»&ig CiKi attend their milky Cami. Dfyd, Virg. 
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4 Lark. Laurel. LaWj and Lawyer. 

LARK. See Morning. 

The Lark, that ihuns on lofty Boughs to biuld 
Her humble Ncft, lies filent in the Field : 
But if the Promife of a cloudlefs Day, 
Aurora fmiling, bids her rife and play; 
Then ftraight fhe ihcws, 'twas not for want of Voice, 
OrPow*r to climb, fhe made fo low a Choice : 
Ringing fhe mounts, her airy Wings arc ftretch'd 
%ow'rds Heav'n, as if from Heav'n her Notes ihe fetch*' 

The wife Example of the heav'nly Lark, (Wa 

Thy Fellow Poet, Co^ky mark : 
Above the Clouds let thy proud Mufick found. 

Thy humble Neft build on the Ground. Ctf« 
And now the Herald Lark, 
Left his Ground Neft, high tow'ring to defcry 
The Morn's Approach, and greet her with his Song. AExfrJ 

LAUREL. See Daphne. 
The Laurel is the Sign of Labour crown'd, 
Which bears the bitter Blaft, nor fhaken falls to Gnmnd* 
From Winter- winds it fufFers no Decay, 
For ever frefli and fair, andev*ry Month is May: 
Ev*n when the vital Sap retreats below, 
£v'n when the hoary ELead is hid in Snow, 
The Life is in the Leaf, and ftill between 
The Fits of falling Snows, appears the ilreaky Green. Drjp/j 

(The Floret andtbi L/^t< 

LAW amd LAWYER. 

Them never yet did Strife or Av'rice draw 
Into the noify Markets of the law. 
The Camp of gowned War. CotvL J^hg\ 

Laws bear the Name, but Money has the Pow'r - ^ 

The Canfe is bad, whene'er the Cfient's poor : 
Thofellrid liv'd-Men, thatfeem above our World, 
Are oft too modefl to refill our Gold ; 
So Judgment, like our other Wares, is fold : 
And the grave Knight, that nods upon the Laws, 
WakM by a Fee, hems, and approves the Caufe.* 

You. five theExpence of long litigious Laws, 
Where Suits are travers'd, and h little won, 
Th«t he who conquers is but laft undone, Drf^ 

He that with injury is erievedj 
And goes to Law to be rdicvc^ 



how and Lawyer. 5 

Is iillier than a ibttifh Chowfe» 

Who, when a Thief has robb*d his Houfe, 

Applies himfelf to Cunning-men^ 

To help him to his Goods agen ; 

When all he can exped to gain,. 

Is but to fquander more in vain. HuijK 

For Lawyers, leil Bear Defendant 
AnCi Plaintiff Dog ihould make an. End on't. 
Do ftave and tail with Writs of Error, 
Keverfc of Judgment and Demurrer, 
To let 'em breathe a while, and then 
Cry Whoop ! and fet *em on agen ; 
Until with fubtil Cobweb Cheats 
They're catch'd.in knotted Law, like Nets : 
In which, when once they are imbrangled. 
The more they ftir, the more they're, tangled. 
And while their P,urfes can. dilute. 
There's no End of th' immortal Suit. Mud. 

'^ris Law (hat fettles all you do, 
Anjd marries where you did but woo ; 
That makes the moit perfidious Lover^ . 
A Lady that's asfalTe recover. 
For Law'f the Wiidom of all Ages, 
And manag'd by the ableft Sages ; 
Who tho' %6x Bu&'nefs at the fiar 
Be but a kind of Civil War, 
In which th' engage with ^ercer Dudgeons » 
Then e'er the Grecians did the Trojans^ 
They never manage the Contefl 
T* impair their public Intereil, 
Or, by their Controverfies, lefien 
The Dignity of their Profeffion : 
For Lawyers have more fober Senie, 
Than t' areue at their own Expence ; . 
But make tneir bed Advantages 
Of others Quarrels, like the S<ivi/s,$ 
And out of foreien Controverfies^ 
By aiding both Sid^s, .fill their Purfes : . 
But have no Int'refl in the Caufe 
For which th' eneage, and wage the Laws ; 
Nor farther Profped than their Pay, 
Whether they lofe or win the Day. 
And tho' th' abounded in all Ages, 
With /undlry learned Clerks ^Ln4 Sa«ft^ \ ^ ^ 

A3 "C'«^^ 



Law and Lawyer. 

Tho' all their Bus'nefs be Difpute, 

With which they ranvafs every Suit ; 

TheyVe no Diiputcs about their Art, 

Nor in Polemiclcs controvert; I 

While all Profeffions elfe are found, j 

With nothing but Difputes t'abound. I 

Divines of sll Sorts, and Phyficians, I 

Phiiofophers, Mathematicians, 

TJie GaUnift and Paraceljan^ 

Condemns the Way each other deals in : 

Asatomiils diiTefl and mangle, 

To cut ihemfelves out Work to wrangle ; 

Aftrologers difpute their Dreams^ 

1 hat in the'r Sleep they talk of Schemes ; 

And Heralds flicklewho got who. 

So many hundred Years ago. 

But Lawyers arc too wife a Nation 

T* expofe their Trade ,to Difputation ; 

Or make the bufy Rabble Judges 

Of all their fecret Piques and Urudges ; 

In which, whoever wins the Day, 

The whole Profefiion's fare to pay. 

Befidcsy no Mountebanks nor Cheats 

Dare ondertake to do their Feats ; 

When in all other Sciences, 

They fwarm like Infers, and increase : 

For what Bigot durft ever draw, 

Ey inward Lieht, a Deed in Law ? 

Or could hold forth by Revelation, 

An Anfwf r to a Declaration ? 

Forthofe that meddle with their Tools, 

Will cut their Fingers, if they're Fools. Hud. 

I would not give^ quoth Hudikras^ 
A Stiaw tounderiland a Caie, 
Without the admirable Skill 
To wind and manage it at wil' ; 
To veer, and tack, and (leer a Caufe 
Againft the Weiather-gage of Laws, 
And ring the Changes upon Cafes, 
As plain as Nofes upon Faces ; 
A« you have well indrudled tne, s 

For which yott've earn'd, he: e 'tis, your Fee. Hud. 

LEARN- 



Learning i Lethargy. Letie, f 

LEARNING. 
A little Learnine is a jdang'rous Thing; . 
Drink deep, or taffe not the Pierian Spring : 
There (hallow D^raughts intoxicate the Brain, 
^nd drinking latgely, fobers us again. Pop. 

Learning, that Cobweb of the Brain : 
' A Trade of Knowledge as replete 
As others are with Fraud and Cheat : 
A Cheat that Scholars put upofi 
Other Mens Reafon and their own ; 
A Fort of Error to iniconce 
Abfurdity and Ignorance ; 
That renders all the Avenues 
To. truth, impervious and abftrufe, 
By making plain Things in Debate, 
By Art, perplex'd and intricate ; 
As if Rules were not in the Schools 
Deriv'd from Truth, but Truth from Rules. 
This pagan heathenifh Invention 
Is good for nothing biilt Contention ^ 
Fdj^hs ui.SwOrd*and-Bi^ckler Fjght. 
' All Blows do on the Target light. 
So when Mehaigue^ the great'ftFart ' 
Cy th Conteft ialU oil Term j of Art, 
Until the Fo^i SinfF be fpent.^ 
And then they fall to th' Ar^umentt Hud, 

Books had ipoiPd him s (Love.- 

For all theLeani'dare Cowards byProfeflion. D^'/ AlijQr . 

LE T H A R G Y. 

A ^Sleep, dull as your laft, did you arreil, 
, And all tne Magazines of Life pofiefs'd ; 
No more the Blood its circling Courfe did run, , 
Bat in the Veins, like Ificles it hung ; 
No more the Heart, now Toid of quick'ning Heat, , 
The tuneful March of vital Motion beat : ' 

StifFnefs did into all the Sintws climb, 
And a (hort Death crept cold thro' every Lti»\ O.VA. > 

LETHE. Sce^^ 
On the dark Banks where Lethe's lazy Deep > 

Does its black Stores and drowfy Treafures keep, (Blac, V 
Aolbliis flpw Flood, aiid rocks the xvoAiLMv^ w«.^ ^!\!i^T^ .V 



t . Leviath4n. UBei^ty. 

tEVIATHAN. ^ttCnatitn. 
$0 wl>cn Leviathans difjpate the Reign, 
And unconcrouPd Dominion of the Main, 
From the rent Rocks whole Coral* Groves are torn. 
And Iflcs of Sea-Weed on the Waves are borne ; 
Such watVy Stores from their fpread Nolhils fly, 
'T!s doubtful which is Sea, and which is Sky. Gar* 

L I,B E RT y. See Brutus. Freedm. 
O Viheriy ! thou Goddefs heav'nly-baght I 
Profufe of Blife, and pregnant with Delight ! 
E et iiaJ Pleafures ia thy rrefencc feig»» 
And fnr.iling Flintii leads thy wanton Train. 
Eas'd of her Load, SuhjeBhn grows more light. 
And Pc*verty looks chearful in thy Sight : 
Thoamak'ft the eloomy Face of Nature gay, 
Giv'ft Beauty to uie Sun, and Pleafnre to tne Daj. Md* 

'Tie quickening Liberty that gives us Breath ; 
Her Abfence, more than that of Life/ is Deadi. . Blac. 
The Love of Liberty wid^ Life is jnven„ (Jrc. 

And Life itfelf 'f th* inferior Gift of Heav'n. Dtji. Pal. ii 

O nve jse Liberty ; 
For were ev'il Paradife itlelf lay Prif<M), 
Still I ih«uld long to leap the <^iyftal WaDs. Dryd, Ppn. Se6. 
Quoth he, th* onvHalf of Man^ nis Mindj 

hf/yiyuHiy unconfin'd, 

And cannot be laid by the Heels, 

Whatever the other Moiety feels. 

'Tis not Reftraint or Liberty, 

That makes Men Prilbmers or free ; 

But Perturbations that pcflefs 

The Mind, or Equanimities. 

'The whole World, was not half fo wide 

To Alexander when he cry'd 

"Becaufe he had but one to fubdue ; 

As was apaultry narrow Tub to 

Diogenes y who is not iaid, 

For ou^ht that ever I could read^ 

To whmc, put Finger i'th'Eye, and fob,. 

Bccaufe he 'ad ne'e( another Tub. Hud. 
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Life* 9 

LIFE. 

O Life! thou Nothing* s younger Brother ; 
So like» that one might take one for the otheic ! '^ 

What's Somebody or Nobody ? 
In all the Cobwebs-of the Schoolmens Trade, 
We no fuch nice Diftin6lion woven fee, 

As *tis to be, or not to be. 
Dream of a Shadow ! A Refle6lion made 
From the falfe Glories of the gay refledled Bowy 

Is a more folid Thin^ than thou. 
Thou weak-built Jfthmus I which does proudly rife 

Up betwixt two Eternities; 

Yet can'H not Wave or Wind fuilain» ^ - 

Buty broken or o'erwhelmM, the endlefs Ocean meets again» . 
From the maternal Tomb, 

To the Grave's fruitful Womb, 

We call here Life; but Life's a Name 

Which nothing here can truly claim, / 
Tl^s wretched Inn, where we fcarce ilay to bait, -. 

We call our Dwelling-place; 

We call one Step a Race. 
We grow at laft by Cuftom to believe, 

. That really we live ; 
Whilft all thefe Shadows, that for Things we take, fCowL'^ 
Are but the empnr Dreams, which in Death's Sleep we make*^ 

Life is not tp he bought with Heaps of Gold; 
Not all Jpolh's Pythian Treafures hold 
Can bribe the poor Pofleffion of a Day : 
Loft Herds and Treafures we by>Anns regain. 
And Steeds unrivall'd on the dufty Pkin ; 
But from our Lips the Vital Spirit fled. 
Returns no more to wake the filent Dead. ' Pe^ Hcmi^ 

When I coniider Life, 'ds all a Cheat ; 
Yet, fool'd with Hope, Men favour jthe Deceit : 
Truft on> and think To-morrow will repay ; * 

To-morrow's falfer than the former Day 5 
Lyes more.; and while it fays we (hall oe blefs'd 
With fpaie new Joys, cuts off what we poflefs'd. 
Stranee Coz'page 1 none would live pa« Years, ag^n^. • «' 
Yet all hope Pleafure, in what yet remoin ; '* •* '- • ' 

And ffoixi the Dregs of life, think to receive " • * 

What the firft fprightly Running could tvQ\ ij^^^* ' • \ ^ 

...r Ac ^ - '^'ssjw 



10 Life\ 

Vm tir'd with waiting for this Chymick Go!d,. 

Which fools us young, ahd beggars us when old. Bryd^.-Aur* 

To labour is the Lot of Man below ; 
And when Jpve gave us Life he gave us Woe, Tope Horn. 

For Life can never be fincerely blefs'd, (^ Achit. 

Heav'n puniftes the Bad, and proves the Beil. Dryd. Ahfak 

To-morrow, To-morrow, and To-morrow, . 
Creep in a ftealing Pace from Day to Dayy 
To the laft Minute of revolving Time ; 
And all ourYjefterdays have^lighted Fools 
To their eternal Homes. 
Life's but a walking^Shadow; a poor Player, 
l^hat frets and ilruts his Hour upon a Stage, 
And th^n is. heard no more^ It is a Tale 
l^ld by an Idiot, full of Saund and-Fury^ . 
Signifying nothing. Sbak, Mack. 

Life is biK Airy^ 
That yieldi a PafTage tOithe-whifUTng Sword, 
And clofes when 'tis gone. Vryd, Don Sei^ 

Nor loyc thy Life, nor hate ; but what thou liv'tt, 
Live well ; how long or fljort permit to Heav'n. MiU, 

They live too long, who Happincfs out-live:- 
For Life and Death are things mdiiEeren^^ 
Each to be chofe, as either brines Content; Diyd. Ind.Emf. 
.' ''lis not for nothing diat we Life purfue; 
It p9.ys Qur Hopes wim. fomething Sill that's new : 
Each Day's a Mifirefs unenjoy'd befone ; 
Like Travellers we're pleas'd with feeing lAore, Dryd Auf\\ 

Indulge, and to i hy Genius freely. giv« ; \ 
TcT not to liye'a|h£afe ia not to live-: 
Death (^alks b^ind thee,^and^ack%ing Houn 
Docs fome looie Remnant of thy Life devour, 
liye whi!( thou liv*^, . for Death will make us* all 
A Name, a Nothing, but an QW-wife?s Tale. Dryd.Pifr/^ 

Short BQuhds of Life are fet to mortal- Man ; 
^is Virtue's Work^lonc tO'flretch the narpow Span. Drydtt: 

Improperly we meafiire Life by Breath; (^irg. 

They do n|>t Imly live, who meJi^Deatll. ^tetn. Jwu.- • 

Gods ! Life's your Gift; then feafon't withfuch F^ce^ 
That. what vou meant ^ Bleffing prove no Weightv 
Let me to the remotefi Part be whirl'd 
Of this yourPlay^tJibg made iii h&fle^ the World*; -; 
Mat grant me Qyict,.Xiherty and Peace-; 
jfy' Day what's iieed/IJ>\.and:at Night (bJt1B.2& v 



Ught. . It 

The Friend I trull in, and the^She I love. 

TIma fix.me, ^d if e'er I wiih^Remove, 

Make me as great, that's wr^t^^lj^d, as you can; 

Set me in Pow'r, the wofuirft State of Man, 

To be by Fools mifled, tO;Kiiaves a Prey : 

Bat make^Ufe what laik, or tak't away. Otnv.^ 

Learn to live well, thji^ thou, mav'ftdie ib too : 
To live and die^ is all we have, to do. . DenK 

LIGHT. See Creatloju i 
Firft bom oi Chaos I who fo fair didil come - 

From the old Negress darkibme Womb ! 

Which, when it faw the lovely Child, 
The melancholy Mafs put on kind Looks, and fmil'd. 
Thou Tide of Glory ! which no Reft doft know ! 

Buteyerebb, and ever flow I 
Hail, active Nature's watchful Life and Health I . . 

Her Joy, her Ornament, and Wealth 1 . : 

Hail to thy Huibaud Heai and thee ! . 
Thou the Warld's beauteous Bride, the lufty Bridcgr(3u>m Ke. V 
Say, from ^hat. golden Quivers of the sky .. 

Do all thy winged Arrows fly ? . 

Swiftnefs and ?ow'r by Birth arc thine, . 
From thy great Sire they earner thy Sire the Word Divw^e V *' 
Swift as light Thoughts, their empty Career run ; , 

Thy Race is ifimfti'd whea bqgun, . 
Thou, in the Moon's bright Chanot>. proud and gay, * 

Dofte thy bright Wood of. Stars furvey. ;. . < 

And all the Year doft withtheebnng, . 
Of thoufand flow'ry ■ Lights^, thy own no/^rnal Spring. . 
Thou, Scythian-Wkc, doft round thy Lands. ab.o.ve, 

The..jSun'5gih Tent for ever. move ;. , 

And ftill,: as thou. in. Pomp doii.go, . 
Thefhining Pageants of the World attend thy Show,. 
N^r.amidlt all thoie Triumphs doft-thou fcOrn. 

The humble Glow-worm to,adorQ; ; 

Ai^d with thofe Uvine j^panglea gild .) 
(O Greatnefs without Pride'l) the Buihes of the Field, i 
Nighty, and her ugly Subje£b thou doft fright^ , 

And Sleeps the lazy. Owl of *Nighyt j , 

Alham'd andiearful to appear,.,.,' 
Thev ikreen their horridShape$vi(i|hth»btadkHeml/phe»e;/ . 
With theni there haftes, 4tnd v^ildly takes th' AlaJ^a^..^ . 



» Light. 

At the firft op'hing of the Eye, 
The various Clufters breaks the antick Atoms fly. 
The guilty Serpents, and obfcener Beafb, 
Creep conftious to their fecret Refts : 

Nature to Thee does Rev*r«ice pay, 
131 Omens and ill Sights remove out of diy Way. 
At thy Appearance Gr/^/T itfelf is faid 

To ihake his Wings, and rowze his Head ; 

And cloudy Care has often took 
A. gentle beamy Smile, refle^led from thy Look. 
At thy Appearance Fear itfelf grows bold ; 

Thy Sun-fhine melts away his Cold : 
Ev'n Luft, the Matter of a harden'd Face, 

Bluihes if thou be'ft in the Place ; 

To Parknefs' Curtains he retires, ' 
In fympathizinjar Ni^ht he rolls his fmoaky Fires. 
When, Qoddefs, tlfou lift'ft up thy waken'd Hea4 

Out of the Morning's Purple Bed, 

Thy Choir of Birds about Thee play, 
A&d all the joyful World falutes the rifing Day. 
All th^ World's Brav'ry, that delights our Eyes, 

Is but thy feveral Liveries. 

Thou the rich Dyt on them beftow'ft; 
Thy nimble Pencil paints this Landfkip as thou go'tt. 
A crimfon Gacpment in the Rofe thou wear'ftj ^ 

A.Crown of ftuddcd Gold thou bear'ft. 

The Virgin Lillies in their White, 
Are c]ad but with [the Lawn 'of almoft najked Light, 
The Violet, Spring's little Infant, flahds 

Girt in thy purple Swaddling-bands. 

On the fair Tulip thou cloft doat, 
Thoq.cloath'll it with a gay ahd party -colour'd Coat. 
I^ut the vaft Ocean of uhoounded Day 

in, the Empyrean Heav'n do^sftay ; 

'I'hy Ri versi Lakes, and Springs below, (CcnvL • 

From ihcnc;^ took firlt their rife, thjther at.laft muft fk)w.. 

Haij ]ioly Li^hJ Offrfpring of Heav'n, Firft-bom, ^ ^ 
Or of th'^Rternal Qo-etcrnal Beam : - ' 
Briglit Efiiuence of bright Effi^nce increate !' 
Orhear'fl thou rathe* pure etherial Stream, • 
Whofe Fountain. who Ihall tell? Before the Snn, 
Before the Heav'ns, thou wcrt ; and at the Voice 
Of God, as with a M^tle, didflrinyefl • ' 

Tli^rjinng Worjfdi^f W^rcrsrdkk jtud dcepi 



IJgBt. I J 

Wan frcun the void and formlefs Infinite : 

Th»s I revifit now with bolder Wing, c • 

£rcap*dthe%^/V7»Pool, thoMong detained 

In t&at obfcnre Sojonrn ; while in my Flight 

Thro' uttsr, and thro' middle Darknefs borne. 

With other Notes than to th' Orphean Lyre, 

I fang of Ciwos 2nd eternal Ni^ht ; 

Taught by the heav'nly Mufe to venture down 

The dark Defcent, and up to re-afcend, 

Tho' hard and rare : Thee I revifit iafc. 

And feel thy fov'reign vital Lamp ; but thou 

Kevifit'ft not thefe Eyes, that roll in vain 

To find thy piercing Ray, and find no Dawn : 

So thick a Drop ferene has quench'd their Orbs, 

Or dim Suffufion veiPd. Yet not the more 

Ceafe I to wander where the Mufes haunt. 

Clear Sprine, or fhady Grove, or funny HilU 

Smit with the Love of facred Song : But chief 

Thee, Siorty and the fiowry firooks beneath. 

That wafk thy hallow'd Feet, and warbling flow. 

Nightly I vint : Nor fometimes forget • 

Thofe other Two, cqaalM with me in Fate, 

So were' I equaled with them in Renown, 

Blind ThamyriSi and blind Maoniies^ 

And Phineas and Tirefias, Prophets old : 

Then feed on Thoughts that voluntary move 

Harmonious Numbers, as the wakeful IBird 

Sings darkling, and in ihadieft Covert hid, 

Tunes her noSurnal Note. Thus with the Year 

Seafbns return, but not to me returns 

Day, or the fweet Approaichof £v'n and Mom, 

Or Sight of vernal Bloom, or Summer's Rofe, 

Or Flocks, or Herds, or human Faoe divine : 

But Cloud inilead, and ever-daring Dark 

Surrounds me ; from the chearfiil Ways of Man 

Cut ofi^, and for the Book of Knowledge fiur 

Prefented with a univerfal Blank 

Of Nature's W«rks, to m^ expung'd and raz'd ; 

And Wifdom at one Entrance quite fhut out : 

So much the rather, thou Celeftial Light, 

Shine inward, and the Mind thro' alfher Powers 

Irradiate; there plant Eyes, all Mill from thence ^^ . ^ 

Purge and difpene, that I may fee and tell * 



f^:* LigBinthg. 

LIGHTNINtx; Sec Greatne/s. Hecromancer. Sickne/s. 

Singing. Storm, ThunJer* 

Quick Lighming fiiet when heavy Clouds rufh on. 
And ftrike like Steel and Flint, or Stone and Stone : 
For then fmall Sparks appear, and fcatter'd Lieht 
Breaks fwiftly forth, and wakes the fleepy Night. 
The Night, amaz'd, begins tohafle away, 
As if thofe Fires were Beams of coming Day. Cref, Luc* 

As when lome dreadful Thunder-clap is n]gh,r. 
The winged Fice ihoots fwiftly thro' the Sky,.. 
Strikes and confumes ere fcarce it doc^s appear^ / 
And by the fudden 111, prevents the Fear. DryJ^ Ihd. Entfa, . 

As when ^mpeHuous Storms o'erfpreiid the Skies, 
lo whoie dark cowcls in- born Thunder lies.-; . 
The wat*ry Vapours, numberkfs, conipire 
To fmother anaopprcfs th* imprifon*d Fire; 
Which, thus colledled, gatbers.greajter Force^ , ' 
Breaks out in Flames, ana \yith impetuous Cotkrie * 
From the Clouds gaping. WxMub in t.ifihtnJng fiies,k . 
Flafliing in ruddy StreaJ^s.aloiig the Skies*. . - . . Blac^. , 

The difmal Lightning aU 4roui)d. 
Some flying thro' th^ Air, feme running on tiiie^GrQUnd, 
.Some fwimmingo'er the Water's Face, , 
Fiird with bright Horror lev'ry Place. CaovA . 

As when by Li^tnines, yorve\ etherial Pow'r 
Foretell: the rattling Hail, or weighjty.Show'r, , 
Qx fend.s.foft Snows to .whitenall tl^ Shore, . 
Or bi45 the i>razen Throat of War to roar ; , 
By F^ts one FlaQi fucceeds as one expires, . 
And Hcav'n garner thick with momentary. Fi^l. PefeHom^ . 

Thft Clauds,,. 
Jaflling or pufh'd by Winds, .rudejn their Shock, 
Tine the ilant Lightning, whoie ^wart Flame, driv 'n down, . 
Kindles the gummy Ban&of Fir, « or Pine. Milt* 

As where the Liehtning juns along the.Ground, . 
No Httfbandry can neal the Jblafting Wound ; . 
Nor bladed Grafs, nay bearded Corn fucceed*^ 
But Scales of SoiHrandP^trQfaftiQn.breed* Dfyd- Hind, (!f 

Like Lightning's fotal Flaft, . . (Pantb. . 

Which by utiru^ve Thunder is purTu'd, . 
Blading thofe Field&on which it fbin'd before. Rnb, FaUnt% : 
As when a pointed Flame pf Lightnin? flies, , 
Wj2fim£htxNciiecjqdQici{xQBX.iEit^^^\ , 
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THe ruddy Terror, with reiiftlefs Strokes, 
Invades the mountain Pines, and foreft Oaks ; 
Wide Lanes acrofs the Woods, and ghaftly Tracks,. 
Where-e'er it goes the fwift Deftru6lion makes. _B!a€i 

LION. Sec Creation. Enjoyment . Frown. Jetj^m 
Paradije. Retreat. Re^venge. TifiBigbt. 

So fome fell Lion, whom the Woods obeyv 
Roars thro' the Defart, and demands his Prey. Foft Hom^ 

Thus as a hungry Lion, who beholds 
A garoefome Goat, that ^ifks about the Fol^s^ 
0r beamy Stag that grazes on the Plain, 
He runs, heroars, he (hakes his rifingMane: 
He grins, he opens wide his greedy Jawj; 
The Prey lies panting underneath his Paws r 
He fills his famiih*d Maw, his Mouth runs o'er fVtrg., 
With unchew'd Morfels, while he churns the Gore.- Dryd^ 

As when Tome Hantfman, with a flying Sj>ear,-. 
PH>m the blind Thicket wounds a ihitely Deer, . 
Down his cleft Side, while frefti the Bk)-:d diftils, . 
He bounds aloft, and feud^ from Hills to Hilk ; 
'Till Life's warm Vapour iffoing through* the Wound;!. 
Wild mountain Wolves the fainting Beaft iurround : 
Jufl as their Jaws his proilrate Limbs invade. 
The Lion ruflies thro* the woodland Shade, 
The Wolves, tho' hungry, fcour difpers'd away. 
The lordly Savage vindicates his Prey. Pope Hom^ 

So, prefs'd with Hunger from the Meantaia's Browi, 
Deicends a Lion on the Flocks below r 
So flalks th« lord(y Savage o'er the Plains 
In fuUen Majeily and ftem Disdain : < 

In vain loud MaftiiFs^ bay him from afar, . 
And Shepherds gaul him with an iron War ; 
Regardleis^ furious, hepunfu^his Way>- 
He fbamsr he roars, he rends the panting ^rev, PofiHhItte,, 

The famifhM'Lion thus/ with Hunger bold^ 
0*erleaps the-Fences of the nightly To\A\ 
And tears the peaceful Flocks :. With filent Awe 
Trembling they lie, and pant beneath his Paw. D)yJ. Firg.. 

So when the gen'rous Lion has in Sight-. 
Hb equal Matoh^e rowfes for the Fight ; * i 

But when his F<ie^lies, proftrate <m ^^V^kti^ \ 

i^ (hesubi his Paws* uucurU Vku «a^ W^&!t% - 
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And pleased with bloodlefs Honours of the Day, (Pantb. 
Walks ovfr, and difdains th' inglorious Prey* Dryd,HindM 

As on the fleecy Flocks when Hunger calls, 
jAmtdft the Field a brindled Lion fi^ls ; 
If Chance fome Shepherd with a diflant Dart, 
The ikvage Wound, he rowfes at the Smart, 
He fbams, he roars ; the Shepherd dares not Stay, 
But trembling leaves the fcatt ring Flocks a Prey ; 
Heaps fall on Heaps, he ba^es with Blood the Ground, 
Then leaps vidtorious o'er the lofty Mound. Pope Horn. 

As when the lordly Lion feeks his Food, 
Where grazing Heifers range the lonely Wood, 
He leaps amiw them with a furious Bound, (Horn. 

Bends their fbong Necks, and tears them to the Ground. Pope 

So two young mountain Lions, nurs'd with Blood, 
In deep Recefles of the gloomy Wood, 
Rufli rearlefs to the Plain, and uncontroul'd. 
Depopulate the Stalls, and wafte the Fold ; 
*Tn!, pierc'd at Diftance from their native Den, 
O'erpower'd they fall beneath the Force of Men. Pope Hom^^ 

A^Vhen the Swains the Lybian Lion chace. 
He snakes a (bur Retreat, nor mends his Pace ; 
Butif the pointed Jav'lin pierce his Side, 
Th^ordly Beaft returns with double Pride : 
He wrenches out the Steel, he roars for Pain, 
His Sides he lafhes, and ereds his Mane. 
His Eye-balls Daih with Fire, 
Thro* his wide Nollrils Clouds of Smoke expire. Dry J. Virg. 

Thus as ^ Lion, when he fpies from far 
A Bull, that feems to meditate the War, 
Bending his Neck, and ipurnin|; back the Sand, 
Runs roaring downward m)m his hilly Stand, 
To rufli from high on his unequal Foe. Dr^d, Firg. 

, Like a Lion, 
Who long Kas reign'd the Terror of the Woods, 
And dar'd the boldcft Huntfmen to the Combat ; 
'Till caught at length within Tome hidden Snare, 
With foaming Jaws he bites the Toils that hold him. 
And roars, ami rolls his h^ry Eyes in vain : fJmb. Supm, 
While thefurrounding Swains wound him at Pleasure. Ronve,. 
' So joys' a Lion, if the branching Deer, 
Or mountain Goat, his bulky Priae appear : 
Jh vain the Youths oppofs the Maiiitts oay ; 
jTAe lordly Savage rends tht panting Prey, Poje Hem*. 



L&oksj or Men. 1 7 

LOOKS, or Mien. See Beatify. Eyes. 

The King arofe with awful Grace ; fPai* &f Jre* 

DeepThought was in his Breaft,andCounfel in hisFtce.Df^* 

Deep on his Front, engraven. 
Deliberation fate, and publick Care, 
And princely Counfel m his Face yet (hone. Mik^ 

Big was he made, and tall ; his Port was fierce ; 
ErefUiis Countenance : Manly Majeftv 
Sate in his Front, and darted ut>ni his Eyes, 
Commanding all he view'd. Drjel. Oiiip* 

His awful Prefence did the Croud furprize. 
Nor durfl the raih Spedators meet his Eyes, 
Eyes that confeis'd him born to kingly Sway, 
So fierce they flafli'd intolerable Day. Dryd. Pal. i^ Arcm 

The Trojan Chief appeared ino^en Sight, 
Aaguft in Vifage, ana ferenely bright : ^ ^ 
His Mother-Goddefs, with her Hands Divine, 
Had fbrm'd his curling Locks, and made hisTemples fliinef ^ 
Had given his rolling Eyes a fparklin|r Gra'ce, 
And Ereath'd a youthful Vigour on his Face; 
Like poliih'd Iv'ry, beauteous to behold, 
Or Parian Marble, when enchas'd. in Gold, DryJ^ Virg. 

Aniid the Prefs appears the beauteous Boy : 
His lovely Face unarmM ;. his Head was bare ; 
In Ringlets, Ver his Shoulders, hung his Hair ; 
His Forehead circled with a Diadem. 
Diftinguiih'd from the Croud, he ihines, a Gem 
Enchas'd in Gold; or poliih'd Iv'ry, kt 
Amidft the meaner Foil of {able Jet. Dryd. Firg* 

Thro' his youthful Face 
Wrath checks the Beauty, and iheds manly Grace ; 
Both in his Looks (b join'd, that they might move 
Fear ev'n in Friends, and from an En'my Love. 
Hot as ripe Noon, fweet as the blooming Day. Cewlm 

What's he, who, with contraded Brow, 
And fullen Port, glooms downwards with his Eyes ; 
At once regardlels of his Chains or Liberty i 
He fhuns my Kindnefs ; 

And, with a haughty Mien, and ftem Civility, 
Dumbly declines all OiHce: If hefpeak, 
'Tis fcarce above a Word ; as he were bom 
Alone to do, and did difdain to talk, fBridk*- 

At Ipatt to tilk where he muft uot coiMa«iA« C«n^^KV»wra«r 



i8 Looks. Loud. Love. 

That gloomy Outfide, like a rufty Chell, 
Contains the (hining Treafure of a Soul 
Kefolv'd and brave. J^ryd, IXctu Bitf^ 

He looks fecure of Death : Superloi: Grcatncis ; 
Like 7a<E;<, when he made Fate, and faid» Thou art 
The Slave of my Creation. 
,.He looks, as Man was made, with Face ercd. 
That fcorns.his. brittle Corps, and ieems afliam'd 
He's not all Spirit : his Eyes, with a dumb Pride, 
Apcufing Fortune,, that he fell not warm ; 
Yet now difdains to live. Dryd. D^n. Sri^ 

By his warlike Port, 
His fierce Demeanour, and erected Look, $• 

He's of no vylgar Note* . Drjd. All for Lmve*^* 

Methinks you breathe 
Another Soul ; your Looks are more divine ; 
You (peak a Hero, and you move a God. ^Ol^* All forL^vi* 

Care fat on his faded Cheek ; but under Brows 
Of daun.tlefs Courage, and confid'rate Pride* 
Waiting Revepge* Cruel his Eye, butcaft. 
Sij^ofRemorfenndPailioiKK, . JMMr^. 

His grave Rebuke^-. 
. S^«re in youtwil beauiy added Grace^^ 
Itivindble. Mllt'i 

LOUD. ^ 
Loud as the Roar enciount'risg Annies yield, (Hmu: 
When ihouting Millions ihake the thand'nng Field. F^^ 

L O V E» See Aifince. Efjvmtnu 
.Love, the mod generous P;iSon of the Mind,, 
The fofteil Refuge Innocence can find : . 
The ikfeDiredor of unguided Youths 
Fraught with kind Wifhes, and fecur'd by Truth ; ; 
The cordial Drop Heav'n in our Cup has thrown, . 
Xo niake the naufeous Draught ofLiie go downjiv 
On which one only BleHing God might rai£e^ 
In Lan4sof Atheifts, SubSdies of Praife s 
For none did e'er fo d uU and flH&pid prove,. . 
But felt a God, and blefs'd his Pow'r ia Love; Rq(J9. 

Loverais'4.hi;s noble Thoughts to brave Atchievements : 
For Love's the Steel that ilrikes. upon the Flint ; 
Gives Coldnefs Heat, exerts the hidden VlamCfC Lo'viTriumf. 
AiiAfpr^Sidsthe Sparkles round, to warm the World. Dryd. 
^vje, that does sil that's noble here below* Dryd. Don, Sth. 



For Love's not always of a vicious Kind, 

Bat oft to virtuous A£ls inflames the Mind; 

Awakes the fleepy Vigour of the Soul ; 

And, brudiing o'er, adds Motion to the Pool. 

Love, (ludious how to plea(e, improves our Parti 

With poliih'd Manners, and adorns with Arts. 

Love hrft invented Veife, ^nd form'd the Rhyme, 

The Motion meafur'd, harmoniz'd the Chime : 

To lib'ral Arts enlarged the Narrow-fouPd, (\^ Iph. 

Soften'd the Fierce, and made the Coward bold. Dryd, Cjm. 

Ye niggard Gods ! you make our Lives too long ; 
You fill them with Diieafes, Wants, and Woes ; 
And only dafh them with a little Love, 
Sprinkled by Fits, and with a (paring Hand. DiydL AmfBp 

Life without Love, is Load, and Time (tands ftiU : 
What we refufe to him, to Death we give ; (Bride^ 

And then, then only, when we love, we live* Cong^ Mounts 
. .Love's an heroick Paflirn, which can find 
No Room in any bafe degenVate Mind: 
It kindles all the Soul with Honour's Fire, 
To make the Lover worthv his Defire. Dyd, Cong. ofGrsiu 

Love is not Sin, bot wnere 'ds finfol Love^ 
Mine is a Flame io lioly and fi> clear, 
That the white Taper leaves no Soot behind. 
No Smoke of Lnft. DtyJ. Den. SiS. 

What art thott. Love, thoa great myfteriousTlung? 
From what hid Stock does thy fh-ange Nature fpring I 
rris thou that mov'ft the Worid thro* ev'ry Part, 
And hold'it the vaft Frame faft, that nothmg flart 
From the due Place and Office Mt ordain'd : 
By thee were all Things made, and are fuftain'd. CowL 

The Pow'r of Love, 
In Earth, and Seas, and Air, and Heav'n above, 
Rples, unreiifted, with an awful Nod ; 

Sr daily Miracles declared a God : 
e blinds the Wife, gives Eye-fight to the Blind, fi!f Arc^ 
And moulds and Aamps a*new the Lover's Mind. Dryd. PaL , 

No Law is made for Love : 
Law is to Things which to free Choice relate; 
Love is not in our Choice, but in our Fate. 
Laws are but pofitive; Love's Pow'r we fee 
Is Nature's Sandlion, and her firft Decree. 
Each Day we break the Bond of human Laws,; 
For Love, and vindicate the common Q^coi^^*. * * *^ 

L^w$ for DefcRce of civil RigKl are Y\a!C^ ^ v X^:^^ 
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Love thrown the Fences down, and makes a gen'ral Waftc. 
Maids, Widows,Wives,withoutDiftin6lion,fall;^Ptf/.&f^/*t. 
The fweeping Deluge, Love, comes on, and covers all. Drydn. 

In Hell, and Earth, and Seas, and Heav'n above. 
Love conquers all ; and we mufl yield to Love. Dryd, Virg. 

For Love the Senfe of Right and Wrong confounds ; 
Strong Love, and proud Ambition have no Bounds. Dryd. 

The Faults of Love, by Love are juftify'd : 
With unrefined Might the Monarch reigns, 
fie ndfes Mountains, and he levels Plains. Dryd, Sip.lsSGui/c. 

Kings fieht for Kingdoms, Madmen for Appfaufe ; 
But Love ror Love alone, that 'crowns the Lover's Caufe. ^ 

Dtyd. Pal U Arc, ' 
Love gives Eileem, and then he gives Defert ; 
He eidier finds Equality or makes it; 
like Death, he knows no DifPrence in Degrees^ 
But plains and levels all. T>r^d. Mar. Jlamode. 

By Heav*n, I'll tell her boldly that 'tis fne : 
Why fhould fhe afham'd, or angry be^ 

To be belov'd by me ? 
The Gods may give their Altars o'er;. 
They'll fmoaki But feldom any more^ 
If none but happy Men muft them adore.^ 
The Lifi^fning, which tall Oaks oppofe in vaia. 
To ftriEe fometimes does not difdain 
The humble Furzes of the Plain. 
She being fo high, and I fo low» 
Her Pow'r by tfis does greater (how> 
Who, at fuch Diilance, gives fo fure a Blow* 
If there be Man who thinks himfelf fo high 
As to pretend Equalitv, 
He deferves her lefs than I ; 
For he would cheat for his Relief ; 
And one would give, with lefler Grief, 
T' an undeferving Beggar than a Thief. CoixfL 

I knew 'twas Maduels to declare this Truth, 
And yet 'twere Bafenefs to deny my Love. 
*Tis true, my H«pes are vanifmng as Clouds, 
Lighter than Children's Bubbles blown by Winds : 
My Merit but the rafh Refult of Chance, 
My Birth unequal : All the Stars againft me ; 
Pow'r, Promise, Choice, the Living and the Dead ; 
Mankind my Foes, and only Love to friend me : 
Jfutfucha, Love, kept at fuch awful Dii^ance, 
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As wliat It loudly dares to tell, a Rival 

3hall fear to whiter there. Queens may be lovM^ 

And fo may Gods ; elfe why are Altars rais'd ? 

Why (hines the Sun, but that he may be vicw'd ? 

But oh ! when he*s too bright, if then we gaze. (Span* Try. 

'Tis but to weep, and clo^ our Eyes in Darknefs. Dryd* 

Love various Minds does varioufly infpire ; 
He ftirs in gentle Natures gentle Fire, 
Like that of Incenfe oa,the Altars laid ; 
But raging Flames tempeftuous Souls invade ; 
A Fire which cv*Ty windy Paflion blows. (^yi^» ^ov* 

With Pride it mounts, and with Revenge it glows. Drydm 

So like the Chances are of Love and War, 
That they alone in this diftinguiih'd are: 
In Love the Victors from the VanquiAi'd fly ; 
They fly that wound, and they purlue that die. H^mU* 

The Fate of Love is fuch. 
That flill it ^es too little or too much. Dryii. Ind. Emp. 

The Proverb holds, That to be wife, and love, 
Is hardly granted to the Gods above. 
A gen'ral Doom on all Mankind is pafsM, 
And all are Fools and Lovers firft or lad. 
This both by others and myfelf I know. 
For I have icrv'd their Sovereign long ago ; 
Oft have been caught within the winding Train 
Of female Snares, and felt the Lover's Pain ; 
And leam'd how far the God can human Hearts conftrain. 

Dryd. Pal. W Jrc. 

Love is the pleaiant Frenzy of the Mind ; 
And frantick Men, in their mad Adions, fliow 
A Happinefs that none but Madmen know. Dryd* 

Love is that Madneis which all Lovers have; 
But yet 'tis fweet and pleaiing fo to rave : ' 

'Tis an EnchanCknent where uie Reafon's bound } 
But Paradife is in th' enchanted Groitnd ; 
A Palace void of Envy, Cares, and Strife, 
Where gentle Hours delude fo much of Life; 
'tb take thofe Charms^ away, and fet me free. 
Is but to fend me into Mifery ; 

And Prudence, of whofe Care you fo much boaft, (Gran. 
Reflores the Pains whidi that fweet Folly loft. Dryd. Conq. of 

I have no Reafon left that can afiift me. 
And none would have. My Love's ^ ivobl^^^ii^^^^ ■ 

Whkh /hews tbfi Ca«fe defetve^ it, moSn.^^^^vt^'^ _ i 
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Fits vulgar Lovc^ and for a vulgar Man ; 

But I have lov'd with fuch tranfcendant PaiHon, 

J foar'd at firft quite out of Reafon's View, 

And now am loft above it. Dryd. All for Lcve, 

In Love what Uie of Prudence can there be ? 
Moj« perfeA J, and yet more pow'rful ihe I 
One Look of hers my Refolution breaks ; 
Reaibn itfelf turns Folly when ihe (peaks : 
And, aw'd by her whom it was made to fway, (Inn* 

Flatter's her Pow'r, and does its own betray. Dryil. State of 

Does the mute Sacrifice upbraid the Prieft ? 
He knows him not his Executioner, 
phj (he has decUM his Ruin with her Love ; 
Led him, in golden Bands, to gawdy Slaughter, 
And made Perdition pleafmg. Dryd. All for Lovi^ 

WitnefsyePow'rs! 
Hbw much I fufFcr'd, ancf how much I ftrove : 
3iit^niighty Love, who Prudence does defpife. 
For Reafon, (hew'd me htdamora*^ Eyes : 
What would you more ? My Crime I fadly view. 
Acknowledge, am afliam'd, and yet puriue. Dryd. Aur^ 

For Love does human Policy defpiTe, 
And laughs at all the Counfels of the Wiie. D' A^. Circe. 

For Lovers Hearts ar^ not thtir own Hearts, 
^ Nor Lights, nor Lungs, and (b fcvth, dowAivards.i^^ 
Why (b pale and wan, fond Lover ? 

Prithee why fo pale ? 
Will,, when looking well can*t move her. 

Looking 111 prevail ? 
Why fo dull, and mpte, young Sinner ? 
., Prithee why fo mute ? 
Will, when fpeaking well can't win her. 

Saying nothing do't ? 
Quit, quit for Shame, this will not movc^ 

This cannot take her; 
U of herfelf (he will not love. 
Nothing can make her : 
The Devil take her* iud^ 

Tell me then the Reafon why 
c' ' Lo^ve from Hearts in Love does Jy? 
Why the Bird will build a Neft 
Where be ne'er intends to refti 
Za%;e, like other little Boys, 
Cries Hu- HcsatSf as U^ Sn Toy^^^ 



-^Which, when gain'd in childifli Play, 

Wantonly are thrown away. 

Still on Wing« or on his knees. 

Love does nothing by degrees : 

Bafely flying when moft priz'd ; 

Meanly fawning when defpis'd; 

Flatt'nng or inmlting ever. 

Generous and grateml never : 

All his Joys are fleeting Dreams, 

All his Woes fevere Extreams. Roc&^\ 

' Oh Love how are thy precious fweetefl Minutes 
Thus ever crofs'd, thus vex*d with Difappointments ! 
Now Pride, now Ficklenefs, fantaftick Quarrels, 
^nd Allien Coldnefs, eive us Paii^ by turns : 
Malicious meddling Chance is ever bufy 
To bring us Fears, Difquiets, and Delays ; 
And ev*n at lafl:, when, after all our Waiting, 
£ager we think to fnatch our dear-bought Biifs^ 
Ambition calls us to its fuUen Cares ; 
And Honour flem, impatient of Negle^l, . 
Commands us to forget oni^Eafe and Pleafures; 
As if we had been made for nought but Toil; 
And Love were n^thc Bus'nefs of our Lives. Rowue Uljtffl 

Ah ! cruel Heav^, that made no Cure for Lqvel 
Xiove has ho Bounds in PJeafure or in Pain. 
; What prieftly Rites; alas! what pious Art, 
What^'Vows avail to cure a bleeding Heart ? 
A gentle Fire flie feeds within her Veifts, 
Where the fgft God iecure iii Silence reigns : 
Sick with Deflre, and feeking him (he loves, 
Frpm Street to Street the raging DUo roves ; 
So' when the watchful Shepherd, from the Blind, 
'Wounds, with a random jShaft, the carelefs Hind, 
Diflra£led with her Pain, flie flies the Woods, 
Bounds o'er the Lawn, and ieeks the fllent Floods, 
With fruitlefs Care ; for ftill the fatal Dart 
Sticks in her Side, and rankles in her Heart. Dfyd, Firg^ 
' Anger, in haily Words or Blows, 

It felfdifcharges on our Foes ; 

. And Sorrow too finds (bme Relief 
In Tears which wait upon our Grief: ' 
So ev'ey Paflion, but fond Love, 

Unto its own Redreis does mov^\ 

But that alone the Wrttdi uiO^^% 

To whzx prevents bis ow^T)t^^^ % \^sto^ 
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Makes htm lament, and figh, and weep, 
Difbrder*d» tremble, fawn, and creep ; 
Poftures which render him d^pifs'd. 
Where he endeavours to be pnz'd. Wall. 

But I muft rowie myielf, and nve a Stop 
To all thofe Ills by headlong Pamon caused : 
In Minds refolv'd, weak Love is put to Flight, 
And only conquers when we dare not fight : 
But we mdulge our Harms, and, while he gains 
An Entrance, pleafe ourfelves into ouTfmtis.f Dry J.SecLovi. 

Rowie to the Combat, 
And thou art fure to conquer : Wars ihall reftore thee : 
The'Sound of Arms fhall wake thy martial Ardour^ 
And cure this am'rous Sicknefs of thy Soul, 
Begot by Slotli, and nurs'd bv too. much £afe* 
The idle God of Loye fupinely dreams 
Amidft inglorious Shades and purling Streams ; 
In rofy Fetters and fantadick Chains 
He binds deluded Maids and iimple Swains : 
With ibft Enjoyments woos theni to forget 
The hardy .Toik and Labours of the Great, 
Bat if the "Warlike Trumpet's loud Alarms 
To virtuous A^ excite, and manly Arms } 
The coward Boy avows his abjedi Fear, ^ 
On nlken Wings fublime he cuts the Air, 
Scar'd at the noble Npijie, and Thunder of theWar. Rcwe 

Away, thou feeble Gdd. 
I baniih thee^yBofom: Hence, liay. 
Be ^ne ; or I will tear the Strings that hold thee. 
And ftab thee in my Heart. The War's come on t 
By Heav'n I'll drown thy laughing Deity (tirsii^ 

In Blood, and drive thee with my brandiih'd Sword. Lee Mr 

Yes ! I will £bake this Cufid&ommy Arms, 
If all the Ra^es of the Earth can frlgdt him) 
Drown him m the deep Bowl of Hercules ; 
Make the World drunk, and then, like ^elut^ 
When he gave PaiTage to the fbruggling Winds, 
I'U^ick my Spear into the reeling Globe, 
To let it blood ; fet Babylon in a blaze. 
And drive thii God of Flames widi^nore confuming Fire. 

. (Lee AUx% 

Falling 



Falling in Love. 25 

Falling inh O y E. 

I came, I faw, and was undone ! 
lightninor did thro' my Bones and Marrow run ; 

A pointed Pain pierc'd deep my Heart ; 
A fwift cold Trembling feiz'd on ev*y Part ; 

My Kcad turnaround, nor could it bear 
The Poifon that was enter'd there. Coiuh 

* A Ciiange fo fwift what Heart did ever ii;el ? 
It rufh'd upon me like a mlghiy Stream. 
And bore me, in a Moment, far from Shore ! 
J've lov'd rnyfelf away in ore (hort Hour ; 
Already I am gone an Age of Paifion. 
Was it his You^^h, his Valour, or Succefs ? 
Thefc might, perhaps, be found in other Men ; 
'Twns that Refnccl, that awful Homage paid aic. 
That fearful Lcve which trembled in his Eyes, 
And, with a filent Earthqualvc, fhookhis Soul. 
But, when he fpoke, what lender Words he foid ! 
So foftly, that, likeTL-kcsof featiicr'd Snow, 
'^I'hey melted as they fell. Dryd. Span, Fry. 

vlhus anxious Fears already feiz'd the Queen ; 
She fed within her Veins a Fhm:e unfccn : 
The Hero's Valour, Afts, and Birth, inipire 
Her Soul with Love, and fan the fecret Fire. 
His Words, his Looks, imrrinted in her Heart, 
Improve the Paflion, and increafc the Smart. DryJ. J'rg, 

His God -like Features, and his heav'nly Hue, 
And all his Beauties were cxpos'd to View ; 
His naked Limbs the Nymph, witli Rapture, fplcs, 
While hotter Paffions in her Bofom rife, 
Flufh in her Cheeks, and fparkle in her Eyes. 
She longs, flie burns to clafp him in her Arms ; 
And looks, and iighs, and kindles at his Charms. Add^GviiL 

I am not what I was, fincc Vellerday ; 
My Food forfakes me, and iiiy needful Rci^ : 
I pine, I languifh, love to be alone, 
'i'nink much, fpeak little, and, in Ipeaking, {i^w : 
When I fee Torri/mondy I am unqjiict ; 
And when I fee him not, I am in Pain. 
They brought a Paper to me to be fign'd : 
Thinking on him, I quite forgot my Name, 
And writ, for Leonora , Tornjhoud, 
I went to Bed, and, tomyi>ilf, 1 tlvou'^Ut 

Vol. IL li '^^^v 
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That I would think on Tcrri/mcnd no more ; 

'1 hen ihut n-'y Eyes, but could not fliut out him. 

I tum'd, and try 'd each Corntr of my Bed, 

To find if Sleep was tjicre ; but Sleep was Icfl : j 

Fev'riili for want of Reit, I rofc, and walk'd, | 

.And by the Mcon-fliine to the Windows went ; ' 'J] 

There, thinking to exclude him from my 'I'houghts, 

Icaftmy Eyes upon the neighboring hiclds, 

^nd, ere 1 was aware, figli'd to myfclf. 

There fought my Torrijmcnd. Diyd, Span. Fry. 

I'm pleas'd andpain*d fmce firfl her Eyes 1 faw, 
As I were ftungwith fome Tarantula : 
Arms and the dully Field I lels admire, 
And foftcn llrangely in fome new Dtfire ; 
Honour bums in me i.ot fo f ercely bright. 
But pale, as Fires when mafter'd by the Light. 
Ev'n while I fpeak and look, I charge yet more. 
And now am notliing that I was before. 
I'm numb'd and fix'd, and fcarce my Eye-balls move ; 
I fear it is the Lethargy of Love ! 
'Tis he \ I feel him now in ev'ry Part ; 
Like a new Lord he vaunts about my Heart ; 
Surveys, in State, each Corner of my Breaft : 
And now I'm all o'er Love ! i^ryd. Conq. ofGran^ 

He'ad got a Hurt 

On th' Inlide, of a deadly Sort, 

By Cufid made, who took his Stand 

Upon a Widow's Jointure-Land ; 

Drew home his Bow, and, aiming right. 

Let fly an Arrow at the Knight : 

The SJ:aft againft a Rib did glance, • 

And gaul'd him in the Purtenance. Hud» 

O Love ! O curfed Boy ! 
Where art thou that torment'ft me thus unfeen, 
And rageft with thy Fires within my Breaft, 
With idle Purpofe to inflame her Heart, 
Which is as inacceflible and cold 
As the proud Tops of thofe afpiring Hills, 
Whofe Heads are wrapt in everl^fting Snow, ^4 

Tho' the hot Sun roll o'er them ev'ry Day ; 
And as his Beams, which only (hine above, 
Scorch and confumc in Regions round below ; 
So Love, which throws fuch Brightnefs thro' her l^ytt^ < 

Xcavcs her cold Heart, and burns me at her Feet. ^ 

Ml ■* 
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My Tyrant, but her flatt'ring Slave thou zrt^(^aknt.Roch. 
A Glory round her lovely Face, a Fire within my Heart* 
That proud Dame, for whom his Soul 

^yas burnt in's Belly to a Coal, , 

Us'd him fo like a oafe Rafc llion, 

That old Pyg' (what d'y' call him) malion^ 

That cut his Mirtrefs out of Stone, 

Had not fo hard a hcaricd one. Hud* 

L O V E«;/^9 L D AG E. 

Love, like a Shadow, while Youth (liines, is fliown ; 
But in Old Age's Darknefs there is none. Ho^. D. ofLerm. 

Mine was an Age when Love might be excused ; 
When kindly Warmth, and wiien jjiy fpringing Youth 
Made it a Debt to Nature : Yours in your declining Age : 
When no more Heat wr.s left but what you jorc d j 
When all the Sap was needful for the Trunk ; 
When it went down, then you conftrain'd the Courfe, 
And robb'd from Nature to fupply Delire : 
Oh ! 'tis mere Dotage in you. Dryd, All for Lo've^ 

The Bloom of BcuUiy other Years dema>ids, 
Nor will be gathered with fuch v/iiher'd Hands : 
Vou importune us with a falfo Deiire, 
Which fparklcs cut, and makes no folid Fire. 
This Lnpudcnce of Aga, whence can it fpring ? 
All you expc(^t, and yet you noihing bring : 
Eager to afk, wlicn you are pail a Grant ; 
Nice in providing wnat you cannot want : 
Have Confciencc ; give not her you love this Pain ; 
Solicit not yourfelf and her in vain ; 
All other Debts may Compenfation find. 
Bat Love is ftridl, and will be paid in Kind. Dryd. Auren, 

You cannot love, nor Pleafurc take nor give ; * 
But Life begin when 'tis too late to li\e : 
On a tir'd Courfer you purfuc Deliglit ; 
Let flip your Morning, and fet out at N ight. Dryd, Auren, 

P R O T E S T A T I O N S <?/ L Q V E, 

While on Septimius^ panting Breaft, 
Meaning nothing lefs than Reft, 
Acme lean'd her loving Head, 
Thus the pleas'd Scptimlus faid : 
My deareit Acme ! If I be 
Once alive, and love noi dv€C» 

B 2 ^"'^'^ 
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With a Pafiion far above 
All that e'er was called Love, 
In a £j>^/«» Defart may 
I become fome Lion's Prey ; 
Let him ^c/9^ / let him tear 
My Breaft, when Acme is not there. . 
Jcmej inflapi'd with what he faid, 
Rear'd her gently-bending Head ; 
' And her purple Mouth, with Joy, 

Stretching to th' delicious Boy, ' 
* Twice (and twice could fcarce fuffice) 
She kifs'd his drunken rolling Eyes : 
My little Life ! my All ! faid (he. 
So may we ever Servants be 
: To this belt God, and ne'er retaiii , 

Our hated Liberty again : 
So may thy Paflion laft for me. 
As I a Paffion have for thee : 
Greater and fiercer much than can 
JBe conceiv'd by thee, a Man. 
Into my Marrow it is gone, 
Fix'd and fettled in the Bone ; 
It reigns not only in my Heart, 
But runs, like Life, thro' ev'ry Part. CtruoL Cat. 

Madam, I do, as is my Duty, 
Honour the Shadow of your Shoe-^e. ^ Hu^* 
For your Love does lie 
As near and as ni^h 
Unto my Heart within, 
As my Eye to my Nofe. 
My Lt^ to my Hofe, 
Ormy fleih unto my Skin. Sbak. LHrin* 
My Love's fo violent, fo ftrone, fo fure. 
As neither Age can change, nor Art can cure. Dryd. Firg* 

All confiant Lovers fhall, in future Ages 
Approve their Truth by Troilus : When their Verfe. 
Full of Protefl, and Oath, and bi^ Compare, 
Want Simile's ; as Turtles to their Mates, 
As true as flowing Tides are to the Moon, 
Earth to the Centre, Iron to Adamant ; 
At laft, when Truth is tir'd with Repetition^ 
As true as Troilus (hall cro'i^n the Yexfc, 
And fan&ify the Numbers, 
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Prophet may you be ! 
If I am falfc, or fwerve from Truth and Love; 
When Time is old, and has forgot itfclf 
In all things elfe, let it remember me ; 
And» after all Comparifons of Falfhood, 
To ftab the Heart of Perjury in Maids, 
Let it be faid, as falfe as Crejida. Shak, Csf Dtyd. Troll Cref, 

Go bid the Needle his dear North forfake. 
To which, with trembling Rev'rence, it dpes bend; 
Go bid the Stones a Journey upward make ; 
Go bid th' ambitious Flame no more afcend : 
And when thefe falfe to their old Motions prove, 
Then will I ceafe thee, thee alone, to love. Co^wL 

Quoth he, to bid me not to love^ 
Is to forbid my Pulfe to move. 
My Beard to grow, my Ears to prick up. 
Or, when I'm in a Pit, to hickup : 
Command me to pifs out the Moon, 
And 'twill as eafily be done. Hua^ 

That I do love you, O all you Hoil of Heaven, 
Be witnefs ! that you are dear tq me ! 
Dearer than I^ay to one whom Sight mud leave. 
Dearer than Life to one who fears to die ; . 
O thou bright Pow'r," be Judge, whom we adore ! 
Be Witnefs of my Truth, be Witnefs of my Love. Lee Mith* 

If all my Heart and Soiil ben't thine. 
May thy dear Body ne'er be mine. . . Cowh 

O my Mottimia ! to mv dear Soul thou'rt dear 
As Honour to my Name f dear as the light 
ToEyesbutjuftreftor'd,andheai'dofBIindnef8. Ottv. Orph. 

O deare'r than the vital Air I breathe ! Dryd, Firg. 

O (he is dearer to my Soul, than Red 
To weary Pilgrims, or to Mifers Gold, 
To Great Men Pow'r, or wealthy Cities Pride ! O/w. Orph, 

Dear as the vital Warmth that feeds my Life ; (Orph, 

Dear as thefe Eyes that weep, in Fondnefs o'er thee. O/w. 

Let me hade to tell thte 

What and how dear Monefes has been to me : 

What has he not been ? All the Names of Love, 

Brothers or Fathers, Hiilbands, all are poor : 

Mone/es is myfelf ; in my fond Heart, j ^ 

Ev'n in my vital Blood, he lives and reigns : 

The laft dear Objedt of my parting Souv, 

Will hcMofie/is; t\\^ M Breath, ti^at\vn«.t4 

3 * ^ '^v^oasjL 
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Within my panting Breaft fhall iigh Monefes, Ro<weMamerL 

Perdition catch my Soul, but I do love thee ; 
And when I love thee not. Chaos is come again. Bhak, Otheh 

My Love's fo true. 
That I can neither hide it where it fs. 
Nor fliew it where 'tis not. Dryd, All for Love* 

Quoth he, My Faith, as Adamantine, 
As Chains of Deftii^y, I'll maintain; 
True as Apollo ever fpoke. 
Or Oracle from Heart of Oak, 
Then fhine upon me but benignly, 
With that one and that other Pig's-neye ; 
The Sun and Dayfliall fooner part. 
Than 'Love or'you Ihake off my Heart. Hud. 

How I have lov'd, 
Witnefs ye Days and Nights, and all you Hours, 
That danc'd away with Down upon your Feet, 
As all your Bus'nefs were to count my Paffion. * 

One Day pafs'd by, and nothing faw but Love \ 
Another came, and ftill 'twas only Love : 
The Suns were wearied out with looking on. 
And I untir'd with loving. 
I faw you ev'ry Day, and all the Day; ^ 

And ev'ry Day was flill but as the firil. 
So eager was I ftill to fee you more. Dryd, All for Love% 

'Tis flie, Ihe only, that can make "me bfeft ; 
Empire and Wealth, and ail fhe brings befide ; * 

Are buttheTrain and Trappings o£herLove,Dry.Sfan,Fty, 

Oh (he's all Softners ! 
Ail melting mild, and calm as a rock'd Infant ; 
'Nor can you wake her into Cries : By Heav'n, 
She is the Child of Love, and ftie was hqrn in Smiles. LeeAlex^ 

And is it giv'n me thus to touch thy Hand, 
And fold thy Body in my loiigirtg Arms ; 
To gaze upon thine Eyes, my happier Stars ; 
^ To talle thy Lips, and thy dear balmy Breath ? 
^ Wliilc ^y'ry Sigii comes forth fo fraught with Sweets, 
*Tis Incenfe to be offcr'd to a God. Lee Alex. ' 

1 he vernal Bloom and Fragrancy of Spices, 
Wafted by gentle Winds, are not like thee. 
Fr::m thee, as from the Cyprtan Queen of Love, 
Anibrofial Odours flow: My ev'ry Faculty (Stepm. 

Is chaim'd by thee, and drinksim mortal Pleafure.TJc^ay^^w^^' 

By Heav'n, my Edith^ 
Mother fed on Rofes wlien (he bred thee\ T\ia 
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The Sweetnefs of th* Arabian Wind ftill blowing 

Upon die Treafures of Perfumes and Spices, 

In dl their Pride andPleafures call thee Millrefs. Btau, RoIl(u 

Sweet as the rofy Mof n Ihe breaks upon me ; 
And Sorrow, like the Night's unwholefome Shade, 
Gives way before the golden Dawn Ihe brings. ^(?w^^/«^/i- 

Not the Spring's Mouth, nor Breath of Jeiranun> 
Nor Vi'lets Infant- fweets, nor op'ning Buds^ 
Are half fo fweet as Alexander's Breall ! 
From ev'ry Pore of him a Perfume fills ; 
He kifTes ibfter than a fouthern Wind, 
Curls like a Vine, and touches like a God ! 
Then he will talk ! good Gods ! how he will talk f 
Ev'n when the Joy he fi;;h'd for is poffelVd. 
Ev'n then he fptaks iuch Words, and looks fuch Thlng?^ 
Vows with fo mucli Paflion, fwcars witii io much Grace> 
That 'tis a kind of Heav'n to be deluded by him. 
Jf*I but mention him, the Tears will fall; 
Sure there is not a Letter in his Name, 
But is a Charm to melt a Woman's Eyes. Lee Alex.. 

My Lord, my Love, my Refuge, 
Happy my Eyes when they behold thy Face t 
My heavy Heart will leave its doleful Beating (Pref. 

At Sighi of thee, and bound with fprightful loy. Qt^w, Fetu 

Does (he not come like Wifdom, or good Fortune, 
Replete with Bleffings, giving Wealth and Honour? 
Tiie Dowry which Ihe brings is Peace and Pleafure ; 
And everlafting Joy is in her Arms. Ro-we Fair Peru 

Oh, fhe's the Pride and Glory of the World I 
Without her all the reft is worthleis Drofs ; 
Life a bafe Slav*ry ; Empire but a Mock ; 
. And Love, the Soul of all, a bitter Curfe. Roch, Vaient.. 

If Love be Treafure, we'll be wondrous rich : 
I have fo much, my Heart will furely break with't : 
Vows can't exprefs it. When I would declare 
How great's my Joy, I'm dumb with the big Thoughts 
I fwell, and figh, and labour with my Longing. 
O lead me to lome Defart wide and wild. 
Barren as our Misfortunes, where my Soul 
May have its Vent ! where I may tell aloud. 
To the high Heav'ns and ev'ry liilning Tlanet, 
With what a boundlcfs Siock my Bofom's fraught;. 
Where I may throw my eager Arms about thee,. 

B 4. ^\si^- 
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Give loofe to Love with Kiflcs, kindling Joy, 

And let oiF all the Fire that's in my Heart. 0/w. Ven» Prt/, 

'Tis now that I be;gin to live again, 
Since 1 behold my Aurengxebe appear ! 
His Name alone afforded me Relief; 
Repeated as a Charm to eafe my Grief. 
I that iov'd Name did as fome God invoke. 
And piinted Kifies on it as J (poke. T^^yd^ Auren. 

Lazinia ! Oh there's Mufick in the Name, 
That foft'ning hic to Infant-Tendemefs, (Mar, 

Makes my Heart (bring like thefirft Leaps of Life. 0/w.C«/, 

Oh l^ierre ! wert thou but ihe ! 
How could I pull thee down into my Heart, 
Gaze on thee 'cill my Eyc-ftrings crack'd with LoVfc, 
'Till all my Sinews, with its Fire extended, 
Fix'd me upon the Rock of ardent Longing ; 
Then fweliing, iighing, raging to be blels*d. 
Come, like a pantmg Turtle to my Breaft. 0/w, Ven^ Pr^ 

Hold off, and let me run into his Arms ! 
My Deareft \ my All-Love ! my Lord ! my King! 
Thou fhalt not die, if that the Soul and Body 
Of thy Statira can reftore thy Life ! 
Give me thy wonted Kindnefs ! bend me, break me 
With rhy Embraces. Lie Ahx* 

Love mounts and rolls about my flormy Mind, ' 
Like Fire that's borne by a tempefluous Wind ; 
Oh 1 • I could ftifle you with eager Haile, 
^Devour your Kiffes with my hungry Taffe, 
Rufh on you, eat you, wander o'er each Part, 
Raving with Pleaiue, fnatch you to my Heart; 
Then hold you off and gaze ! then with new Rage 
Invade you, 'till myconfcious Limbs prefage 
Torrents of Joy, which all their Banks o'erflow ; 
So loft, fo blefs'd as I but then could know ! Dryd. Aureng. 

The God of Love empties his golden Quiver, 
Shoots Gv^ry Grain of her into my Heart ! 
She is all mine ! by Heav'n ! I feel her here, "* 

Panting and warm ! theDeareft, Oh Statira ! 

Semandra (hall be mine I ev'n all Semandra ! 
The Thought isEcftacy ! Thefe Arms (hall hold her 
Fall to my throbbing Breaft, thefe ravifh'd Eyes 
Gaze 'till they're bhnd with looking on her Bluihes I 
Thefe ftijling Lips ihall fmother all her Smiles, 

And 
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And follow her with fuch Purfiiit of Kifles, (thrid. 

That ev'n our Souls fliall lofe themfelves in Pleafures. LeeMl- 

Who fhould be lov'd but you ? 
So lov*d, that ev*n my Crown and felf ate vile 
When you are by. 

Come to my Arms, and be thy ^Harrys Angel ; fof Gu:fe. ' 
Shine thro' niy Cares, and make my Crown fit eafy. Lee Duke 

Give, ye Gods, give to your Boy, your Ca/ar^ 
This Rattle of a Globe to play withal. 
This guegaw World, and put him cheaply off; 
I'll not bepleas'dwithlefs than Cleopatra. Dry d. All for Lo<u€. 

Gallop apace, ye firy-footed Steeds, 
Tow'rds Phoebus^ Lodging ; fuch a Charioteer 
As Phaeton would la(h you to the Weft, 
Afld bring in cloudy Night immediately. 
Spread thy clofe Curtains, Love-performing Night, 
Thou fober-fuited Matron, all in Black, 
That jealous Eyes may wink, and Romeo 
Leap to thefe Arras untalk'd of and unfeen. 
Oh ! rive me Romso, "and when he fliall die, 
Takehim, and cut him-out in little Stars ; 
And he will make the Face of Heav'n fo fine. 
That all the World will be in Love with Night 
And pay no Worflup to the gawdy Sun. Shak, Rjitn, ^ fuh 
- But oh ! there wants to crown my Happinefs 
Life of my Empire, Treafure of my Soul, 
Guide of my Days, and Goddefs of my. Nights \ 
YJiy dear Statira ! Oh that heav'nly Beam ! 
Warmth of my Brain, and Fire of my Heart \ 
Had ihe but fhot to fee me, had fhe met me. 
By this time I had been among the Gods ; 
Ir any Ecilacy can make a Height, 
Or any Rapture hurl lis to the Heav'ns. (Lee Jlex. 

Oh ! thou'rt my Soul itfelf. Wealth, Friendfhip, Honour \ 
Allprefent Joys, and earheft of all future. 
Are fumm'd-in thee ! Mctliinks when in thy Arms 
Thus leaning on thy Breaft, one Minute's more 
Than a long thoufand Years of vulgar Hours. OttUnVen^Pref. 

She reigns more fully in my Soul than ever ; 
She garrilons my Breaft, and mans againft me 
Ev'n my own rebel Thoughts with thoufand Graces, 
Ten thoufand Charms, and new-difcover'd Beauties : 
Oh ! hadtt thou feen hep when fhe lately bleiVdm^^ 
What Tear*, v/h^i Looks, what Laiv^mftivci?,'^ ^ft^ ^«sv^^\ 

Be '^'*' 
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Love bath'd himfclf in the diiiilling Balm'; 

And oh ! ihe fubtile God has made his Entrance 

Quite thro' my Heart ! lit- fhouts and triumphs there. 

And ail his Cry is Der.th or helUimira ! 

Oh Expedlation burns mc ! Heart ! how fhe inflames me ! 

Lei's talk no njcreof War ! for now my Theme's all Love I 

The \/ar, like Wir.ter, vanifhes ; 'tis gone. 

And Bellamlra^ with eten.al Spring, 

Dref.'d ;n blueHeav'ns, rnd breathing vernal Sweets, 

Drops, like a Cherubim, in Spoils before me. 

Thus to a glorious Coaft, thio' Tempells hurl'd, 

We-fail, like hi^n who fought the Indian World : 

'Tis more, 'tis Paradife 1 go to prove. 

And Feilar/iirais the Land of Love! 

I have her in my View, and hark, ftie talks ; 

And fee, r.bout, like the firll Ma.d, Ihe walks; 

Fair as the Day, v. hen firft the World began, 

And I am doom'd lo be the happy Man 1 Lee C^ef, Bor^* 
The C^cd of Love once more has fliot his Fires 

Into my Soul, and my whole Heart receives him : 

Almcyda now returns with all her Chatms : 

I feel her as flie glides along my Veins, 
^nd dances in my Blcod, So when Mahomet 

Had long been hamm ring, in his lonely Cell, 

Some duil, infipid, tedious Paradifc, 

A brifk Arabian Girl came tripping by, 

PalTmg, fhe call at him a fide-long Glance, 

And look'd behind in hopes to be purfued ; 

He took the Hint, embrac'd the flying Fair, 

And having found hisHeav'n, hefix'ditthere. Dr^d. DonSii*^ 

O the killing Joy! 

O Ecftacy ! my Heart will buril my Breaft, 

To leap into thy Bofom ! but by Heav'n, 

ThisNiehtl will revenge me of thy Beauties, 

For the dear Rack I have this Day endur'd ! 

For all the Sighs and Tears that I have ipent,, 

I'll have fo many thoufand burning Loves ; 

So fwill thy Lips, fo fill me with thy Sweetnefs, 

Thou fhalt not fleep, nor clofe thy wand'ring Eyes ; 

The fmiling Hours fhall all be lov'd away. 

We'll furfeit all the Night, and languifh all xhtD^cf.LeeAlex^ 
Where am I ? Surely Paradifc is round me ; 

Sweets, planted by the Hand of Heav'n, grow ]iere> 
And ev'ry Scnk is full of thy FerfeOioa I 

To 
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To hear thee fpeak might calm a Madman's Frenzy, 

*Till by Attention he forgot his Sorrows ; 

But to bc;hold rhy Eyes, th' amazing Beauties, 

Wou' J makfi him rage again with Love, as I do : 

To touch thec's Heav'n, but to enjoy thee, Oh !. 

Thou Nature's whole PerfedUon in one Piece ! 

Sure, framing thee, Heav'n took unufual Care, 

As its own Beauty it defign'd thee fair, 

And form'd thee by the beit-lov'd Angel there. Otiu 
Who can behold fach Beauty and be filent ? 

Define firft taught us Words : Man, when created,^ 

At firlt, alone, long wander'd up and down. 

Forlorn iuid filent as his Vaffal Beafls : 

But when aHeav'n-born Maid like you appear'd^ 

Strange PaJion fiU'd his Eyes, and fir'd his Heart. 

Unloos'd hib Tongue, and his firll Talk was hQvt,Ot-w.Orpb.. 
Love in your funny Eyes does bafking play ; 

Love walks tlic pleafant Maze^ of yoirr Hair";. 

Love does on both your Lips for ever flray. 

And fows and reaps a thouiand KilFcs there, Coiuli. 

I'he San fhall now no more difpence 
His own, but your bright Influence : 
rU carve your Name on Barks of Trees,. 
With True-love Knots and Flourifhes, 
That fhall infufe eternal Spring, 
And c^rlalting Fiourifhing : 
Drink cv'ry Letter on't in Stum> 
And make it brifk Champaign become :• 
Where e'er you tread, your Foot Qiall fet 
The Primrofe and ihe Violet i 
All Spices, Perfumes, and fweet Powders,. 
Shall borrow from your Breath their Odours^ 
Nature her Charter ihall renew. 
And take all Lives of Things from you ^ 
The Woild depend upoji your Eve,. 
And when you frown upon it, die ► 
Only our Loves ihall f^Ll farvive. 
New Worlds and N*-;tures to out-Hve l* 
And, like to Hifialds Moons, remain. 
All Crcicent, widiout Change or Wane, Mudm^ 

Hold, hoid, quoth Ihe, no more of thi^.; 
Sii"* Knight, you take your Aim amifs i. 
for you will find it a hard Chapter,, 
Tq cotck me. widi goeuckSLscgLVwi^^. 
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In which your Maftery of Art 

Does fhevv itlelf, and not your Heart : 

Nor will you raife, in mine, Combuftion, 

By Dint of high heroick Fuftian. 

She that with roetry is won. 

Is but a Defjc to write upon : 

And what Men fay of her, they mean 

No more than that on which they lean. 

Some with Arabian Spices ftrive 

T' embalm her cruelly alive. 

Her Mouth's compar'd t'an Oyfter's, with 

A Row of Pearls in't, 'ilead of Teeth ; 

Others make Pofies of her Cheeks, 

Where red and wliiteft Colours mix : 

In which the Lily -and theRofe, 

For Indian Lake and Cerufe goes . 

The Sun and Moon, by her bright Eyes 

Eclips'd and darkened in the Skies, 

Are but black Patches which Ihe wears. 

Cut into Suns and Moons, and Stars : 

By which Allrologers, as well 

As thofe in H-eav'n abpve, can tdl 

What ftrange Events they do foreihow 

Unto her Under- World below. 

Her Voice the Mufick of the Spheres, 

So loud, it denfens mortal Ear{», 

As wife Philofophers have thought, 

And that's the Caufe we hear it not. 

This has been done by feme, who thofe 

Th' ador'd in Rhyme, would kick in Profe ; 

And in thofe Garters would have hung. 

Of which roelodioufly they fung. Huch: 

LOYALTY. See ^uhjea. 

For Loyalty is ftill the- fame. 
Whether it win or lofe the Game ; ' 
True as the Dial to the Sun, 
Altho' it be riot (hin'd upon. Hudk 

But True and Faithful's fure to lofe, 
VJhich way foever the Game goes ; 
And whether Partie? lofe oj* win, 
Is alway'snick*d, or elfe hedg'd in : 
While Pow'r ufurp'd, like M'n Delight 
Ja moxQ bewitching than (be right.; 
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And when the Times begin to alter. 
None rife fo high as from the Halter. Huk, 

The Faith of moft .with Fortune does decline ; 
Duty's but Fear, and Confcience but Defi^ti. Htnv. 

Let Fools the Name of Loyalty divide ; . (Cleop, 

Wife Men and Gods are on the ftrongeij Side. SedL Ant, csT 
For whom fhould wc- tfteem above 
The Men whom Gods do love ? CoiJuL 

The Laws of Frietfdfliip we ourfelves create. 
And 'tis but iimple Villany to break them ; 
But Faith to Princes broke is Sacrilege, 
An Injury to the Gods ; and that loft Wretch, 
Whofe Breail is poifon'd witll fo vile a Purpofe, 
Tears Thunder down from Heav'n on his own Head, 
And leaves a Curfe to his Poflerity. Roch* Vakut^ 

^ LUST. 

As Virtue^never will be mov*d, 
Tho' Lewdnefs court it in a Shape of Heav'n :^ 
So Luft, tho' to a radi'ant Angel join'd. 
Will feat itfclf in a celeftial Bed, 
And prey on Garbage. Shak. HamL 

To a Lady flaying on ti^e h U T E, 
The trembling Strings about her Fingers crowd. 

And tell their Joy for every iCifs aloud : 

Small Force there needs to make them tremble fo ; 

Touch'd by that" Hand, who would not tremble too ? 

Here Love takes ftand, and while ftie charms tho jLar» 

Empties his Quiver on the lift'ningDecr : 

Muiick fo fbftens and difarms the Mind, 

That not one Arrow does Reiiftance find : 

Thus the fair Tyrant celebrates the Prize, 

And Adls herfelf the Triumph of her Eyes. 

So Nero once, with Harp in Hand, furvey'd 

His flaming Rome, and as that burn'd he playM. IP^alt 
To burnmg Rome when frantick Nero play'd. 

Had he bdt heard thy Lute, he foon haa found . 

His Rage eluded, and his Crime atton'd : 

Thine, Tike Ar^phiorC^ Hand, had rais'd the Stone^ 

And from DeftruAion call'd a fairer Town : 

Malice to Muiick had been forc'd to yield. 

Nor could h^ burn fo faft as thou could'll build. Prior* 

4 - \.H^^t- 
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LYRE. 

Awake, awake, my Lyre ! 
And tell thy filent Maker's humble Tale> 

In Sounds that may prevail ; 
Sounds that gentle Thoughts infpire ; 
The' To exalted fne. 

And I To lowly be, ^ ^ 

Tell her fuch difPrent Notes make all thy Harmony.. ^ 

Hark ! how the Strings awake, 
And, tho* the moving Hand approach not near, 
Themfelves with awful Fear 
A kind of numerous Trembling make : 
Now all thy Forces try. 
Now all thy Charms apply ; 
Revenge -upon her Ear the Conquefts of her Eye- 
Weak Lyre, thy Virtue fure 
Is ufelefs here, iince thou art only found 

To cure, but not to wound ; 
As (he to wound, but not to cure. 

Too weak too wilt thou prove 
My Paffion to remove : 
Phyfxck to other Ills, thou'rt Nourifhment to Love- 
Sleep, fleep again, my Lyre I 
For thou canfl never tell my humble Tale 
In Sounds that will prevail. 
Nor gentle Thoughts in her infpire :: 
All thy vain Mirth lay by. 
Bid thy Strings filent lie. 
Sleep, flecp again, my Lyrcy and let thy Mailer dltf . CovJi 

MAD. 
Now fee that noble and moft fov'reign Reafon, 
Like fweet Bells, jangled out of Tune and harih ;, 
Mad as the Seas and Winds,, when both contend. 
Wllich is the mightier. 

She hems, and beats her Breaft, 
Spurns enviouOv at Straws ; ipeaks things in doubts 
That carry but half Senfe : ^ 

Yet her unlhap'd Ufe of Speech does move. 
The Hearers to Coliedlion ; They aim at it* 
And their Words up-fit to their own Thoughts ; 
Wiiidi as her Winks and Nods> and.Geilures yield thet%. 

Indeed. 

2: - 
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Indeed would make one think there would be Thoughts ; 
The' nothing fuit, yet much, unhappily. Shak, HamL 

SIhold her lying in her Cell ; 
Her unregarded Locks 
Matted like Furies I'refles ; her poor Limbs 
Chain'd to the Ground ; and 'ftead of thofe Delights, 
Which happy Lovers talle, her Keeper's Stripes, 
A Bed of Straw, and a coaj-fe wooden Dilh 
Of wretched Sullenance. 0/w. Orph. 

Obferve the Gallantry of her Diftradion : 
Hark how Ihe mouths the Heav'ns, and mates the Gods : 
Her blazing Eyes darting the wand'ring Stars, 
While with her thundering Voice flie threatens high. 
And ev'ry Accent twangs with fmarting Sorrow. Lee Oedip^ 

He raves : His Words are loofe 
As Heaps of Sand, and fcatt'ring wide from Senfe. 
So high he's mounted in his airy Throne, 
That now the Wind is got into his Head, 
And turns his Brains to Frenzy. Dryd, Span, Frj^ 

Wild 
As a robb'd Tigrefs bounding o'er the Woods. Lee Oedip^ 

Wild as Winds, 
That fweep the Defarts of our moving Plains. Dryd. Don Seb*. 

There is a Pleafure fure in being mad, 
Which none but Madmen know. Dryd, Span, Fry.. 

Madmen ought not to be mad, 
But who can help their Frenzy ? Dryd. Span, Fry^ 

A Woman ! If you love my Peace of Mind, 
Name not a Woman to me : But to think 
Of Women were enough to taint my Brains 
*TilKthey ferment to Madnefs. A Woman is the thing 
Iwouldtorget, and blot from my Remembrance. Otiv^Orpb^. 

To my charm'd Ears no more of Woman tell ; 
Name not a Woman and 1 fhall be well : 
Like a poor Lunatick that makes his Moan^ 
And for a while beguiles his Lookers-on ; 
He reafons v. ell, his Eyes their Wildnefs lofe^ 
He vows the Keepers his wrong'd Senfe abufe : 
Bat if you hit the Caufe that hurts his Brain, If- 

Then his Teeth gnaih, he fcams, he fhakes his Chain, > 
His Eye- balls roll^ and he is Qiad again. Lee Qaf, Rorg, \ 
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ToM-a-Bedlam, 

I have bethought myfelf 
To take the bafeft and the pooreft Shape, 
That ever Penury, in contempt of Man, 
Brought near to Beaft. My Face ,1*11 grime with Filth, 
Blanket my Loins, put all my Hair in Knots ; 
And with prefented Nakednefs out-faca 
The Winds and Perfecutions of the Sky. 
The Country gives me Proof and Precedent 
Of Bedlam Beggars, who with roaring Voices 
Strike into their numb'd and mortify'd Arms 
Pins, wooden Pricks, Nails, Sprigs of Rofemary; 
And with this horrible Objed from low Farms, 
Poor pelting Villages, Sheep-cotes, and Mills, 
Sometimes with lunatick Bans, fometimes with Pray'rs, 
Inforce their Charity. Shak. K, Lear, 

MAN. See Babe, £reation\ Philofephy. 

Like Leaves on Trees the Race of Man is found, 
Now green in Youth, now with'ring on the Ground : 
Another Race the foU'wing Spring fupplies ; 
They fall fucceflive and fucceffive rife ; 
So Generations in their Courfe decay ; 
So flourifh thefe when thofe are pad away. Pope, 

Time was when we were fow'd, and juft began 
From fome few fruitful Drops, the Promife oi a Man : 
Then Natureh Hand (fermented as it wai>) 
Moulded to Shape the foft coaeulated Mafs ; 
And when the little Man was mlly form'd, 
The breathlefs Embryo with a Spirit warm'd : 
But when the Mother's Throes begin to come. 
The Creature pent within the narrow Room, 
Breaks his blind Prifon, pufhing to repair 
His flified Breath, and draw the living Air ; 
Caft on the Margin of the World he lies 
A helplefs Babe, hut by Inftindt he cries : 
He next eflays to walk, but, downwards prefs'd. 
On four Feet, imitates his Brother Beafl : 
By (low degrees he gathers from the Ground 
His Legs, and to the Rolling-Chair is bound : 
Then walks alone ; A Horfe-man now become. 
He rids a Stick, and travels round the Room. - 

In 



In time he vaults among his youthful Peers, 
Strong-bon'dy and ftrung with Nerves, in pride of Years. 
He runs. with Mettle his firft merry Stage, 
Maintains the next, abated of his Rage, 
But manages his Strength, and ipares his Age : 
Heavy the Third, and ilifF, he unks apace. 
And tho', 'tis down-hill all, but creeps along the Race. 
Now fapleis qn the Verge of Death he (lands, 
) Contemplating his former Feet and Hands ; 
And Milo-Wkt^ his flacken'd Sinews fees. 
And withered Arms, once fit to cope with Hercules ; 
XJnable now to (hake, much lefs to tear the Trees. 

Thus even our Bodies daily Change receive. 
Some Part of what was theirs before, they leave : 
Nor are To-day, what Yefterday they were. 
Nor the whole fame To-morrow will appear. Dryd. 0*uid* 

So Man, at firfl a Drop, dilates with Heat ; 
Then form'd, the little Heart begins to beat : 
Secret he feeds> unknowing in his Cell, 
At length, for hatching ripe, he breaks the Shell, 
And druggies into Breath, and cries for Aid, 
Then, helplefs, in his Mother's Lap is laid : 
He creeps, he walks ; and, iifuing mto Man, 
Grudges their Life from whence his own began : 
Retchlefs of Laws, aiFedls to rule alone. 
Anxious to reign, and reftlefs on the Throne. 
Pirft vegeuvje, then feels, and reafons laft. 
Rich oF three Souls, and lives all three to wafte : 
Some thus, but Xhoufands more in Flow'r of Age ; 
For few arrive to run the later Sta^^e. Dryd. PaL tsf Arc* 

Man is but Man, inconflant ftili and various. 
There's no To-morrow in him like To-day : 
Perhaps the Atoms, rolling in his Brain, 
Make him think honeflly this prefent Hour ; 
The next, a Swarm of bafe ungrateful Thoughts 
May mount aloft. 

Who would truil Chance, fince all Men have the Seeds 
Of Good or 111, which (hould work upward firlt ? Dryd. 

Men are but Children of a larger Growth, (CUom. 
Our Appetites as apt to change as theirs, 
And full as craving too, and full as vain : 
And Y^t the Soul mut up in her dark Room, 
Viewing {o clear abroaa, at home fees nothing; 
But, like a Mole in £arth, bufy and VAmd., 
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Works all her Folly up, and cafts it outward 

To the World's open View. Dryd, All for Love. 

Ah, what is Man when his own Wifh prevails I 
How rafh, how fwift to plunge himfelf in 111 ! 
Proud of his Pow'r, and boundlefs in his Will ! Dryd^ 

With what unequal Tempers are we fram'd I 
One Day the Soul, fupine with Eafe and Fuluefs, 
Revels iecure, and fondly teLs herfelf. 
The Hour of Evil can return no more : 
The next, the Spirits, pall'd and fick of Riot, 
Turn all to Difcord, and we hate our Beings ; 
Curfe the pafl Joy, and think it Folly all, 
And Bitrerneis and Anguifli. Rotwe Fair Pett*> 

IViankind one Day fefene and free appear; 
The next they're doudy, fuUen, and fevere. 
New Paflions, new Opinions ftlil excite. 
And what they like at Noon, defpife at Night, ^ 
They rain With Labour what they quit with Eafe, 
Ai.Q Health, for want of Change, becomes Difeafe* 
Religion's bright Authority they dare. 
And yet are Siavts to fuperltitious Fear. 
They counlel o;htrs, but themfelves deceive. 
And tho' they're couzen'd flill, they ftill believe. Gar* 

Mankind upon each other's Ruin rife, (Vir. 

Coward.s maintain the Brave, and Fools theWiie. How, Vefi. 

Mankind each other's Stories ftill repeat, 
And Man to- Man is a fucceeding Cheat. Hoia). D. ofLerm^ 

Were I [who, to my Coft, already am. 
One of thofe llrange prodigious Creatures, Man] 
A Spiiit free to chufe for my own Share 
What Cafe of Flefli and E'ood I'd pleafe to wear ; 
I'd be a Dog, a Monkey, or a Bear ; 
Or any thing but that vain Animal, 
Who is fo proud of being rational. 
The Senfes are too grofs, and heM contrive 
A fixth to contradid the other {\\^ : 
And before certain Inftinft will prefer 
Reafon, which fifty times for one does err. 
Reafon, an l^nis Fatuui in the Mind, 
V/hlch, leaving Light of Nature, Senfe, behind, 
Pathlt fs, and dang'rous wand'ring Ways it takes, 
Thio' Error's fenny Bogs, and thOrny Brakes; 
While the mifguided FoUow'r climbs, with Pain, 
* fountains of Whiinfeys hcap'd in his own Brain ; 
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Stumbling from Thought to Thought, falls headlong dowa 

Into Doubt's boundlefs Sea, where, like to drown. 

Books bear him up a while, and make him try 

To fwim with Bladders of Philofophy, 

In hopes ftill to o'ertake th'efcaping Light j 

Till, rpent, it leaves him to eternal Night. 

Huddled in Dirt the reas'ning Engine lies. 

Who was fo proud, fo witty, and fo wife : 

Pride drew him in, as Chears their Bubb es catch. 

And make him venture to be made a Wretch : 

His Wifdom did hi^ Happineis deflroy. 

Aiming to know what World he Ihould enjoy : 

And Wit was his vain frivolous Pretence 

Of pleafing others at his own Expence : 

For Wits are treated jull like common Whores, 

JFirft they're enjoy'd, and then kicked out of Doors. 

Women and Men of Wit are dang'rous Tools, 

And ever fatal to admiring Fools. , 

Thofe Creatures are the wifeft who attain. 
By fureft Means the Ends at which they aim : 
If therefore JowUr finds and kills his Hare 

Better than mecr's fupplies Committee-Chair, 

Tho' one's a Statefman, th'othcr but a Hound, 

Jomulerj in Juilice, would be wifer found. 

Birds feed on Birds, Beads on each other Prey, 

But fa; age Man alone does Man betray ; 

Prefs'd by Neceflity, they kill for Food ; 

Man undoes Man to do i.imlelf-no Good. 

With Teeth and Claws by Nature arm'd, they hunt 

Nature's Allowance to lupply their Want : 

But Man with Sniilco, Embraces, Friendlhlp, Praife, 

Unhumanly his Fel ow's Life betrays ; 

With voluntary Pains works his Dillrefs, 

Not thro' Neceflity, but Wantonncfs. 

For Hunger or for Love they fight and tear. 

While wretched Man-is ftill in Arms for Fear: 

For Fear he Arms, and is of Arms afraid ; 

By Fear to Fear fucceflively betray 'd 

Bafe Fear, the Source when his bell PalTions came, , 

His boalled Honour, and his dear-bought Fame : 

The Good he ads, the Ills he does enaure, 

•Tis all for Fear, to makehimfelf fecure : 

JVIerely for Safely, after Fame we thirft ; 

For all Men would be Cowards if they AvitOi, 
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And Honefly's againft all common Senie ; 

Men mull be Knaves^ *tis in their own Defence :- 

Mankind's difhon^ft: If you think it fair. 

Among known Cheats to play upon the Square^ 

You'll be undone : 

Nor can weak Truth your Reputation favc ; 

The Knaves will all agree td call you Knave ; 

Long lliall he live infultcd o'er, opprefs'd. 

Who dares be lefs a Villain than^the rell. Roch 

MARRIAGE. See Hufiauil. Wife* 
To the nuptial Bower 
I led her, blufhing like the Morn i all Heaven^ 
And happy Conftellatibns on that Hour ^ 

Shed their feledted Influence : The Earth 
Gave Sign of Gratuladoni, and each Hill : 
Joyous the Birds ^ Freih Gales .and gentle Airs 
Whifper'd it to the Woods ; and from their Wings 
Flung Roie, flung Odours from the fpicy Shrub j 
Diiporting till the am'rous Bird of Night 
Sung Spoufal, and bid hade the Evening-Star 
On his Hill-top to light the bridal Lamp. JMib* 

And Fenus blefs'd with nuptial Blifs the fweet labor;otts 
Eros and Jnteros on either Siae, (Night. 

One fir'd the Bridegroom, and one warm'd the Bride ; 
And Hyfhen, long attending from above (Jrc^ 

Show'r d on the Bed the whole Idalian Grove. Dryd, Pal. \S 

Hail wedded Love ! myflerious Law, true Source 
Of human Ofl&pring ! fole Propriety 
In Par^dife, of all Things common elfe ! 
By thee adult'rous Lull was driv'n from Man 
Among the beilial Herds to range ; By thee. 
Founded in Reafon, loyal, juft, and pure. 
Relations dear, and all the Charities 
Of Father, Son, anJBrothtr, firft were known ! 
Perpetual Fountain of domcttic Sweets ! 
H re Love his golden Shafts employs ; here lights 
His conflant Lamp, and waves his purple Wings : 
Here reigns and revels ; not in the oought Smue 
Of Harlots, lovelefs, joylefs, unindear'd, 
CafuwJ Fruition ; nor in Court-Amours, 
Mix'd Dance, or wanton Maflc, or Midnight Ball, 
Or Serenade, which the llarv'd Lover fmgs 
'^ohjs proud Fair, beft quitted with Diidain. Milt^ 
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a Nuptials bled, each loofe Deilre we fhan ; 
' Time can end wHat Innocence begun. Garth Ovidm 
VYitn fix'd to one. Love fafe at Anchor rides^ 
I dares the Fury of the Wind and Tides ; 
lofing once that Hold, to the wide Ocean bom, (Lcvt^ 
rives away at will, to ev'ry Wave a Scorn. Dryd. Tjr. 
All Women would be of one Piece, 

The virtuous Matron and the Mifs-; 

The Nymphs of chafte Diana^s Train, 

The fame with thofe in Lukenorh-Lane ; 

But for the Difference Marriage makes 

'Twixt Wives and Ladies of the Lakes. Hudm 
/larriage, thou Curfe of Love, and Snare of Life ! 
It firft debas'd a Miflrcfs to a Wife ! 
re, like a Scene, at Diflance fhould appear. 
Marriage views .the grofs-daub'd Landfkip near. 
re's naufeous Curfe ! thou cloy'fl whom thou ihould^ft 
1 when thou cur'il, then thou art the Difeafe. (pleafe ; 
len Hearts are loofe, thy Chain our Bodies ties ;' (Gran, 
re couples Friends, but Marriage Enemies. Z^ry^. Conq, of. 
And Wedlock without Love, fome fay, 

Is but a Lock without a Key ; 

It is a kind of Rape to marry 

One that neglects or cares not for ye ; 

For what does make it Ravifhment, 

But being 'gainfl the Mind's Confent } Hud. 
A Slavery beyond enduring, ^ 

But that 'tis of our own procuring : 

As Spiders never feek the Fly, 

But leave him of himfelf t'apply ; 

So Men are by themfelves betrayed 

To quit the Freedom they enjoy'd. 

And run their Necks into a Noofe, 

They'd break 'em after to break loofe, Budt 
Marriage is but a Beaft, fome fay, 

Thatt:ames double in foul Way j 

Therefore 'tis not to be iidmir'd 

It fhould fo fuddenly be tir'd. Hud* 

For after Matrimony's over. 

He that holds out but half a Lover, 

Deferves, for ev'ry Moment, more 

Than half a Veair of Love before. Hud. 
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Fondnefs h flill th'Effea of new Delight : 
Marriage is but the Pleafure of a Day ; 
The Metal's bafe, the Gilding worn away. -Dryd. Aurengt 
Marriage at bell, is but a Vow, 
Which all Men either break or bow. 

Lordof yourfclf, uncumber'd with a Wife ! 
Where for a Year, a Month, perhaps a Night, 
Long Penitence fucceeds a fhort Delight. 
Minds are fo hardly matched: that ev'n the firft, 
Tho* pair'd by Heav'n, in Paradiie, were curs'd : 
For Man and Woman, tho' in one they grow. 
Yet, firft or lall, return again to two : 
He to God's Image, flie to his was made; 
So farther from the Fount the Stream at random ftray'd : 
How could he Hand, when, put to double Pain, 
He mufl a weaker than himielf fuftain ? 
Each might have flood perhaps, but each aloue ; 
Two Wrefllers help to pull each other down. 
Not that my Verfe would biemiih all the Fair ; 
But yet, if fome be bad, kis Wifdom to beware ; 
And better fhun the Bait, thanilruggle in the Snare.Z^ry^. 

I would not wed her ; 
No ! were fhe all Defire could wifh, as fair 
jAs would the vaineft of her Sex be thought, 
With Wealth beyond what Woman's Pride could wailc, 
She (hould not cheat me of my Freedom. Marry I 
When I am old, and weary of the World, 
I may grow del'perate. 
And take a Wife to mortifjr withal. O/ov. Orpb. 

Marriage to Maids, is like a War to Men ; 
The Battle caufes Fear, but the fweet Hopes 
Of winning at the lall Aill draws tliem in. JLee. Mitbridm 

MARS. 

The God of War, wliofe unrefifted Sway 
The Labours and Events of Arms obey. Dryd, Virg. 

Stern Pow*r of War ! by whom the niighty Fall, 
Who bathe in Blood, and fliake th'embattl'd Wdl. BofeHQm*\ 

Mad, furious Pow'r, whofe unrelenting Mind ] 

No God can govern, and no Juilice bind. Pope Hom%\ 

Of all the Gods that tread the (paneled Skies, 
Thou moll unjufl, moll odious in our Eyes : . ! 

Inhumane Difcord is thy chief Delight, ! 

Tiic Waftc of Slaughter, and the Rage of Fight : , 

Na 



No Bound, fto Law, thy fiery Temper quells. 
And all thy Mother in thy Soul rebels. Pope Horn* 

[Spoken hy Jufiter*. 
. Thus on the Banks of Hehrus^ freezing Flood, 
The God of Battles, in his angry Mood, 
Clafhing his Sword againil his brazen bliie-d, 
Lees looib the Reins, and fcours along the Field. 
Before the Wind his fiery Courfers fly. 
Groans the faid Earth, fefounds the rattling Sky, 
IVralhy Terrory T^reujon^ Tumulty and Dsjpairy 1 

Dire Faces, and delbrni'd, furroand die Car, > 

Friends of the God, and Foll'w'rs of the War. Dryd, Virg, j 

So flalksx in Arms, the grielly God of Tbracey 
When Jove to punifti faithlefs Man pre^^ares. 
And gives whole Nations to the Wafte of War. Pope Horrtn 

Strong God of Arms 1 whofe Iron Sceptre fways 
The freezing North, and Hyperborean Seas, 
And Scythian Colds, and Thraciah wint'ry Coaft, 
Where ftands thy Steeds, and thou art honoured moft : 
There moll ; but ev'ry where thy Povv'r is known ; 
The Fortune of the Fight is all tny own : 
Terror is thine, and wild Amazement flung 
From out thy Chariot, withers ev'n the Strong : 
And Difarrav and ihameful Routenfue, 
And Force is added to the fainting Crew. 
' Venus y the publick Care of all above. 
Thy ftubbom Heart has foften'd into Love : 
Now, by her Blandilhments and powerful Charms, 
When, yielded, (lie lay curlir-g in thy Arms ; 
Ev'n by thy Shame, if Shame it may be call'd. 
When Vulcan had thee in his Net enthrall'd ; 
(Oh envy'd Ignominy ! fweet Difgrace ! 
When ev'ry God that faw thee, wiih'd thy Place !) 
By thofe dear Pleafures, aid my Arms in Fight, 
And make nie conquer in my ratron's Right. 
'For I am young, a Novice in the Trade, 
The Fool of Love, unpradtis'd to perfuade ; 
And want thefoothing Arts that catch the Fair ; 
But, caught myfelf. Tie ftruggling in the Snare. 
Nought can my Strength avail, unlcfs by thee 
Endu'd with Force, 1 gain the Viftory, 
Acknowledg'd as thou art, accept my Pray'r, 
If aught I have acchiev'd deferve thy Care ; 



4? Mars. 

If to my utmoft PowV, with Sword and Shield 1 

I dar'd the Death, unknowing how to yi.^ld ; % 

And, falling in my Rank, Hill kept the Field. j 

So be the Morrow's Sweat and Labour mine, 

1 he Palm and Honour of the Conqueft thine. 

Then (hall the War, and flern Debate, and Strife 

Immortal, be the Bus'nefs of my Life ; 

And in thy Fane, the dufty Spoils ^monr;. 

High on the burnifti'd Root, my Banner ihall be hung, 

Rank'd with my Champion's Buckler ; and below. 

With Arms reversed, th' Atchievements of my Foe. 

And while thefe Limbs the vital Spirit feeds. 

While Day to Night, and Night to Day fucceeds. 

Thy fmoaking Aitar fhall be St with Food 

Of Incenfe, and the grateful Steam of Blood : 

Burnt-off 'rings Morn and Ev'ning fhall be thine, - 

And Fires eternal in thy Temple (hine ; 

Tfhis Bulh of yellow Beard, this Length of Hair, 

Which from my Birth inviolate I bear, 

Guiltlefs of Steel, and from the Razor free,/ ; (Jrc, 

Shall fall a plenteous Crop, rcferv'd forxhee. Dtyil. Pal. ii 

Tempk of MA R^S. 
In the Dome of mighty Mars the Red, 
With difPrent Figures all the Sides were fpfead ; 
This Temple, lels in form, with equal Grace, 
Was imitative of the firft in Thrace : 
For that cold Region was the lov'd Abode, 
And fov'reign Manfion of the Warriour God. 
The Landfkip was a Foreft wide and bare. 
Where neither Bead nor human Kind repair. 
The Fowl, that Scent afar, the Borders fly. 
And fhun the bitter Blaft, and wheel about the Sky. 
A Cake of ScurfFlies baking on the Ground, 
And prickly Stubs inftead of Trees arc found ; 
Or Woods, with Knots and Knares deform'd and old ; 
Headlefs the mofl, and hideous to behold. 
A rattl'ling Tempeft thro' the Branches went, 
That ftfipt them bare, and one fole way they bent. 
Heav'n froze above fevere, the Clouds congeal. 
And thro' the cryftal Vault appear'd the {landing Hail* 
Such was the Face without ; a Mountain flood, 
Threat'ning from high, and overlook'd the Wood : 

Beneatk 
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Beneath the looring Brow, and on a Bent, 
The Temple flood of Mars Armipotent. 
The Frame of burnilh'd Steel, that caft a Glar* 
From far, and feem'd to thaw the freezing Air. 
A ftrait long Entry to the Temple led. 
Blind with hip:h Walls, and Horror over-head ; 
Thence iflu'd fuchaBIaft and hollow Roar, 
As threatened from the Hinge to heave the Door. 
In, thro' that Door, a northern Light there Ihone ; 
*Twas all it had, for Windows there were none. 
The Gate was Adamant ; eternal Frame ! 
Which, hew'd by Af^jrjhimfelf, from Indian Quarries came : 
The Labour of a God ! and all along 
Tough Iron-plates were clench'd, to make it ilrong. 
A Tun about was cv*ry Pillar there ; 
A poliih'd Mirrour ihone not half fb clear. 
There faw I how the fecret Felon wrought, 1 

And Treaibn laboring in the Traitor's Thought, > 

And Midwife Time the ripen'd Plot to Murder brought. 3 
There the red Auger dar'd the pallid Fear ; 
Next ftood^/^cr/J/y, with holy Leer, 
Soft-fmiling, and demurely looking down j 
But hid the Dagger underneath the Gown. 
Th'aflaffinating Wife, the HouOiold-fiend, ^ 
And, far th& blackeft there, the Traitor-friend. 
On th'other Side there flood DeftruSiion bare, 
Unpunilh'd Rapine^ and a Wafle of War : 
Contiftt with fharpen'd Knives in Cloifters drawn. 
And all with Blood befmear'd the holy Lawn. 
Loud Menaces were heard, and foul Difgrace, 
And bawling Infamy in Language bafe, 
'Till Senfe was loft in Sound, and Silence fled the Place. 
The Slayer of himfelf yet faw I there, 
The Gore congeaPd was clotted in his Hair ; 
With Eyes hall-clos'd, and gaping Mouth he lay, 
And mm, as when he breath'd his fallen Soul away. 
In nudft-of all the Dome Misfortune fate. 
And gloomy Difcontent^ and fell Debate : 
And Meulnefs laughing in his ireful Mood ; 
And arm'd Complaint on Theft, and Cries of Blood. 
Thete was the murder'd Corps in Covert laid, 
And violent Death in thoufand Shapes difplay'd. 
The City to the Soldiers B^age refign'di 
Succefslefs ^axi m^ Poverty behind* - . • -^^ * 
- VoL.IL C ^^^"^ 
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Ships burnt in Fight, or forc'd on rocky Shores^ 

And the rafli Hunter flrangled by the Boars. 

The new-bom Babe by Nurfes over-laid, 

And the Cook caught within the raging Fire he made. 

All Ills of Mars*s Nature ; Flame, and Steel : 

The gafping Charioteer beneath the Wheel 

Of his own Carr ; the ruin'd Houfe that falls. 

And intercepts her Lord betwixt the Walls : 

The whole l)iviiion that to Mars pertains. 

All Trades of Death that deal in Steel for Gains, 

Were there; the Butcher, Armourer, and Smith, 

Who forges fliarpen'd Fauchions, or the Scythe : 

The fcarlet Conqueft on aTow'r was plac'd. 

With Shouts and Soldiers Acclamatiuns grac*d. 

There faw I Mars^s Ides, the Capitol, 

The Seer in vain foretelling Caefar's fall ; 

The laft Trium'virsj and the Wars they move. 

And Anthony who loft the World for Love, 

Thefe, and a thoufand more the Fane adorn, 

Their Fates were painted ere the Men were bom. 

All copy'd from the Heav'ns, and ruling Force 

Of the red Star, in his revolving Courfe. 

The Form of Mars high on a Chariot ftood, (li Arc. 

All fheath'd in Arms, and gruffly look'd the God. Dryd. PaL 

M A Y. • 

For thee, fweet Month, the Groves green Liv'ries wear. 
If not the firft, the faireft of the Year. 
For thee the Graces lead the dancing Hours^ 
And Naturf^s ready Pencil paints the Flow'rs : . 
When thy fhort Reign is paft, the fevVifh Sun (PaL faT Arc. 
The fultry Tropick fears, and moves more flowly on. Dryd. 

For fprightly May commands our Youth to keep 
The Vigils of ner Night, and breaks their fluggard Sleep : 
Each gentle Breaft with kindly Warmth (he moves, (l^ Arc. 
Infpires new Flames, revives extinguifh'd Loves. Dtyd.FaL 

Golden MEAN. See Greatnefs. 
Superfluous Pomp and Wealth I not defire. 
But what Content Bnd Decency require. Har. Juv. 

Pleafures Abroad the Sport of Nature yields ; 
Her living Fountains, and her fmiling Fields ; 
And then at Home what Pleafure is't to fee 
A Utile, cloudy, ciiearful Family I 



Golden^Mean. 51 

Which if achafte Wife crown, no lefs inher» 

Than Fortune, I the golden Mean prefer. 

Too noble, nor too wife fhe ihould not be. 

No, nor too rich, too fair, too fond of me. 

Thus let my Life Aide filently away. 

With Sleep all Night, and Quiet all the Day. Co*wl,Mart. 

Let Woods and Rivers be 
My quiet, tho' inglorious Deftiny : 
In Life's cool Vale let my low Scene be laid. CowL Firi* 
Much will always wanting be 
To him who much deUres : 
Thrice happy he, 
To whom the wife Indulgency of Heav'n 
With {paring Hand but juft enough has given I CmvL Nor. 

He does not Palaces or Manors crave. 
Would be no Lord, but lefs a Lord would liave : 
The Ground he owns, if he his own can tall. 
He quarrels not with Heav'n becaufe 'tis fmall. 
Let gay and toilfome Greatnefs others pleafe. 
He loves of homely Littleuefs the Eafe. CowL Mart, 

Plain was his Couch, and only rich his Mind ; 
Contentedly he flept, as cheaply as he din'd. Cong. Juv. 

His calm and harmlefs Life, 
Free from th' Alarms of Fear,, and Storms of Strife, 
Does with fubftantial Bleffednefs abound. 
And the foft Wings of Peace cover him round. CowL Virg* 

Their Wealth was the Contempt of it ; which more 
They valu'd than rich Fools the (hining Ore. Cowl. 

A filent Life he led ; 
Nor pompous Cares, nor Palaces he knew. 
But wifely from th'infeftious World withdrew. Drjii. Fir^. 
He's no fmall Prince, who ev'ry Day 
Thus to himfelf can fay : 
Now will I flecp, now eat, now fit, now walk> 
Now meditate alone, now with Acquaintance talk ; 

This will I do, here will I ftay : 
Or if jny Fancy calleth me away. 
My" Man and I will prefently go ride. 
For we have nothing to provide. 
If thou but a (hort Journey take. 
As if thy laft thou wert to make, 
Bus'nefs muft be difpatch'd ere thou canfl go ; 

Nor canfl thou ftir, unlefs there be 
A hundred Horfe and Men to wait on ^^%% 

C 2 *^2^ 
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And many a Mule, and many a Cart : 
What an unwieldy Man thou art ! 
The Rhodian Coloflus {q 

A Journey too might go. Co<wl^ 

If thou be wife, no glorious Fortune chufe, 
Which 'tis but vain to keep, yet Grief to loie : 
For when we place ev'n Trifles in the Heart, 
With Trifles too unwillingly we part. 
An humble Roof, plain Bed, and homely Board, 
More clear untainted Pleafures do afford. 
Than all the Tumult of vain Greatnefs brings 
To Kings, or to the Favorites of Kings. Cow/. Hor. 

Then might I live by my own furly Rules, 
Not forc'd to worfhip Knaves, or flatter Fools : 
And thus fecur'd of Eafe by (hunning Strife, (Har, yuv. 
With Fleafure would I fail down the fwift Stream of Life« 
Since Wealth and Pow'r too weak we find 
To quel the Tumults of the Mind ; 
Or from the Monarch's Roofs of State, 
.Drive thence the Cares that round him waitA 
Happy the Man with Little blefs'd. 
Of what his Father left, poffefs'd ; 
No bafe Deiires corrupt his Head, 
No Fears difturb him m his Bed. 
Thy Portion is a wealthy Stock, 
A fertile Glebe, a fruitful Flock, 
Horfes and Chariots for thy Eafe, 
Rich Robes to deck, and make thee pleafe : 
Forme, a little Cell I chufe, 
Fit for my Mind, fit fbr my Mufe ; 
Which foft Content docs befl adorn, 
Shjunning the Knaves, and Fools I fcorn. Of^v. Hor* 

MELA N C HOLY. See Grief. 
A fudden Damp has feiz'd my Spirits, 

And, like a heavy Weight, 
Hangs on their adlive Springs. Dry J, D. cfGia/i. 

A kind of Weight hangs heavy on my Heart, ^ 
My flagging Soul flies under her own Pitch, 
Fike Fowl in Air too damp, and lags along 
As if (he were a Body in a Body, 
And not a mounting Subflance, made ef Fire. 
M/ Senfes too are dull and flupif/'d, 
TMeir Edge rebated : Sure (bme ill aj^TO^icKest 
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And fbme kind Spirit knocks (bftly at my Breaft, 

To tell me Fate's at hand. Dryd. Cleom^ 

Some unborn Sorrow, ripe in Fortune's Womb, 
Now coming tow'rds me, grieves my inmofl: Soul. Sba^. . 

Sure fome ill Fate's upon me : (Rich, 2, 

Diftrufl and Heavinefs fit round my Heart, 
And Apprehenfion Ihocks my tim'rous Soul. Otw. Orpb. 

This Melancholy flatters, but unmans you ; 
What is it elfe but Penury of Sou: ? 
A lazy Froft, a Numbnels of the Mind, 
That locks up all the Vigour to attempt, 
By barely crying, 'Tis impollible ! Dryd, Cl^m. 

It makes a Toy prefs with prodi^ous Weight, 
And fwells a Mole-hill to a Mountain's Height. 
For melancholy Men lie down and groan, 
Prefs'd with the Burden of them felves alone. 
Cnilh d with fantaftick Mountains they defpair ; 
Their Heads are grown vail Globes too big to bear. 
A little Spark becomes a raging Flame, 
And each weak Blail a Storm too fierce to tame. 
So peevifh is the quairelfome Difeafe, 
No profperous Fortune can procure it Eafe. 
Some abfent Happinefs they fliil purfue, 
Diflike the prefent Good, and long for new. Black. 

MEMORY. 
Things which offend, when prefent, and affright, 
In Memory well painted, move Deligtttrrv^ , _ CqivI. 

Remember thee I 
Ay, thou poor Ghoft ! while Memory holds a Seat 
In this diifiraded Globe. Remember thee I 
Yes, from the Table of my Memoryi^ ^'^ 

ril wipe away all trivial fond Records, . . ^:<>^ 
All Saws of Books, all Forms, all Preflures pail. 
That Youth and Obferva.ion copy'd there ; 
And thy Commandment all alone fhall live 
Within the Book and Volume of my Brain, 
Unmix'd with bafer Mdtter. Shak^Haml. 

Something like 
That Voice methinks I fliould have fome where heard. 
But Floods of Woes have hurry'd it far off. 
Beyond my Ken of Soul. Dryd. Dan^ St^* 

A confus'd Repotx 
Paf^'d thro' my Ears ; 

C t ^^^ 
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But full of Hurry, like a Morning Dream, 

It vaniih'd in the Bus'nefs of the Day. Vryd. Oedipm 

*TisIofl; 
' Like what we think can never ihun Remembrance, 
. Yet of a fudden's gone beyond the Clouds. La OtJi^ 

MERCHANT. See Money. 
So when the Merchant fees his Veffel toft, 
Tho' richly freighted from a foreign Coaft, 
Gladly for Life, the Treafure he would give, 
'And only wilhes to efcape and live : 
Gold and his Gains no more employ his Mind, 
But, driving o'er the Billows with the Wind, 
Cleaves to one faithful Plank, and leaves the reft behind. 

(Roive Fair Pen. 
I, in my private Bark already wteck'd. 
Like a jpoor Merchant driv'n on unknown Land, 
That, had, by chance, pack'd up his deareft Treafure 
In one rich Ca(ket, and favM only that ; 
Since I miift wander farther on the Shore, 
Thus hug my little, but my precious Store (P^^f- 

Refolv'd to Icorn, and truft to Fate no more. O/w. Fen. 

When Merchants break, overthrown 

Like Nine-pins, they ftrike others down. Hud. 

MERCURY. 
Hermes obeys ; with golden Pinions binds 
His flying Feet, and mounts the weftern Winds : 
But firft he grafps, within his awful Hand, 
The Mark of fov'reign Pow'r, his magic Wand : 
With this he draws the Ghoftsfrom hollow Graves ; 
With this he drives them down to Stygian Waves ; 
With this he feals in Sleep the wakeful Sight, 
And Eyes, tho' clos'd in Death, reftores to Light. 
Thus arm'd, the God begins his airy Race, 
And drives the racking Clouds along the liquid Space ; 
Now fees the Top of Jtlas as he fties, 
■^ Where, pois'd upon his Wings, the God deicends. 
** Then, refted thus, he, from the tow'ring Height, 
Plung'd downward with precipitated Flight, 
1 JUghts on the Seas, and fkims along the Flood. 
^'' ^' Water-fowl, who feek their fifliy Food, 
*"■' '^J5, Mad yet Jefs to diftant Profpett ftiow, 
'turns they dance aloft and (i^ve b^Vo'w *. 
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Like thefe the Steerage of his Wings he plies. 

And near the Surface of the Water flies ; 

'Till having pafs'd the Seas, and crofs'd the Sands, C^irg. 

He clos'd his Wings, and ftoop'd on Lybian Lands. Dryil. 

At length he pitch'd upon the Ground, and ihow'd 
The Form divine, the Features of a God : 
Then hangs his Mantle loofe, and fets to fhow 
The golden Edging on the Seam below ; 
Adjufts his flowing Curls, and in his Hand 
Waves, with an Air, the Sleep-procuring Wand : 
The glitt'ring Sandals to his Feet applies, • 

And to his Heels the well-trim'd Pinions ties, jldd, Ovid* 

The Herald of the Gods : 
His Hat adorR'd with Wings, difclos'd the God, 
And in his Hand he bore the Sleep-compelling Rod ; 
Such as he feemM, when, at his Sire's Command, 
On Jrgus* Head he laid the fnaky Wand, Dryd, PaL^ Arc. 

MERCY. Seejufii'ce. 

OfF-ipring Divine ! in Heav'n the moll belov*d. 
By whom ev'n Fate unchangeable is mov'd : 
Her Looks fo moving, fuch celellial Grace, 
So mild and fvveet an Air dwells on her Face ; 
So tender and engaging all her Charms, 
That oft th* Almighty's Fury flie difarms : 
Her Laneuage melts Omnipotence, arrefl:s 
His Hand, and thence the vengeful Lightning wrefts. BiacJ^m 

To Threats the ftubborn Sinner oft is hard, 
Wrapp'd in his Crimes, againft the Storm prepared ; 
But when his milder beams of Mercy play. 
He melts, and throws his cumb'rous Cloak away. 
Lightning and Thunder, Heav'n's Artillery, 
As Harbingers before th' Almighty fly : 
Thofe but proclaim his Style and difappear ; 
The ftiller Sound fucceeds, and God is there. Dtyd^ 

Heav'n has but 
Our Sorrow for our Sins, and then delights 
To pardon erring Man. Sweet Mercy leems 
Its darling Attribute, which limits Juftice ; 
As if there were Degrees in Infinite, 
And Infinite would rather want Perfedion, 
Than puniih to Extent. Dryd. All for Lovt. 

Curie on th'unpard?nitig Prince, whoiaT^^%^KOL^\.^^ 
To xko Remorfe ; who rules by Liou^ \xh \ 
. . C 4 >^^^^ 
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And, deaf to Pray'rs, by no Subnuffion bow*d. 

Rends all alike, the Penitent and Proud. Dryi, PaUii Arc. 

But Kings too tame, are defpicably good. Dryd. 

For Goodnefs in Excefs may be a Sin ; 
Juftice muft tame whom Mercy cannot win. HaU 

Ev'n Heav'n is weary'd witn repeated Crimes, 
Till Lightning flalhes round to guard the Throne, (Gutfe. 
And the curb'd Thunder grumbles to be gone,. Dtyd, D. of 

METALS. 
Now thofe profounder Regions they explore. 
Where Metals ripen in vaft Cakes of Ore : 
Here, fullen to the Sight, at large is fpread 
The dull unwieldy Mafs of lumpifh Lead. 
There, glim'ring in their dawning Beds, are fecii 
The more afpiring Seeds offprightly Tin. 
I'he Copper fparkles next in ruddy Streaks, 
And in the Gloom betrays its glowing Cheeks. 
Tiie Sliver then, with bright 2nd burnifh'd Grace, 
Youth and a blooming Luftre in its Face, 
To th'Arms of thofe more yielding Metals flies. 
And in the Folds of their Embraces lies. 
So clofe they cling, fo ftubbornly retire. 
Their Love's more vi'lent than the Chymift*s Fire, Car., 

METEOR. See Jrcher, ^Cornet. 

MILK Y-W A Y. 

A Way there is in Heav'n's expanded Plain, 
Which, when the Skies are clear, is Icen below. 
And Mortals by the Name oi Milky know : 
The ground-work is of Stars, thro* which the Road 
Lies open to the Thunderer's Abode. Dryd, Ovid*- 

A broad and ample Road, whofe Duft is Gold, 
And Pavement Stars, as Stars to us appear 
Seen in the Galaxy, that Milky- way. 
Like to a circling Zone, powder'd with Stars. ilf/7/, 

MINERVA. 
O Progeny of ^o^u^ / unconquer'd Maid ! ^ Pope Horn* 
O Daughter ot that God, whofe Arm can wield 
Th'avengmg Bolt, and fliake the fable Shield ! Pope Horn. 
Goddefs, whofe Fury bathes the World with Gore. Pope 

(Horn* 
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High in the midft the blue-ev'd Virgin flies ; 
From Rank to Rank flie darts her radiant Eyes : 
The dreadful jEgis^ Jove's immortal Shield, 
Blaz'd on her Arm, and lightened all the Field : 
Round the vafl Orb a hundred Serpents rolPd, 
Form'd the bright Fringe, and feem'd to burn in Gold. 
With this each Grecian's manly Breaft fhe warms. 
Swells their bold Hearts, and firings their nervous Arms, 

Pofe Horn* 

MISER. See Ccntent. 

Like a Mifer *midft his Store. 

Who grafps and grafps till he can hold no more ; 

And, when his Strength is wanting to his Mind, ^ 

Looks back and fighs on what he left ht\\mdi.Dryd,TyrXove, 

At Midnight tJius th'Ufurer deals, untracWd, 
To make a Vifit to his hoarded Gold, 
And feall his Eyes upon the fhining Mammon. Otiu, Orph* 

Slaves, who ne'er knew Mercy ; 
Sour, unrelenting. Money- loving Villains, 
Who laugh at human Nature and Forgivenefs, (Petin 

And are, like Fiends, the FadorsforDeftrudion. RouoeFair 

MISTRESS. 
Beware the dangerous Beauty of the V/anton ; 
Shun their Enticements : Ruin, like a Vulture, 
Waits on their Conquefls : FaKhood too's their Bus'ncfs ; 
They put falfe Beauty off to all the World, 
Ufe ralfe Endearments to the Fools that love them ; 
And, when they marry, to their filly Huibands 
They bring falfe Virtue, broken Fame and Fortune. O/rw^. 
You bear the fjjccious Title of a Wife, (Orph* 

To gild your Caufe, and draw the pitying World 
To favour it : The World contemns poor me ; 
For I have loft niy Honour, loft my Fame, 
And ftain'd the Glory of my Royal Houfe ; 
And all to bear the branded Name of Miftrefs. 

[Spoken by Cleopatra] Dryd. All for Lovi* 
For now the World is grown fo wary. 
That few of cither Sex dare marry j 
But rather truft on tick t' Amours, 
The Crofs or Pile for better or worfe ; 
A Mode that is held honourable. 
As well as French and faiViions^A^*. Hud* 
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58 Miji. Money. 

MIST. See ChuJ. Fog. 
Ye Mifts and Exhalations that now rife 
From Hill or (learning Lake, duflcjr, and grejr, 
'Till the Sun paint your fleecy Skirts with Gold j 
Either to deck with Clouds th' uncolbur'd Sky, 
Or wet the thirfly Earth with falling Show'ris. Mi&. 

MO N E Y. SeeGoU. 

Money being the common Scale 
Of Things by Meafure, Weight and Tale ; 
In all th' Affairs of Church and State, 
Is both the Balance and the Weight. Hud* 

For Money is the only Pow'r 
That all Mankind falls down before. Hud, 

Men venture Necks to gain a Fortune : 
The Soldier does it ev'ry Day, 
(Eight to the W^ek) for Sixpence Pay : 
Your Pettifoggers damn their Souls, 
To (harfe with Knaves, and cheating Fools ; 
And Merchants,* venturing thro' the Main, 
Slight Pirates', Rocks, and Horns, for Gain. Hud. 

This Money has a Pow'r above 
The Stars and Fates to manage Love ; 
Whofe Arrows, learned Poets hold. 
That never fail, are tipp'd with Gold. Hud. 

And tho* Love's all the World's Pretence, 
Money's the mythologick Senfe ; 
The real Subilance oi the Shadow, 
Which all Addrefs and Courtfhip's made to. Hud. 

For Money 'tis, that is the great 
Provocative to am'rous Heat ; 
'Tis Beauty always in the Flow'r, 
That Buds and bloflbms at Fourfcore ; 
*Tis Virtue, Wit, and Worth, and all 
That Men divine and facred call : 
For what's the Worth of any thing. 
But fo much Money as 'twill bring ? . • 

Hence 'tis, no Lover has the Pow'r 
T'enforce a d (berate Amour, 
Like him who nas t\vo Strings to's Bow» 
And burns for Love and Money too : 
For then he's brave and refolute, 
JDifdains to render in his Svit \ 
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Has all his FJlames and Raptures double. 

And hangs or drowns with half the Trouble. Hud. 

And to be plain, 'tis not your Perfon 
My Sjomach's fet fo iharp and fierce on ; 
But *tis your better Part, your Riches, 
That my enamour'd Heart bewitches. Hud^ 

For Money, like the Swords of Kings, 
Is the lafl Reafon of all Things. . Hud. 

MOON. See Blujh. Creation. Hell 
As when the Moon, refulgent Lamp of Night, 
O'er Heav'n's clear Azure Iheds her facred Light ; 
When not a Breath didurbs the deep Serene, 
And not a Cloud o'ercafts the fblemn Scene ; 
Around her Throne the vivid Planets roll, 
And ftars unnumber'd gild the glowing Pole ; 
O'er the dark Trees a yellower Verdure fhed. 
And tip widi Silver ev'ry Mountain^'s Head : 
Then fliine the Vales, tne Rocks in Proipeft rife, 
A Flood of Glory burfts from all the Skies : 
The confcious Swains, rejoicing in the Sight, 
Eye the blue Vault, and blefs the ufeful Light. Pope Horn. 

He finooth'd the rough-caft Moon's imperfeft Mold, 
And comb'd her beamy Locks with facred Gold ; 
Be thou, faid he, Queen of the mournful Night : 
And as he (poke, ihe roie clad o'er in Light, 
With thoufand Stars attending on her Train ; 
With her they rife, ■ with her they fet again. Cowl. 

The Moon, 
Rifing in clouded Majefty, at length 
Unveil'd her peerlefs Light; 
She o'er the I3ark her iilver Mantle threw. 
And in her pale Dominions check'd the Night* Mikjt 

Nor equal Light th' unequal Moon adorns. 
Or in her wexing, or her waning Horns : 
For ev'ry Day fhe wanes, her Face is lefs ; 
Butgath'ringinto Globe, (he fattens at Increafe. Dryd,Qvid. 
The Queen of Night, whofe vaft Command 
Rules all the Sea, and half the Land ; 
And over moiit and crazy Brains, 
In high Spring-tides at Midnight reigns. Hud. 
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6o Morning. 

MORNING. See BIu/p. 
*T\va8 ebbing Darknefs, paft the Noon of Night; 
And Phofphcr, on the Confines of the Light, 
Promis'd the Sun, ere Day began to fpring : J 

The tuneful Lark already llretch'd herWing, (PaLl^Arc. > 
Andjflick'ringonherNeftjmadefhortEflaystofing. Dryd, \ 

Now rofy Morn afcends the Court of Jo-ve^ 
Lifts up her Light, and opens Day above. Fofe Htm. 

Aurora now, fair Daughter of the Dawn, 
Sprinkled with rofy Light the dewy Lawn. Pope Mem. 

And now the roh Meffenger of Day, 
Strikes the blue Mountains with her golden Ray. Pope Horn. 

Now Nforn her rofy Steps in th'crient Clime 
Advancing, fow'd the Earth with Eallern Pearl, Milt. 

Night rolls the Hours : 
The redd'ning Orient fhews the coming Day ; 
The Siars ftiine fainter on th'etherial Plains, 
^nd of Night's Empire but a third remains. Pope Hem. 

And now the Morning-ftar with early Ray, 
Flam'd in the Front of Heav'n and promised Day. Pope Hem. 
The rofy-fingtr'd Morn appears, . 
And from her Mantle Ihakes her Tears : 
The Sun, arifing. Mortals chears. 
And drives the riling Mifts away, 
In Promife of a glorious Day. Dryd, Alh. l^ Atham. 
Dim Night her fhadowy Cloud withdraws ; the Mom, 
Wak'd by the circling Plours, with rofy Hand 
Ui.barr'd the Gates of Light, Milt. 

Now the fair Morn fmiles with a purple Ray, 
Clearing before the Sun the eailern Way ; 
Whoi'e radiant Train pours from the Gates of Light, 
And the new Day does to new Toils invite. Blae. 

And now went forth the Morn array 'd in Gold, 
And from before her vanifh'd gloomy Night, 
ST ot through with orient Beams. Milt. 

The faifron Morn, with early Bluflies fpread. 
Now rofe refulgent from ^itbonus* Bed ; 
With new-bo!n Day to gladden mortal Sight, 
Anil eild the Courts of Heav'n with facred light. Popdiomm 
Aurora had but newly chas'd the Night, (Arc. 

Ano purpled o'er the Sky with biufhing Light. Dryd.PaUH 
'Twas juft the Time when the new Ebb of Night 
jyjdxhemoi^ World unveil 40 imxnaA Siebt* Cenvl. 
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And now a Glance from mild Aurora* s'E^yts 
Shoots thn/ the cryftal Kingdoms of the Skies ; 
The favage Kind-in Forefts ceafe to foani. 
And Sots, o'er-charg'd with naufeous Loads, reel home : 
light's chearful Smiles o'er th' azure Wafte are ipread, 
> And Mifs from Inm o'^ Court bolts out unpaid. Gar» 

Mean while, to re-falute the World with facred Light, 
Leucothoev/ak'd, and with frcfti Dews embalm 'd 
The Earth. And now the fmiling Morn begins 
Her rofy Progrefs. Mib» 

The early Lark, the Meflengcr of Day, 
Saluted in her Song the Morning grey ; 
And foon the Sun arofe with Beams fo bright. 
That all th' Horizon laugh'd to fee the joyous Sight. 
He with his tepid Rays the Rofe renews, f^ Aru 

And licks the dropping Leafs, and dries the Dews.Z)r)!</. Fah 

Now rofe the ruddy Morn from Titben's Bed, 
And with the Dawn of Day the Skies o'er{]^read> 
Nor long the Sun his daily Courle with-held. 
But added Colours to the World reveal'd. Dtyd. Firg^ 

At length gay Morn fmiles in the eadem Sky ; 
From robbing filent Graves the Sextons fly : 
The rifing Mifts fkud o'er the dewy Lawns, 
The Chanter at his early Mattins yawns : 
The Vi'lets ope their Buds, Cowflips theii^BcIb, 
And Progne her Complaint of Tereus tells. Caft 

The Sun had long iince in the Lap 
Of Thetis taken out his Nap ; 
And, like a LobHer boil'd, the Mom 
From black to red began to turn. Hud, 

Aurora on Etefian Breezes borne. 
With blufhing Lips breathes out ihe fprightly Mora. 
Each Flow'r in Dew its fhort-liv'd Empire weeps. 
And Cynthia with her lov'd Endymion fleeps. Car*, 

Now had Aurora on the Face of Night 
Pour'd from her golden Urn frefli Screams of Li^ht, 
That fin'd and clear'd the Air ; while down to Hell 
The (had y Dregs precipitated fell. Blot* 

And now the riung Morn with rofy Light 
Adorns the Skies, and puts the Stars to Flight. Dryd. Vir^ 
Behold the Morn in ruffet Man'le clad, (\3 Jul. 

Walks o'er the Dew of yon high Eaftern Hill. Sbak. Rotiu 

The Mora, enfuing from the Mountain . H'iv^x^ 
Haul i^arceiyfpresLd the Skies with rofy L^g^X \ 
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Tk' etherial Courfers, bounding from the Sea, 

From out their flaming Noftrils breath'd the Day. Dryd.Virg. 

Behold what Screaks 
Of Light embroider all the cloudy Eaft. 
Night's Tapers are burnt out, and jocund Day 
Upon the Mountain-tops fits gaily drefs'd, (l^ JuL 

While all the Birds bring Mufick to his Levee. Shak. Rom, 

From amber Shrouds I fee the Morning rife j 
Her rofy Hand begins to paint the Skies : 
And now the City-Emmets leave their Hive, 
And ro^wfing Hinds to chearful Labour drive. 
High CliiFs and Rocks are pleafmg pbjedb now. 
And Nature fmiles upon the Mour tain's Brow ; 
The joyful Birds falute the Sun's Approach. 
The Sun too.laughs, and mounts his gawdy Coach ; 
While from his Car th<. dropping Gems diltil^ C Paris. 

And all the Earth and all the Heav'ns do (hiile. Lee Majf. of 

It is methinks a Morning full of Fate : 
It rifes flowly, as her fulien Care 
Had all the Weights of Sleep and Death hung on it. 
She is not rofy-finger'd, but fwoU'n black ; 
Her Face is like a Water turn'd to Blood ; 
And her fick Head is bound about with Clouds, 
As if fhe threatened Night ere Noon of Day. Joh, Catahni. 

The Momins rifes black, the low'ring Sun 
Drives heavily his fable Chariot on : 
The Face of Day now blufhes fcarlet-deep. Lee Alex* 

Wi(h*d Morning's come, and now upon the Plains 
And diftant Mountains, where they feed their Flocks> 
The hapjpy Shepherds leave their homely Huts, 
And with their Pipes proclaim the new-born Day* 
The luftv Swain comes with his well-fiU'd Scrip 
Of healtnful Viands, which, when Hunger calls. 
With much Content and Appetite he eats. 
To follow in the Field his daily Toil, 
And drefs the grateful Glebe that yields him Fruits. 
The Beails, that under the warm Hedges flept. 
And weather'd out the cold bleak Night, are up ; 
And, looking tow'rds the neighboring Failures, raife 
Their Voice, and bid their Fellow-Brutes Good-morrow : 
The chearful Birds too on the Tops of Trees 
Aflemble all in Choirs, and with their Notes 
Salute^ and welcome uptherifing Sou* Otw. Orph. 

Parent 



Morning.' Morpheus. 63 

Parent of Day ! whofe beauteous Beams of Light 

Spring from the darkfome Womb of Night, 

And *midil their native Horrors ftiow 
Like Gems adorning of the Negro's Brow. 

Not Heav'n^ fair Bow can equal thee, 
. In all its gawdy Drapery : 
.Thou firft Effay of Light, and Pledge of Day I 
■Rival of Shade \ Eternal Spring of Light ! 

From thy bright unexhaufted Womb 
The beauteous Race of Days and Seafons come. 
. ' Thy Beauty Aees cannot wrong, 

But 'fpite of Time thou'rt ever young. 
Thou art alone Heav'n's modeil virgin Light, 
Whofe Face a Veil of Bluflies hides from human Siglit* 
At thy Approach, Nature ere6ls her Head ; % 

The fmiling Univerfe is glad ; 

The drowfy Earth and Seas awake. 
And from thy Beams new Life and Vigour take^ 

When thy more chearful Rays appear, 

Ev*n Guilt and Women ceafe to fear : 
Horror, Defpair, and all the Sons of Night, 
Retire before thy Beams, and take their hafty Flight. 

Thou riieft in the fragrant Eaft, 
Like the fair Phcenix from her balmy Neff ; 
But yet thy fading Glories foon decay, 

Thine's but a momentary Stay, 

Too foon thou'rt ravifh'd from our Sight, 
Borne down the Stream of Day, and overwhelm'd wkhLigbt* 

Thy Beams to thy own Ruin hafle. 

They're. fram'd too exquifitc to laft : 
Thine is a glorious, but a fhort-liv'd State ; 
Pity fo fair a Birth Ihould yield fo foon to Fate ! TaU.. 

MORPHEUS. 
SomnuSj the drowfy God, 
Excited Morpheus from the fleepy Crowd : 
MorpbeuSi of all his num'rous Train, exprefs'd 
The Shape of Man, and imitated beil : 
The Walk, the Words, the Gefture could fupply> 
The Habit mimick, and the Mien bely : ■ > 

Plays well, but all his Action is confin'd. 
Extending not beyond our human Kind. 
Another Birds, and Beafls, and Dra^oxi^ ^^^^ 

Md dros^ol Images and Monft«r-fiia]i^^^ ; 
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This Demon, Iceks^ in Heav'n's high Hall, . 
The Gods have nam'd, but Men Pbohetor calL 
A Third is P bant a/us ^ whofe Adions roll 
On meaner Thoughts, and Things devoid of Soul : 
Earth, Fruits, and Flow'rs he reprefents in Dreams, 
And folid Rocks unmov*d, and running Streams : 
Thefe three to Kings and Chiefs their Scenes difplay, 
The reft before th' ignoble Commons play. Dryd, Ovid* 

Still when the golden Sun withdraws his Beams, 
And drowfy Night invades the weary World, 
Forth flies the God of Dreams, fantaflick Morpheus i 
Ten thoufand mimick Fancies fleet around him. 
Subtile as Air, and various in their Natures : 
Each has ten thoufand thoufand difF'rent Forms, 
In which they dance confus'd before the Sleeper ; 
While the vam God laughs to behold what Pain 
Imaginary Evils give ^iankind. Roixfe Vljffi 

TO-MORROW. See Drinking. 

Seek not 10 know I'o-Morrow's Doom, 
That is not ours which is to come ! 
The prefent Moment's all our Store, 
The next fliould Heav*n allow. 
Then this will be no more : 
So aDs^ur Life is but one ind^int Now« 
Look on each D.iy you've paft 
To be a mighty Tre^-fure won ; 
And lay each Minute out in hade. 
We're fure ;o live too fall, 

And cannot live too loon. Cong,Ihr. 

To-mon ow and her Works defy ; 

Lay hold uj.on the prefent Hour, 
And fnatch the Plea] ureb palling by, 

To put them out of Fortune's Pow*r : 
Nor Love, nor Love's Delights difdain : 
Whate'tr thou ^et ft 1 o-day is Gain. Dryd, Hor. 
Wc are not iurc To-morrow will be ours ; 
Wars have, like Love, their favourable Hours : 
Let us ufe all ; for if we h;fe one Day, 
The white one i w the Crowd may flip away. Dryd. Tjr* Lovt* 
Happy rhe Man, and happy he alone. 
He who can cull 1 o-day his o^vn ! 
He, w ;o fccure within, can fay, 
Tc^moriow de thy wotil, for 1 i\?ive Uv'dTo'-da.y^ 
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Be fair or foul, or rain, or fhine, 
The Joys I havepoflefs'din fjpite of Fate are mine: 
Not Heav'n itfelt upon the pall has Pow'r, (Hor* 

But what has be en, has been, and I have had my Hour. Dryd. 
The hoary Fool who many Days 

Has ftrugerd with continu'd Sorrow, 
Renews his Hopes, and blindly lays 

The defpVate Bett upon To-morrow : 
To-morrow c mes, 'tis Noon, 'tis Night, 

This Day like all the former fled, 
Yet on he runs to feek Delight 

To-morrow, 'till To-night he's dead, Pri§r», 

Learn 
The Bounds of Good and Evil to difcern. 
Unhappy he who does this Work adjourn. 
And 'till To-morrow would the Search delay ; 
His lazy Morrow will be like To-day. 

Yefterday was once To-morrow : 
That Yefterday is gone, and nothing g.in'd. 
And all thy fruitlefs Da, s will thus be drain'd ; 
For thou haft more To-morrow's yet to alk. 
And wilt be ever to begin thy 1 afk ; 
Thou like the hindmoliChaiiot- Wheels artcurft, 
Still to be near, but ne*er to reach the firit. Drjd, Per/l 

Our Yefterday 's To-morrow now is gone. 
And ftill a new To-morrow does comxi on ; 
Wc by I o-aiorrows draw up ali our Store. 
*Till th' exhaufted Well can yield no more. Co'wL Perf, 

To-morrow I will live, the Fool does .ay. 
To-day itfelf 's too late ; the Wije 11 v'd yefterday. Coot'/. Mart* 

Life for Delays and Doubts no lime does give ; 
None ever yet made too much hafte to live. Co^l, Mart* 

MOUNTAIN. See Alps. Atlas. Creation. Parting. 

TenerifF. Vefuvius. 
Behold the Mountains, lefTning as tliey rife, 
Lofc the low Vales, and fteal into the Skies. Pop* 

His proud Heart the airy Mountain hides 
Among the Clouas ; his Shoulders and his Sides 
A fhady Mantle clothes ; his curled Brows 
Frown on the gentle Stream, which calmly flows : 
While Winds and Storms his lofty Forehead beat, 
The common Fate of all that's High aad Gxt^x.^ I>enlo« 



K.% 



€6 Mountain. Murrain* ' 

As Jlpine Hills, which o*er the Clouds arife^ 
And rear their Heads amidil contiguous Sides, 
Enjoy ferene, uninterrupted Day, 
And floating Tempefts ail beneath furvey : 
Their lofty Pealcs no threatening Meteors wear, 
Nor pond'roas Fogs, which cloud inferiour Air : 
The ftedfaft Heaps the raging Winds defy, 
So deep they fix theirRoots,andrairetheirHeads fohigh.^/tfr« 

Nigh the dull Shore a Ihapelefs Mountain ftood. 
That with a dreadful Frown furvey 'd the Flood. 
Its fearful Brow no lively Greens put on ; 
No frilking Goats bound o'er the ridgy StonCr Gar. 

Ridges of high contiguous Hills ariie, 
Divide the Clouds, and penetrate the Sicies. Blac* 

Lilce Erix, or like Atbosy great he fhows. 
Or Father Jppenine^ when, white with Snows, 
His Head divine, obfcure in Clouds he hides. 
And fhalces the founding Foreil on his Sides. DryL Virg. 

As when a Fragment from a Mountain torn. 
By raging Tempefts, or by Torrents borne ; 
Or fapp*d by Time, or loofen'd from the Roots, 
Prone thro* the Void, the rocky Ruin fhoots, 
Rolling from Crag to Crag, from Steep to Steep ; 
Down fink at once the Shepherds and their Sheep ; 
Involv'd alike, they rufh to nether Ground ; 
Stunn'd with the Shock they fally and flun'd from Earth 
rebound. Dryd. Virg. 

Not with lefs Ruin than the Baton Mole, 
Rais*d on the Seas the Surges to controul. 
At once comes tumbling down the rocky Wall ; 
Prone to the Deep the Stones disjointed fall 
OiFthe vaft Pile : The fcatter'd Ocean flies, ^ (Virg, 

Black Sands, difcolour'd Froth, and mingled Mud arife./>ry^ 

MURRAIN. 
Herefrom the vicious Air, and fickly Skies, 
A Plague did on the dumb Creation rife; 
During th' autumnal Heats th' Infection grew, 
Tame Cattle, and the Beafts of Nature llew : 
Pois'ningtheflanding Lakes, and Pools impure. 
Nor was the foodful Grafs in Fields fecurc ; 
Strange Death ! For when the thirfty Fire had drunk 
TJbdr vital Blood, and their dry Nerves were ihrunk ; 

WheM 
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When the contrafted Limbs were cramp'd, ev'n then 

A wat'rifli Humour fwell'd, and ooz'd agen ; 

Converting into Bane the kindly Juice, 

Ordain'd by Nature for a better Ufe. 

The Vi6Hm Ox, that was for Altars prefsM, 

Trimm'd with white Ribbands, and with Garlands drefs'd. 

Sunk of himfelf, without the God's Command, 

Preventing the flow Sacrificer's Hand : 

Or, by the Holy Butcher if he fell, 

Th' infpedled Entrails could no Fates foretel : 

Nor, laid on Altars, did pure Flames arife. 

But Clouds of fmould'ring Smoak forbad the Sacrifice* 

Scarcely the Knife was redden*d with his Gore, 

Or the olack Poifon ftain'd the fandy Floor. 

The thriven Calves in Meads their Food forfake. 

And render their fweet Souls before the plenteous Rack : 

The fawnine Dog runs mad : the wheafing Swine 

With Coughs is choak'd, and labours from the ChinCr 

The Viftor Horfe, forgetful of his Food : 

The Palm renounces, and abhors the Flood : 

He paws the Ground, and on his hanging Earr 

A doubtful Sweat in clammy Drope appears, 

Parch'd is his Hide, and rugged are his Hairs. 

Such are the Symptoms of uie young Difeafe : 

But -in Time's Procefs, when his Pains increafe. 

He rolls his mournful Eyes, he deeply groans. 

With patient Sobbings, and with manly Moans ; 

He heaves for Breath, which from his Lungs fupply'ct 

And fetch'dfrom far, diftends his lab'ringSide ; 

To his rough Palate his dry Tongue fucceeds. 

And ropy Gore he from his Noftrils bleeds. 

Fir'd into Rage, at length he grinds his Teeth 

In his own Flefh, and feeds approaching Death » 

The Steer who to the Yoke was bred to bow, 

(Studious of Tillage, and the crooked Plow) 

Falls down and dils ; and dying fpews a FloocI 

Of foamy Madnefs mix'd with clotted Blood. 

The Clown, who, curfing Providence, repines, 

His mournful Fellow from the Team disjoins ; 

With many a Groan forfakes his fruitlefs Care, 

And in th' unfinifti'd Furrow leaves the Share. 

The pining Steer, no Shades of lofty Woods, 

Nor now'ry Meads can cafe, nor cryllal ¥\oo4a 
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ftolPd from the Rocks : his flabby Flanks decreaJSi; 
His Eyes are fettled in a ilupid Peace : 
His Bulk too weighty for his Thighs is grown, 
And his unwieldy Neck hangs drooping down. 
The nightly Wolf, that round th' Enclofure prowl'd^ 
To leap th^ Fence, now plota not on the Fold, 
T'am'd with a fharper Pain. The fearful Doe, ^ 

And flying Stag, amidft the Greyhounds go, V 

And round the Dwellings roam of Man, their fiercer Foe', j 
The fcaly Nations of the Sea profound. 
Like Shipwreck'd Carcaffes, are driv'n aground ; 
And might V P/^^r^^r, never feen before 
In fhallow otreams are flranded on the Shore. 
TJie Viper dead within her Hole is found ; 
Defcncelefs was the Shelter of the Ground* 
The Water-fhake, whom Fifh and Paddocks fed, 
With flaring Scales lies po.fon'd in his Bed. 
To Birds their native Heavens contagious prove, 
j^rom Clouds they fall, and leave th. ir Souls above. 
The Rivers, and their Banks, and Hills around. 
With Lowings, and with dying Bleats refound ; 
At length Fateilrikes an univerfal B ow. 
To Death at once whoh Herds of Cattle go : 
Sheep, Oxen, Horfes fall ; and heap*d on high. 
The difFring Speties in Confufion lie. Diy^i, Fir^» 

From po.fon'd Stars a mortal Influence came, 

(The mingled Malice of their Flame) 
A fkilful Angel did th' Ingredients take. 
And, with jufl Hands, the fad Compofure make; 
And over all the Land did a full Vial (hake : 
Thirll, Giddinefs, Faintnefs, and putrid Heats, 

And pining Pains, and fhiv'ring Sweats, 
On all the Cattle, all the Beafts, did fall : 
The lab'ring Ox drops down before the Plow ; 
And the crown'd Vidtims, to the Altar led. 

Sink, and prevent the lifted Blow. 
The gen'rous Hone from the full Manger turns hisHead^ 

Does his lov'd Floods and Paftures fcom. 

Hates the fhrill Trumpet and the Horn; 

Nor can his lifelefs Nollrils pi cafe. 
With the once ravilhing Smell of all his dappled Mifbeflej* 

The ftarving Sheep refufe to feed ; 
They bleet their inn'cent Souls out into Air ; 

' The 
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* faithful Dogs lie gafping by them there : (Co^/uU 

* af(oui(hM Shepherd weeps, and breaks his tuneful Reed* 

MUSE. 
Jo, the rich Chariot inftantly prepare ; 

The Queen, my Mufe, vJ^ take the Air : 
ruly Fancy, with ftrong Judgment, trace ; 

Put in the nimble-tooted IVit, 
>oth pac'd Eloquence ]om with it : 
nd Mefnory with young In<vention place ; 

Harnefs all tne winged Race : 

Let the Poftilion, Nature, mount. 

The Coachman, Art, be fet ; 
I let the airy Footmen, running all befide. 

Make a long Row of goodly Pride. 
ires. Conceits, Raptures, and Sentences^ 

In a well-worded Drefs ; 
I innocent Loaves, and pleai'ant Truths^ and artful Lies^ 

In all their gawdy Liveries. 
int, glorious Queen ! thy traveling Throne, 
And bid put on ; 

For long, tho' chearful, is the Way, 
I Life, alas! allows but one ill- Winter's Day; 
ere never Foot of Man nor Hoof of Beafl 
The Paffage prefs'd ; 

Where never Fi(h did fly, 

I with Ihort filver Wings cut the low liauid Sky ; 

Where Bird, with painted Oar, did ne^er 
Row thro' the tracklefs Ocean of the Air. 

Where never yet did pry 
The bufy Morning's curious Eye, 
) Wheels of thy bold Coach pafs quick and freCf 
And all's an open Road to thee ; 
Whatever God did fay, 

II thy plain and fmooth uninterrupted Way : 

', e'en beyond his Works thy Voyages are known^ 
m haft ten thoufand Worlds too of thy own. 
>u fpeak'ft, ^reat Queen ! in the fame Style as he ; 
I a new Wond leaps forth, when thou iay'ft. Let it bf* 
>a fathom'ft deep the Gulph of Ages p^. 

And can'ft pluck up, with Eale, 

The Years which thou doft pleaie ; 
\ fhipwreck'd Treafure, by rude Tempefta ^%. 
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Long fince into the Sea, 
Brofaght up again to Light and publick Ufe by thee. 

Nor doft thou only dive fo lo\t. 
But fly. 
With an unweary'd Wing, the other Way as high : 

Where Fates among the Stars do grow. 
There into the clofe Nefts of Time doft peep. 

And there, with piercing Eye. 
Thro' the firm Shell, and the t£ck White doft fpy 

Times-to-come a forming lie, 
Clofe in their facred Secundine afleep ; 

Till hatch'd by the Sun's vital Heat, 

Which o'?r them yet does brooding fit, - 
They Life and Motion get : 

And, ripe at laft, with vie'rous Might, 
Break thro' the Shell, and take tneir cverlafting Flight. 

And fure we may 

The fame too of the prefent fay, 
^If paft and future Times do thee obey : 

Thou ftop'ft this Current, and doft make 
The running River fettle like a Lake ; 
Thy certain Hands hold faft this flipp'ry Snake. 

The Fruit, which does fo quickly wafte. 

Men fcarce can fee it, much lefs tafte. 
Thou comfiteft in Sweets to make it laft. 

This fhioing Piece of Ice, 

Which melts fo foon away, • 

With the Sun's Ray, 
Thy Verfe does folidate and cryftallize. 

Till it a lafting Mirrour be : 
Nay, thy immortal Rhyme 

Makes this one ftiort Point of Time 
To fill up half the Orb of round Eternity. tT^ 

Invocation of the yi\5 S E S. 
Now, ere we venture to unfold 
Atchievments {o refolv'd and bold. 
We ftiould, as learned Poets ufe. 
Invoke th'Afliftance of fome Mufe : 
We think 'tis no great matter which ; 
They're all alike ; yet we fliall pitch 
On one that fits our Purpofe moft. 
Whom therefore thus we do accoft. Jh 

Qoe< 
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Queen of all harmonious Things, 
Dancing Words, and fpeaking Strings, 
What God, what Hero wilt thou fing ? 
What happy Man to equal Glories bring ? 

Begin, be^n thy noble Choice ; (CtywL Find* 

And let the Hills around reflect the Image of thy Voice, 

Now, Erato^ thy Poet's Mind infpire,' 
And fill his Soul with thy Celeflial Fire. Dryd. Virg. 

And now the mighty Labour is begun, 
Ye Mufes, open all your Helicon ; 

For well you know, and can record alone (^i^g* 

What Fame to future Time conveys but darkly down. Dryd. 

Say, Virgins, feated round the Throne divine ! 
All-knowing Goddefles ! Immortal Nine ! 
Since Earth's wide Regions, Heav'n*s unmeafur'd Height, 
And Hell's Abyfs, hide nothing from your Sight, 
We wretched Mortals I loft in Doubts below. 
But guefs'd by Rumour, and but boaft we know. 
Daughters ot Jove, aflift ! Infpir'dby you. 
The mighty Labour, dauntlefs, I purfue. Pofe Horn, 

Ye Mufes, ever fair, and ever young, 
Aflift my Numbers, and infpire my Song; ^ 

For you in finging martial Fadls excell ; 
You beft remember, and alone can tell. Dryd, Virg, 

Defcend from Heav'n, Urania ! by that Name 
If rightly thou art call'd, whofe Voice divine 
Following, above th* Olympian Hill I foar 5 
Above the Flight of Pega/aan Wing : 
The Meaning, not the Name, I call ; for thou 
Nor of the Mufes Nine, nor on the Top 
Of old 0/v/«/«j dwell'ft ; but, heav*nly-born. 
Before the Hills appear'd, or Fountain's flow'd. 
Thou with eternal Wifdom didft converfe ; 
Wifdom, thy Sifter, and with her did'ft play 
In Prefence of th' Almighty Father, pleas'd 
With thy celeftial Song : Upheld by thee. 
Into the Heav'n of Heav'ns I have prefum'd. 
An Earthly Gueft, and drawn Empyreal Air, 
Thy Tempering : With like Safety guided down. 
Return me to my native Element : 
Left from this flying Steed unrein'd (as once 
Belleropbon^ tho' from a lower Clime) 
Difmounted, on th' Jleian Field I fail. 
Erroneous, there to wander, andforlorii. 
H^lfyct lemsdns unfwag^ but narrower Y)0>»A "^Viwa^ 
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Within the vifible diurnal Sphere ; 
Standing on Earth, not rapt above the Pole, 
More fafc I fing with mortal V oice, unchanged 
To hoarfe or mute, tho' faU'n oa evil Days, 
On evil Days tho' fall'n and evil Tongues ; 
In Darknefs, and with Dangers compafs'd round. 
And Solitude. Yet not alone, wi.ile thou 
Vifit'ft my Slumbers nightly, or wncn Mom 
Purples the Kail ; ftill ;;o\ern thou my Song, 
Urania^ and fit Audience find, tho' few; 
But drive far off ilie barbarous Diflbnance 
Oi Bacchus and h\s Revellers, the Race 
Of that wild Rout that tore the Tbracian Bard 
In RhcJopey where Woods and Rocks had Ears 
To Kapture, till the lavage Clamour drown'd 
Botii iiarp and Voice ; nor could the Mufe defend 
Her Son, So fail not thou, who thee implores : 
For thou art heav'nly, fhe an empty Dream. Mi!u 

Thou that with Ale or viler Liquors, 
Didft infpire Witbersy Pryn^ and Vickarsi 
And force them, tho' it were in Ipite 
Of Nature and their Stars to write; 
Who, as we find in fuUen Writs, 
And crofs-grain'd Works of modern Wits, 
With Vanity, Opinion, Want, 
The Wonder of the Ignorant, 
The Praifes of the Author, penn'd 
B* himfelf, or Wit-infuring Friend, 
The Itch of Pidlure in the Front, 
With Bays, and wicked Rhyme upon't ; 
All that is left o'th' forked Hill, 
To make Men fcribble without Skill : 
Can'ft make a Poet fpite of Fate, 
And teach all People to tranflate ; 
Tho' out of Languages in which 
They underftana no Part of Speech : 
Affift me but this once 1 implore, 
And I ihall trouble thee no more. Hui% 

M XJ S I C K. See Lute, Lyre. Poetry. Singings 
Tell me, i > Mufc ! (for thou, or none, can'ft tell) 
The myftick Pow'rs that in bleft Numbers dwell. 
At firil a various unform'd Hint we find 
Hi/e in Ibmc^odlike Poet's fertile Mitid» 
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Till all the Parts and Words their Places take ; 
And, with jufl Marches, Verfe and Mufick make. 
Such was God's Poem, this World's new Effay ; 
So wild and rude in its iirft Draught it lay : 
Th' ungovern'd Parts no Correfpondence knew. 
And artlefs War from thwarting Motions grew. 
Till they to Number and fix'd Rules were brought ' 
By the eternal Mind's poetick Thought ; 
Water and Air he for the Tenour cnofe. 
Earth made the Bafe, the Treble Flame arofe : 
To th' adlive Moon a quick briik Stroke he gave. 
To Saturn^s String a Touch more foft and grave : 
The Motions, ftraight, and round, and fwift, and flow. 
And Ihort, and long, were mix'd and woven fo. 
Did in fuch artful Figures fmoothly fall, 
As made this decent meafur'd Dance of Ail. 
And this is Mufick. CoivL 

From Harmony, from heav'nly Harmony, 
This univerfal Frame began : 
From Harmony to Harmony, 
Thro' all the Compafs of the Notes it ran. 
The Diapafon clofing full in Man. Dry J, 

And Man may juiUy tuneful Strains admire ; 
His Soul is Mufick, and his Breafl a Lyre : 
A Lyre, which, while its various Notes agree. 
Enjoys the Sweets of its own Harmony. 
In us rough Hatred with foft Love is join'd. 
And fprightly Hope with grov'ling Fear combined. 
To form the Parts of our harmonious Mind. 
What ravifhes the Soul, what charms the Ear, 
Is Mufick, tho' a various Drefs it wear. 

• Beauty is Mufick too, tho' in Difguife ; 

Too fine to touch the Ear, it flrikes the Eyes, 
And, thro' *em, to the Soul the filent Stroke conveys. 
'Tis Mufick heav'nly, fuch as in a Sphere, 
We only can admire, but cannot hear. 
Nor is the Pow'r of Numbers lefs below. 
By them all'Humours yield, all Paffions bow. 
And flubborn Crowds are chang'd, yet know not how. 
Let other Arts in fenfelefs Matter reign, 

i Mimick in Brafs, or with mix'd Juices flain ; 

Y Mufick, the mighty Artifl, Man, can rule, 

ji A$ long as it has Numbers, he a S^ul, 

f And much as Man can thofe mean Ait^ coiiVco\3\. 

VcL. II. D '^'^ 



\- 



74 TAuftck. 

If Mufick be the Food of Love, play on : 
That Strain again : It had a dying Fall : 
Oh I it came o'er my Ear like a Iweet Sound 
That breathes apon a Bank of Violets^ 
Stealing and giving Odours. Siak. TiveifthNigbK 

Mttfick has Charms to footh a favage Breaft, 
To foften Rocks, and bend a knotted Oak : 
IVe read that Things inanimate have mov'd, 
And» as wfth living Souls, have been informed (Bridie 
By magick Numbers, and perfuaiive Sound. Cong. M9wm. 

Let there be Mnfick, let the Mailer touch 
Tlie fprightly String, and foftly- breathing Flute ; 
Till Harmony roufe ev'ry gende Paflion ! 
Teach the cold Maid to lofe her Fears in Love» 
iind the fierce Youth to languifh at her Feet. 
Begin ! Ev'n Aee itfelf is chear'd with MiUfick, 
It wakes a glad Remembrance of our Youth, ^Pmt. 

-Calls back pail Joys, and warms us intoTranfport.^Mv#F«Kr 

The breathing Flutes foft Notes are heard around. 
And the flirill Trumpets mix their Silver Sound : 
The vaulted Roofs with echoing Mufick ring \ 
Thefe touch the vocal Stop, and thofe the trembling String. 
Not thus Amphion tun'd the warbling Lyre, 
Nor Joab the founding Clarion could infpire ; 
Nor fierce Ibeodanias^ whofe fprightly Strain 
Could fwell the Soul to Rage, and firethe martial Train. Foft 

Hear how Timotbeus* various Lays furpriae. 
And bid alternate Fafiions fall and rife ; 
While, at each Change, the Son of Ljbian Jwe^ 
Now burns with Glory, and then melts with Love. 
Now his fierce Eyes with fparkling Fury glow, 
Now Sighs (leal out, and Tears begin to flow : 
Perfians and Greeks like Turns of Nature found. 
And the World's Vidor Hood fubdu'd by Sound. Popi. 
'Twas at the Royal Feaft for Perfiay won 

By Pbihf% warlike Son ; 

Aloft in awful State, 

The God-like Hero fate 

On his Imperial Throne. 

His valiant Peers were plac'd around. 
Their Brows with Rofes and with Myrtles bound, 

(So Aould Defert in Arms be crown*d) 

Tlif^' 
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The lovely Uids, by his Side, 
Sate like a blooming Eaftern firide. 
In FlowV of Youth, and Beauty's Pride^ 
Happy, happyt happy, Pair ! 
None but the Brave, none but the Brave, 

None but the Brave deferves the Fair. 
Timotbeus, plac'd on High 
Amid the tuneful Choir, 
With flying Fingers touched the Lyre ; 
The trembling Notes afcend the Sky, 
And heav'nly Joy infpiie. 
The Song began from jove^ 
Who left his blifsful Seats above, 
(Such is the PowV of mighty Love !) 
A Dragon's fiery Form bely'd the God : 
Sublime on radiant Spires he rode. 
When he to fair Olympia prefs'd ; 
And while he fought her fnowy Breaft, 
Then round her iiender Wafte he curl'd. 
And (lamp*d an Image of himfelf, aSovVeign of theWorld; 
The lift'ning Croud admire the lofty bound, 
A prefent Deity I they (bout around, 
A prefent Deity ! the vaulted Roofs rebound. 

With ravifti'd Ears 
The Monarch hears, 
Aflumes the God, 
Afiedis to nod. 
And (eems to (hake the Spheres. 
The Praife of Bacchus then the fweet Muiician fung. 
Of Bacchus ever fair and ever young. 
The jolly God in Triumph comes ; 
Sound the Trumpets, beat the Drums ; 
Flu(h*d with a purple Grace, 
He (hews his honeft Face. 
Now give the Hautboys Breath ; he comes I he comes ! 
Bacchus, ever fair and yoiing. 
Drinking Joys did firit ordain : 
Bacchus'" Bleflings are a Treafure, 
Drinking is the Soldier's Pleafure ; 
Rich the Treafure, 
Sweet the Pleafure, 
Sweet is Pleafure after Pain. 

Sooth'd with the Sound, the KAn^ ^c^iw N^ti« j 

Fought all his Battles o'er a^un* . ' 

Andthacehcrouted all his Foes, and tWiceVift&ft^ iC^^%\»:^ 

D z '^^* 
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The Mailer faw the Madnefs rife. 
His glowing Cheeks, his ardent Eyes ; , 
And, while he Heav'n 'and Earth defy'd, 
Changed his Hand, and checkM his Pride : 

He chofe a mournful Mufe, 

Soft Pity to infufe : 
He fung Darius great and good. 

By too fevere a Fate, 

Fairn, fairn, falPn, falPn, 

FalPn from his high Eftate, 

And weltering in his Blood ; 
Deferted, at his utmoft Need, 
By thofe his former Bounty fed : 
On the bare Earth expos'd he lies. 
With not a Friend to clofe his Eyes. 
With down-caft Looks the joylefs Vidlor fate. 
Revolving in his altered Soul 

The various Turns of Chance below ; 
And now and then a Sigh he ftole. 

And Tears began to now. 
The mighty Mafter fmiPd to fee 
That Love was in the next Degree ; 
'Twas but a kindred Sound to move. 
For Pity melts the Soul to Love. 
Softly fweet in Lydian Meafures, 
Soon he footh'd his Soul to Pleafures : 
War, he fung, is Toil and Trouble, 
Honour but an empty Bubble ; 
Never ending, ftill beginning ; 

Fighting ftill, and Hill dcftroying ; 
If the World be worth thy winning. 

Think, O think it worth enjoying f 

Lovely Thais fits befide thee ; 

Take the Good the Gods provide thee. 

The Many rend the Skies with loud Applaufe ; 

So Love was crown'd ; but Mufick won the Caufe. 

The Prince, unable to conceal his Pain, 

Gaz'd on the Fair 

Who caus'd his Care, 

And figh'd and look'd, figh'd and look'd, 

Sigh'd and look'd,.and figh'd again. 

At length with Wine and Love at once opprefs'd, 

7 he vanqaifbd Vi^or funk upon her Brcaft. 

Now 
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Now flrike the golden Lyre again, 
A louder yet, and yet a louder Strain ; 
• Break hifr Bands of Sleep afunder,, 
And rouze him like a rattling Peal of Thunder. 
Hark, hark, the horrid Sound 
Has rais'd up his Head ; 
As awak'd from the Dead, 
And, amaz'd, he Hares round. 
Revenge I Revenge ! Timotheus cries^ 
See the Furies arife ! 
See the Snakes that they rear. 
How they hifs in their Hair, 
And the Sparkles that fla(h from their Eyes ! 
Behold a ghailly Band, 
Each a Torch in his Hand f 
Thefe are Grecian Ghofls that in Battle were flain. 
And unburied remain, 
Injglorious, on the Plain ; 
Give the Vengeance due 
To the valiant Crew : 
Behold how they tofs their Torches- on high. 

How they point to the Perjian Abodes, 
And glitt^ng I'emples of their hoflile Gods I 

The Princes applaud with a furious Joy, 
And the King feiz*d a Flambeau, with Zeal to dellroy : 
Thais led the Way, 
To light him to his Prey ; 
And, like another Helen, £lr*d another Troy. 
Thus long ago. 
Ere heaving Bellows learnM to blow. 
While Organs yet were mute, 
Timotheus to his breathing Flute, 
Arid founding Lyre, 
Could fwell the Soul to Rage, or kindle fofc Defire. DryJ, 

Thus Dafvid'% Lyre did Sauts wild Rage coucroul. 
And tune the harih Difordcrs of his Soul. 
His Sheep would fcorn their Food to hear his Lay, 
And favase Beafls Hand by as tame as they. 
Rivers, whofe Waves rolPd down aloud before/ 
Mute as their Fi(h, would liften tow'rds the Shore. CoswL 
The Groves rejoiced the Thracian Vcrfe to hear ; 
In vain did Nature bid them Aay : 
When Orpheus had his Song begun, 

D 3 TV^ i 



I 



78 Mufick. 

Thej caird their wondering Roots away. 

And bade them filent to him ran. Can!. 

For Offbeus^ Lnte could foften Steel and Stone, - 
Make Tygers tame, and hage Leviathans 
Forfake unfounded Deeps, and dance on Sands. Sbak, 7he 

(tno Gin/, of Verona. 

Th* unhappy Hufband, Hufband now no more, 
J^id on his tuneful Harp his Lofs deplore, 
And fought his mournful Mind with Mufick to reftore. 
On thee, dear Wife, in Defarts all alone, 1 

He caird, figh'd, fung : His Griefs with Day begun, V 
Nor were they finifh*d with the fetdng Sun. 3 

£v*n to the dark Dominions of the Night 
He took his Way, thro' Forefts void of Light ; 
And dar'd amidft the trembling Ghofts to iing. 
And flood before th* inexorable King. 
ThMnfernal Manfions, nodding, feem to dance; 
The gaping three-mouth'd Dog forgets to fnarl ; 
The ¥urie$ hearken, and their bnakes uncurl : 
Ixion feems no more his Pains to feel. 
But leans attentive on his flanding Wheel. Drjd,, Virg. 

M y R R H A. 

Mean while (*) the mif-begotten Infant grows. 
And, ripe for Birth, diftends with deadly 1 hroes 
The fwelling Rind, with unavailing Strife, 
To leave the wooden Womb, and pulbes into Life. 
The Mother-Tree, as if opprefs'd with Pain, 
Writhes here and there to oreak the Bark in vain; 
And, like a laboring Woman, would have pray'd. 
But wants a Voice to call Lucina's Aid. 
The bending Bole fends out a hollow Sound, 
And trickling '1 ears fall thick upon the Ground. 
The mild Lucira came uncalled, and (lood 
Befide the ftruggling Boughs, and heard the groaning Wood ; 
Then reachM her Midwife-hand to fpeed the Throes, 
And fpoke the pow'rful Spells that Babes to Birth difdofe. 
The Bark divides the living Load to free. 
And fafe delivers the convulfive Tree. DryJ. OviJ. 



I*) The Poets feign that UyTx\i2i tJoas got withC^ildhy her 
Father, and dtH^tr'd after Jhe luas changd into a Tree. 
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NATURE ««^ ART. See Pamimg. 
Unerring Nature, fUll divinely bright, 
One clear, unchanged, and univerfal Light, 
Life, Force, and Beauty, rouft to all impart. 
At once the Source, and £nd, and Teft of Art. 
Art ftom that Fund each juft Supply provides. 
Works without Show, and without Pomp presides : 
In fome fair Body thus the f<?cret Soul 
With Spirits feeds, with Vigour fills the Whole, 
Each Motion euides, and evVy Nerve fuftains ; 
Itfelf unfeen, but in Effed remains. Pope. 

.Let Art ufe Method and good Hufbandry : 
Art lives on Nature's Alms, is weak and poor ^ 
Nature herfelf has unexhauded Store ; > 

Wallows in Wealth, and runs a turning Maze, 

That no vulgar Eye can trace : 

Art, initead of mounting hieh. 
About her humble Food does hov'nng fly ; 
Like the ignoble Crow, Rapine and Noife does love ; 
While Nature, like the facred Bird of Jonfe^ 
Now bears loud Thunder, and anon, with filent Joy, 

The beauteous Phrygian Boy, 
Defeats the ftrong, overtakes the flying Prey ; 
And fometirhes baiks in th" open Flames of Day ; 

And {bmetimes too be fhrowd« 

His foaring Wings among the Clouds. Cowl. 

NECROMANCER. See fTuch. 
Him have I feen (on Ifiers Banks he flood. 
Where laft we wintered) bind the headlong Flood 
In fudden Ice ; and, where mofl fwift it flows. 
In cryflal Nets the vyond'ring Fifhes clofe : 
Then, with a Moment's Thaw, the Stream enlarge. 
And ^om the Mefh the twinkling Guefls difcharge. 
In a deep Vale, or near fome ruin'd Wall, 
He would the Ghofls of flaughter'd Soldiers call : 
Who flow to wounded Bodies did repair. 
And, loth to enter, (hiver'd in the Air : 
Thefe his dread Wand did to fhort Life compel. 
And forcM the Fates of Battle to foretel. 
In a lone Tent, all hung with Black, 1 faw 
Where in a Square he did a Circle draw : 
Four Angels, made by that Circumference, 
Bore holy Words infcrib'd of myftick Sti^Jt •, 
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When firfl a hollow Wind began to blow. 

The Sky grew black, and belly'd down more low ;; 

Around the Field did nimble Light'ning play. 

Which ofFer'd us by Fits, and fnatch*d the Day. 

'Midll this was heard the fhrill and tender Cry 

Of well-pleas'd Ghofls, which in the Storm did fly, 

Danc'd to and fro, and Ikim'd along the Ground, 

Till to the magick Circle they were oound. Dry dSyr.. Love. 

By my rough Magick I have oft bedimm'd 
The Noon-tide Sun, call'd forth the mutinous Winds; 
And 'twixt the green Sea and the azure Vault 
Set roaring War : To the dread rattling Thunder 
Have I giv'n Fire ; and rifted Jove^s Itout Oak 
With his own Bolt. Graves, at my Command, 
Have wakM their Sleepers, op'd, and let them forth 
By my fo potent Art. ShaL Tempi, 

Let the dark Myfteries of Hell begin. 

Chufe the darkeft Part o'th' Grove ; 

Such as Ghofts at Noon-day love i 

Dig a Trench, and dig it nigh 

Where the Bones of Laius lie : 

Ahars rais'd of Turf or Stone 

Will th' infernal Powers have none. 

Is the Sacrifice made fit ? 

Draw her backward to the Pit*.; 

Draw the barren Heifer back ; 

Barren let her be and black. 

Cut the curled Hair that grows ' 

Full between her Horns and Brows : 

Pour in Blood, and Blood-like Wine,. 

To Mother.Earth and Proferpine. 

Mingle Milk into the Stream, 

Feaft the Ghofts that love the Steam. 

Snatch a Brand from fun'ral Pile ; 

Tofs it in, to make 'em boil : 

And turn your Faces from the Sun. 

Anfwer me, if all be done ? Dryd, Oedip. 

NEPTUNE. 

Neptune f the Ruler of the Seas profound, 
Whofe liquid Arms the mighty Globe furround. Pope Horn. 

Neptwie^ the hoary ^lonarch of the Deep I Pope Horn. 

Strong God of Ocean ! thou, whofe Rage can make 
The folid Earths eternal Bafvs (hake. Pope Hom^ 
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WHercTc'er the Sun's refulgent Rays are caft, 
Thy Pow'i: is honour'd, and thy Fame fhall laft. Pope Horn. 

His finny Train Saturnian Neptune joins ; 
Then adds the foamy Bridles to their Jaws. 
And to the lofen'd Reins permits the Laws. 
High on the Waves\ his azure Car he guides ; 
Its Axles thunder, and the Sea fubfides. 
And the fmooth Ocean fblls her filent Tides. 
The Tempells fly before their Father's Face ; 
Trains of inferior Gods his Triumph grace : 
And Monfter- Whales before their Mailer play, 
And Quires of Tritons crowd the wat'ry Way. 
The marlhal'd Pow'rs in equal Troops divide 1 

To Right and Left ; the Gods his better Side (^i^g* f 
Inclofe,and ontheworfetheNymphsandA^^fr^/Vjride.Pr)'^. y 

When thus the Father of the Flood appears, 
And o'er the Seas his fovVeign Trident rears, 
7 heir Fury falls -, he fkims the liquid Plains, 
Hi^h on his Chariot, and with loofen'd Reins (J^ti'g' 
Majellick moves along, and awful Peace maintains. J?ry</. 

N I.G H T. 

Darknefs now rofe, and brought in low'ring Night, 
Her Ihadowy Off fpring, unfubllantial both. 
Privation mere of Light, and abfent Day. Milt.. 

1 he Night defcends, (Brut.. 

With her black Wings tobrood o'er all the World. Lee L.J. 

And now from End to End 
Night's Hemifphcre had veil'd th' Horizon round. MilK 

Now deep in Ocean funk the Lamp of Light, 
And drew behind the cloudy Veil of Night. Pope Horn. 

Now Night, advancing, draws her fable Train 
Along the Air, and (hades th' etherial Plain. Blac. 

The wear)' Sun, as learned Poets write, 
Forfook th' Horizon, and roU'd down the Light ; 
While glitt'ring Stars his abfent Beams fupply, (May. 

And Night's dark Mantle overf^reads the Sky. Pope Jan, and 

'1 he Night began to fpread her gloomy Veil, 
And caird the counted Sheep from ev'ry Dale : 
The weaker Light unwillingly declin'd, (^^^g' 

And to prevailing Shades the murm'ring World refign'd. Rojc* 

Soon aa with gentle Sighs the Ev'ning Breeze 
Begua to whifper thro' the murm'ring Trees ; 
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And Night ha^l wrapt in Shades the Mountains Heads, 
WhUe Winds lay huih'd in fubterranean Beds. Gar* 

Now Night had (hed her Silver Drops around, 
And with her fable Wings embraced the Ground. Dryd. Virg. 

Now had the 6un withdrawn his radiant Light, 
And Hills were hid in dufky Shades of Night. Dryd. ^irg. 

Now dewy Night 
New-decks the Face of Heav'n with ftai'ry Light Dryd Virg. 

Now her brown Wings the filent Night difplays. 
Night, fprinkled o'er with Cynthia % Silver Rays : 
Silence and Darknefs all to Reft invite, 
And Slcep*s foft Chajns make faft the Gates of Light. BUtc. 

Mean while the rapid Heavens roird down the Lieht, 
And on the ihaded Ocean rufh'd the Night. Dryd. Virg. 

'Twas at an Hour when bufy Nature lay 
DiiTolv'd in Slumbers firom the noify Day : 
When gloomy Shades and dufky Atoms fpread 
A Darknefs o'er the univerfal Bed, 
And all the gaudy Beams of Light were fled. Dwf, 

And now the Night does her black Throne afcend. 
And dufky Shades her filent State attend : 
While pale-fac'd Cynthia^ with her ftarry Train 
Dart down their trembling Luftre on the Main ; 
The weaxy Laborers their ftifF Limbs repofe, 
And Sleep*s foft Hands, their drowfy Eye-lids clofe. Blue, 

When the ftiJl Night with peaceful Poppies crown'd. 
Had (bread her (hady Pinions o*er the Ground ; 
And ftumbVing Chiefs of painted Triumphs dream, 
While Groves and Streams are the foft Virgin's Theme ; 
The Surges cently dafh azainft the Shore, 
Flocks quit the Plains, and Gally-Slaves the Oar ; 
Sleep (hakes its downy Wings o'er mortal Eyes. Gwr.. 

'Tis Night ; the Seafon when the Happy take 
Repofe^ and only Wretches are awake : 
Now difcontented Ghofts begin their Rounds, 
Hapnt ruin'd Buildings, and unwholefome Grounds % 
Or at the Curtains of the Reftlefs wait, 
I'o frighten them with fome fad Tale of Fate Qtw.DouCart. 
The Sun grew low, and left the Skies,^ 
Put down, fome fay, by Ladies Eyes ; 
The Moon puird off her Veil of Light, 
That hides her Face, by Day, from Sight : 
(Myft.erk}us Veil, of Brightnefs made. 
That's both her Luftre ajxd W ^M«,\ 
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And in the Night as freely (hone^ ' 

As if her Rays had been her own : 

For Darknefs is the proper Sphere 

Where all falfe Glories ufe t* appear. 

The twinkling Stars began to muiler, 

And glitter with their borrowM Luftre : 

While Sleep the weary'd World relieved. 

By counterfeiting Death revived. 

For Night's the Sabbath of Mankind, 

To reft the Body and the Mind. Hud. 
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The Night proceeding on with filent Pace 
Stood in her Noon, and viewed, with equal Face, 
Her fteepy Rife, and her declining Race. Drjd, Virg. _ 
. The Steeds of Night had travePd half the Sky. Dryd.Virg. 

Now had Night meafur'd with her ihad'wy Cone, 
Half-way ap-hill this vail fublunar Vault. Miit* 

It was the Time when the fUll Moon 
Was mounted foftly to her Noon. OwA. 

Now all is hufti'dy as Nature were retir^d^ 
And the perpetual Motion (landing ftill ; 
So much flie from her Work appears to ceafe^ 
And ev*ry warring Element^s at Fekce : 
All the wild Herds are in their Coverts couchM ; 
The Fiflies to their Banks or Ooze repaired,. 
And to the Murmurs of the Waters deep : 
The feeling Air^s at reft, and feels no I^oife^ 
Except of lome (hort Breaths upon the Tree8> 
Rockmg the harmlefs Birds that reft upoR them. 04^. OrpJk. 

*Twas ftill low Ebb of Night, whe» not a Star 
Was twinkling in the muffled Hemifphere ^ 
But all around in horrid Darknefs moom*d> 
As if old Chaos were ftgi^ii retuni*d; 
When not one Gleam of the etem^ Ligkt 
Shot thro' the folid Darknefs of the Night v. 
In difmal Silence Nature feem*d to fleep. 
And all the Wind» were bary'd in the I)ecp i 
No whifp'rinj; Zepkyms aleft did bk>w. 
No warrine Boughs were munniiring below :. 
No falling Waters dafh'd, no* Riven purFdy, 
Bat all confpirM to ha(h the diowfy World. B»fl 

"Twas ia thedeadof N%ht, when Sleep ftpairSi 
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Dogs ceafe to bark, the Waves more faintly roar. 
And roll themfelves afleep upon the Shore. Dryd, Riv, Lad». 

'Twas Night, when Nature was in Sables drcfs'd ; 
Tempeftuous Winds in hollow Caves did reft. 
Impending Rocks with Slumber feem'd to bow, 
And drowfy Mountains hung their heavy Brow : 
The weary Waves roU'd nodding on the Deep, (Blac, 

Or, ftretch*d on oozy Eeds, they murmur'd in their Sleep* 

'Tis Night, dead Night, and weary Nature lies 
So faft, as if Ihe never w^re to rife : 
No Breath of Wind now whifpers thro' the Trees,. 
No Noife at Land, nor Murmur in the Seas : 
Lean Wolves forget to howl at Night's pale Noon ; 
No wakeful Dogs bark at the iilent Moon ; 
Nor bay the Ghofts that glide with Horror by, 
To view the C averns where their Bodies lie ; 
The Ravens perch, and no Prefages give. 
Nor to the Windows of the Dying cleave : , 
The Owls forget to fcream ; no Midnight Sound 
Calls drowfy Echo from the hollow Ground. 
In Vaults the waking Fires extinguifh*d lie ; 
The Stars, Heav'n's v^. entry, wink, andfeem to die. LeeThccd^ 

Twas dead of Night, when weary Bodies clofe 
Their Eyes in balmy Sleep and foft Repcfe. 
The Winds no longer whiiper'd thro' the Woods, 
Nor murmVing Tides difturb the gentle Floods : 
The Stars, in filent Order, mov'd around i 
And Peace, with downy V\ ings,was brooding on the Ground* 
The Flocks, and Herds, and party-colour'd Fowl, 
Which haunt the Woods, or fwim the weedy Pool, 
Stretch'd on the quiet Earth, fecurely lay. 
Forgetting the paft Labours of the Day. J^ryfl- ^irg. 

All Things are hufli'd, as Nature's ielf lay dead; 
The Mountains fcem to nod their drowfy Head ; 
The little Birds, in Dreams, their Songs repeat. 
And flccping Flow'rs beneath the Night-Dew fweat : 
Ev'n Lult and Envy deep. Dryd, lnd,Emp.* 

All '1 hings are huih'd, as when the Drawers tread 
Softly to Ileal the Key from Matter's Head ; 
The dying Snuffs do twinkle in their Urns, 
As 'twere the Socket, not the Candle, burns : 
The little Foot-boy fnores upon the Stair, 
And grcafy Cook-maid fweats in Elbow-chair : 
No Coach nor Link is heard. -P<»M. 
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NIGHTINGALE. See Creation. Ught. 
The Night- warbling Bird 
Tunes fweeteft her Love-labour'd Song. M7/- 

She all Night long her am'rous Delcant lings. 
Trills her thick- war bled Notes the Summer long. MiU* 

So, clofe in Poplar Shades, her Children gone. 
The Mother Nightingale laments alone : 
Whofe Neft fome prying Churl had found, and thence. 
By Stealth, conveyed th' anfeather'd Innocence. 
But flie fuppltes the Night with mournful Strains, 
And melancholy Mufick fills the Plains. Dryd, Virg\, 

Thus, in fome Poplar Shade, the Nightingale, 
With piercing Moans docs her loft Young bewail : 
Which the rough Hind, obferving as they lay 
Warm in their downy Neft, had ftorn away ; 
But fhe in mournful Sounds does ftill complain. 
Sings all the Night, tho' all her Songs are vain. 
And ftill renews her miferable Strain. Lu Theod, 

So when the Nightingale to Reft removes. 
The Thrufti may chaunt to the jbrfaken Groves ; 
But, charm'd to Silence, liftens while (he £ngs. 
And all th' aerial Audience clap their Wings. Pofe^ 

NOBILITY. See Baftard. 

Nobility of Blood 
Is but a glitt'ring and fallacious Good : 
The Nobleman is he, whofe noble Mind 
Is fiird with in-bred Worth, unborrowed from his Kind. 
The King of Heav'n was ia a Manger laid. 
And took his Earth but from an humble Maid : 
Then what can Birth on mortal Men bellow,- 
Since Floods no higher than their Fotmtains flow ? 
We, who for Name and empty Honour ftrive. 
Our true Nobility from him derive. 
Your Anccftors, who puff" your Mind with Pride,. 
And vart Eftates, to mighty Titles ty'd. 
Did not your Honour, "but their own, advance ; 
For Virtue comes not by Inheritance : 
If you tralin'ate from your Father's Mind, 
What are you elfe but of' a Baftard Kind ? 
Do as your great Progenitors have done, (Bathes Tale, 

And by yoor Virtues prove yourfelf their Son. Dryd. Wi(t of 
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Virtae alone Is true Nobility : 
Let your own Adts immortalize your Name; 
'Tis poor relying on another's Fame : 
For take the Pilfacs but away, and all 
The Superftrudlure muil in Ruins fall : 
As a Vine droops when by Divorce removed 
from the Embraces of the Elm fhe lovM. Step, yuv^ 

Search we the Springs, 
And backward trace the Principles of Things.; 
There (hall we find, that, when the World began. 
One common Mafs composed the Mould of Man j 
One Pafte of Flefh on all Degrees bellowed. 
And kneaded up alike with moift'ning Blood. 
The fame Almighty Power infpir'd the Frame 
With kindled Life, and formed the Souls the fame ; 
The Faculties of Intelleft and Will 
Difpens*d with equal Hand, difpos'd with equal Skill 
Like Liberty indulged with Choice of Good or 111, 
Thus born alike, from Virtue firll began 
The Difference that diftinguifh'd Man from Man. 
He claimed no Title from Defcent of Blood ; 
But that which made him noble, made him good. 
WarmM with more Particles of heav'nly Flame, 
He wing*d his UDward Flight, and foar*d to Fame 
The reft remain*a oelow, a Tribe without a Name. 
This Law, tho' Cuftom now diverts the Courfe, 
As Nature's Inftitute, is yet in Force : x 

Uncancei'd, tho' difus'd ; and he whofe Mind 
Is virtuous, is alone of noble Kind ; 
Tho' poor in Fortune, of celeftial Race : 
And he commits the Crime who calls him bafe. 

Ev'n mighty Monarchs oft are meanly born. 
And Kings by Birth to loweft Ranks return : 
All fubjed to the PowV of giddy Chance ; 
For Fortune can deprefs, and can advance. 
But true Nobility is of the Mind, (Sig, & Gwfc. 

Not giv'n by Chance, and not to Chance refign'd. Drjik 

No Father can infufe or Wit or Grace : 
A Mother comes acrofs, and marrs the Race ; 
A Grandfire or a Grandame taints the Blood ;. 
And feldom three Defcents continne good* 
Were Virtue by Defcent, a noble Name 
Could never vilinize his Father's Fame i 
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But, as the firft, the laft of all the Line, 
Would, like the Sun, .ev'n in defcending ihine. 

Nobility of filood is but Renown 
Of thy great Fathers, by their Virtue known, 
And a long Trail of Light to thee defcending down. 
If in thy Smoak it ends, their Glories fhine. 
But Infamv and Vilenage are thine. DryJ. Wife ofBaih'i 7ali. 

And ftill more publick Scandal Vice extends. 
As he is Great and Noble who offends. Stef, Jui^. 

Faireft Piece of well form'd Earth, 
Urge not thus your haughty Birth. 
The Pow'r which you have o'er us lies 
Not in your Race, but in your Eyes. 
The Sap; which at the Root is bred. 
In Trees, thro' all the Boughs is fpread ; 
But Virtues, which in Parents fhine. 
Make not like Progrefs thro' the Line. 
'Tis Art and Knowledge which draw forth 
The hidden Seeds of native Worth : • 

They blow thofe Sparks, and make 'em rife 
Into fuch Flames as touch the Skies. 
To the old Heroes hence was giv'n 
A Pedigree that reach 'd to Heav'n. 
Of mortal Seed they were not held. 
Who other Mortals (o excelPd : 
And Beauty too, in fuch Excefs 
As vours, Zifiittday claims no lefs. 
Smile but on me, and you fhall fcom 
Henceforth to be of Princes born. 
I can defcribe the fhady Grove, 
Where your lov'd Mother flept widi Jovt ; 
And yet excufe the faultlefs Dame, 
Caught with her Spoufe's Shape and Name. 
Thy matchlefs Form will Credit bring 
To all the Wonders I Ihall fing» WiJt. 

NOON. 

The ^ry Sun has fimfh*d half his Race. Dryd. Virgt^ 
The fouthing Sun inflames the Day, 
And the dry Herbage thirfls for Dews in vain ; 
And Sheep, in Shades, avoid the parching Plain, Dryd. Virgm 

The full blazing Sun 
Does now fit high in his mericOan Tow'r ; 
Shoot» down dir^^ bis fervid Ravi, to vi^XTBt 
Butb:$ inmo&Womb. Milt. ^^' 
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NOTHING. 

Nothings thou elder Brother, ev'n to Shade f 
Thou had'll a Being ere the World wis made, 
And, well-fix'd, art alone of ending not afraid. 
Ere Time and Place were, Time and Place were not ; 
When primitive Nothing Something ftrait begot : 
Then all proceeded from the great united— —What ? 
Something, the natural Attribute of all. 
Severed from thee, its fole Original, 
Into thy boundlefs Self mull undiAinguifh'd fall. 
Yet Something did thy mighty Pow'r command. 
And from thy fruitful Eraptinefs's Hand 
Snatch'd Men, Beafts, Birds, Fire, Water, Air, and Land. 
Matter, the wicked'ft OfF-fpring»of thy Race, 
By Forn^ affifted, flew from thy Embrace, 
And Rebel Light obfcur'd thy rev'rend duflcy Face. 
With Form and Matter Time and Place did join ; 
Body, thy Foe, with thefe did Leagues combine. 
To fpoil thy peaceful Reign^ and ruin all thy Line. 
Yet Turn-coat Time aflifts thy Foes in vain, 
And, bribed by thee, deftroys their fhort-liv 
And to thy hungry Womb drives back thy 
Thefe Mylleries are barr'd from L^aicks Eyes, 
And the Divine alone with Warrant pries 
Into thy Bofom, where the Truth in private lies ; 
Yet this of thee the Wife may truly fay. 
Thou from the Virtuous nothing tak'ft away ; 
And to be Part of thoe the Wicked wifely pray. 
Great Negative ! how vainly would the Wife 
Enquire, define, diilinguifh, teach, devife, 
Did'll thou not iland to point their dull Philofophies I 
Is, or is not ? the two great Ends of Fate; 
And true or falfe, the Subjedl of Debate, 
That pcrfedl or deftroy th3 vaft Defigns of Fate; 
When they have rackd the Politician's Bread, 
Within thy Bofom moll fecurcly reft, 
And, when rcduc'd to thee, are leall unfafe and beft. 
Nothing, who dwcirH with Fools in grave Difguife, . 
For whom thr ' ' ' "^'"^ ' ^' J- --'- 

Lawn Sleeves 
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ho dwcirit with Fools in grave Diiguile, . "^ 
hey rovVend Shapes and Forms devife, I 
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French Truth, Dutch Prowefs, Britijh Policy, 
Hibernian Learning, Scotch Civility, 
S/a/n/ar^j jDi/patch, Danes Wit, are mainly fecn in thee. 
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NofueUy. Nunnery. Oak. ^g 

The Great Man's Gratitude to his bed Friend, 
King's Promife, Whores Vows, to thee they tend. 
Flow fwiftly into thee, and in thee ever end. Roch^ 
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NOVELTY. 

All Novelties muft this Succefs expedl, 
When good, our Envy ; and when bad, Negleft. Gar^ 

Adlions of the laft Age, are like Almanacks of the laft 

(Year j 
And, when remote in Time, like Objedls 
Remote in Place, are not beheld at half their Greatnefs. 
And what is new, finds better Acceptation 
Than what is good and great. Denh, Sofbj:^ 

NUNNERY. 

Oh ? Ihut me in a Cloyfter : There, well pleas'd. 
Religious Hardihips I will learn to bear. 
To faft and freeze at Midnight Hours of Pray'r : 
Nor think it hard within a lonely Cell, 
With melancholy fpeechlefs Saints to dwell*; 
But blefs the Day I to that Refuge ran, (RonxaFairPefK 
Free from the Marriage-Chain, and from tliatTyrant,Maa^ 

Some folitary Cloyfter will I chufe. 
And there with holy Virgins live immur'd : 
Coarfe my Attire, and (hort fhall be my Sleep, 
Broke by the melancholy Midnight Bell : 
There hoard up evVy Moment of my Life, 
To lengthen out the Payment of my Tears. 
Fafting, and Tears, and Penitence, and Pray'r, 
Shall do dead Sancho Juftice ev'ry Hour : 
'Till ev'n fierce Raymond 2X the laft (hall fay. 
Now let her die, for Ihe has griev'd enough. Dryd Span,Fry^ 

O A K. See Fighting at Sea, Trees. 
The Monarch Oak, the Patriarch of Frees, 
Shoots rifing up, and fpreads by flow Degrees : 
Three Centuries he grows, and three he ftays 
Supreme in State ; and in three more decays. Dryd, Owd^ 

Jcve^ own Tree, 
That holds the Woods in awful Sovereignty, 
Requires a Depth of Lodging in the Ground, 
Ana, next the lower Skies, a Bed profound ; 
High as his topmaft Boughs to Heav'n afcend^ 
So low his Roots to Hell's Dom'imoiv xcivd \ 
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go Oak. 

Therefore nor Winds, nor Winter's Ria'gc overthrows 

His bulky Body, but unmoved he grows : 

For Length of Ages lafls his happy Reign, 

And Lives of mortal Man contend with his in vain* 

Full in the MIdft of his own Strength he ftands. 

Stretching his brawny Arms and leafy Hands, 

His Shade proteds the Plains,hisHeaduieHills commands. 

(Dfyd. Vv^. 

As a tall Oak, that young and verdant ilood 
Above the Grove, itfelf a nobler Wood, 
His wide-extended Limbs the Foreft drown^d^ 
Shading its Trees, as much as they the Ground. 
Young murm'ring Tempefts in his Boughs are bred, 
Ahd gathering Clouds frown round his lofr^ Head : 
Outrageous Thunder, ilormy Winds, and Rain, 
Difcharge their Fury on his Head in vain : 
Earthquakes below, and Lightnings from above. 
Rend not his Trunk, nor his fix'd Root remove. 
But then his Strength worn by defiruftive Age» 
He caa no more hb an£;ry Foes engage : 
He fi>read8 to Heav'n his naked withered Arms, 
As Aid imploring from invading Harms : 
From his di(honour'd Head the Tighteft Storm 
Can tear his Beauties, and his Limbs deform : 
He rocks with evVv Wind, while on the Ground 
Dry Leafs and broken Arms lie fcatter'd round. Blac. 

As when the Winds their airy Quarrel try, 
Juftline ^m, ev'ry Quarter of the Skv, 
This Way and that the Mountain-Oak they bend ; 
His Boughs they (hatter, and his Branches rend : 
With I eafs and falling Mafl they fpread the Ground, 
The hollow Valleys echo to the Sound : 
Unmov'd the Royal Plant their Fury mocks. 
Or, fhaken, clings more clofely to the Rocks. 
Far as he (hoots nis tow'ring Head on high. 
So deep in Earth his fix'd Foundations lie. DryJ, Virg, 

Thus two tall Oaks, that Badus" Banks adorn. 
Lift up to Heaven their leafy Heads unlhorn ; 
And, over-prcfs'd with Nature's heavy Load, (^^^g' 

Dance to the whirling Winds, and at each other nod. Dryd. 

As two tall Oaks they rife ; 
Their Roots in Earth, their Heads amidft the Skies ; 
Whofe fpreading Arras, with leafy Honours crown'd. 
Forbid the Tempc&, and proted the Ground : 
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High on the Hith appears their (lately Forniy. 

And their deep Roots for ever brave the Storpi. Pope Horn, 

As the ftont Oak, when round his Trunk the Vine 
Does in fqft Wreathes and amVous Foldings twine, 
Eafy and flight appears : The Winds from far 
Sammon their noiiy Forces to the War. 
But tho* fo gentle feems his outward Form^ 
Hisliidden Strength outbraves the loudeil Storm ; 
Firmer he ftands, and boldly keeps the Field ; 
Showing flout Minds, when unprovoked, are mild. Hal^ 

So when a noble Oak that long has ftood 
High in the Air, the Beauty of the Wood, 
Is lhock*d by ftormy Winds, he cither Way 
Bends to the £arth his Head with mighty Sway : 
His laboring Roots difturb the neighboring Ground, 
And make a heaving Earthquake all around ; 
Yet fad he ftands, and the loud Storm defies, 
His Roots itill keep the Earth, his Head the Skies. B/dn 

t 

OATH, 

Oaths are but Words, and Words bnt Wind ; 
Too feeble Implements to bind ; 
And Saints, whom Oaths or Vows oblige. 
Know little of their Privilege. 
For if the Devil, to ierve his Turn, 
Can tell Truth ; why the Saints (hould fcom. 
When it ferves theirs, to fwear and lye, 
I think there's little Reafon why. ifW. 

We're not commanded to forbear 
Indefinitely at all to fwear ; , 
But to fwear idly and in vain, 
Without Self-lntereft or Gain : 
For breaking of an Oath, and Lying, 
Is but a kind of Self-denying. Hud» 

Oaths were not purposed more than Law, 
To keep the Juft and Good in Awe ; 
But to confine the Bad and Sinful, 
Like moral Cattle in a Pinfold. Hud. 

If Oaths can do a Man no Good 
In his own Bus'nefs, why they fhould 
In other Matters do him Hurt, 
I think there's little Reafon for't. Hud. 

He that impofes an Oath, makes it, 
Not he that for Convenience take^ \X.\ 
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Then how can any Man be faid 

To break an Oath he never made ? Hud^ 

OBSTINATE. 

So fullenly addiftcd ftiU 
To's only Principle, his Will ; 
That whatfoe'er it chanc'd to prove. 
No Force of Argument could move ; 
Nor Law, nor Cavalcade of HolborHy 
Could render half a Grain lefs Habborn ^ 
For he at any time would hang. 
For th' Opportunity t' harangue ; 
And rather on a Gibbet dangle. 
Than mifs his dear Delight, to wrangle : 
In which his Parts were vi accomplifli'd. 
That right or wrong, he ne'er was nonplused : 
'£ut ftill his Tongue ran on, the lefs 
Of Weight it bore, with greater Eafc ; 
And with its everlafting Clack, 
Set all Mens Ears upon the Rack» 
No fooner could a Hint appear. 
But up he flarted to pickeer ; 
And made the douteu yield to Mercy, 
When he engaged in Controverfy ; 
Not by the Force of carnal Reafon, 
But indefatigable Teazing ; 
With Volleys of eternal Babble, 
And Clamour more unanfwerable : - 
For tho' his Topicks, frail and weak, 
Could ne'er amount above a Freak, 
He Hill maintainM 'em, like his Faults,, 
Againll the defperat'ft Aflaults ; 
A nd back'd their feeble want of Senfe 
Wich greater Heat and Confidence : 
As Bones of He^ors, when they differ, 
*] he more they're cudgel'd, grow the ftifFer. Kud, 

He ftill rcfolv'd, to mend the Matter, 
T' adhere and cleave the obftinater : 
And ftill the fkittifher and loofer 
His Freaks appeared, to fit the clofer. Hud, 

For Fools are ftubborn in their Way, 
As Coins are hardcn'd by th'Allay : 
And Obftlnacy's ne'er fo ftifF, 
As when 'tis in a wrong Belief. Hud, 

01S.DI. 
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OEDIPUS tearing out bis Eyes. 

Thrice he ftruck 
With all his Force his hollow groaning Breaft, 
And thus with Outcries to hi mfclf complained : 
But thou can'ft weep then ? and thou think'fl 'tis well ! 
Thefe Bubbles of the Ihallow'ft emptieft Sorrow, 
Which Children vent for Toys, and Women rain 
For any Trifle their fond Hearts are {^ on : 
Yet thefe, thou think'lt are ample Satisfaction 
For bloodieft Murder, and for burning Luft I 
No, Parricide ! if thou muft weep, weep Blood, 
Weep Eyes inftead of Tears ! O, by the Gods f 
'Tis greatly thought, he cries, and fits my Woes. 
With that he fmil'd revengefully, and leaped 
Upon the Floor ; thence gazing on the Skies, 
His Eye-balls firy red, and glowing Vengeance: 
Gods I I accufe you not, tho' I no more 
Will view your Heav'n, till with more durable GlaiTcs, 
The mighty Soul's immortal Perfpedives, 
I find your dazling Beings. Take, he cry'd. 
Take, Eyes, your lall, your fatal farewel View ; 
Then with a Groan, that fcem'd the Call of Death, 
With horrid Force, lifting his impious Hands, 
He fnatch'd, he tore from out their bloody Orbs 
The Balls of Sight, and dafh'd 'em on the Ground. LeeOed. 

OLD AGE. See Death, Dying of old Age. Youth. 
Some few, by Temp'rance taught, approaching flow. 
To difl:ant Fate by eafy Journeys go : 
Gently they lay themiown, as Ev'ning Sheep 
On their own woclly Fleeces foftly fleep. 
So noifelefs would I live, fuch Death to find : 
Like timely Fruit, not fliaken by the Wind, 
But ripely dropping from the faplefs Bough, 
And, dying, nothing to myfelf would o^\e. 
Thus daily changing, with a duller Tafte 
Of leflf'ning Joys, I by degrees would wafte. 
Still quitting Ground by iinperceiv'd Decay, (of Inn, 

Aird fteal myfelf from Life, and melt away. Dryd, State 

How happy is the Ev'ning Tide of Life, 
When Phlegm has quench'd our Paflions, trifling out 
The feeble Remnant of our fiUy Days d 

In Follies, fuch as Dotage beft h p\ta&dL'^\Ocv\ 1 
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Free from the wounding and tormenting Cares 

That tofs the thoughtful, adtive, bafy Mind ! Omv. Cat, Mar* 

For Youth itfelf 's an empty wav'ring State : 
Cool Age advances venerably wife. 
Turns on all Hands its deep difcerning Eyes, 
Sees what befel, and what may yet befall ; 
Concludes from both, and beft provides for all. PofeHom. 

But Heav'n its Gifts not all at once beftowsy 
Thefe Years with Wifdom crowns, with AAion thofe. 
The Field of Combate fits the Young and Bold ; 
The folemn Council beft becomes the Old : 
To Youth the glorious Conflift I rciign. 
Let fage Advice, the Palm of Age be mine. Pope Hom^ 

The Soul, with nobler Refolutions deck'd. 
The Body {looping, does herfelf ereft. 
Clouds of Affeftions from our younger Eyes 
Conceal that Happinefs which Age defcries. 
The Sours dark Cottage, batter'd and decayed. 
Lets in new Light thro* Chinks that Time has made. 
Stronger by Weaknefs, wifer Men become. 
As they draw near to their eternal Home. 
Leaving the old, both Worlds at once they view. 
That ftand upon the Threftiold of the new. Wail. 

We yet may fee the old Man in a Morning, 
Lufty as Health, come ruddy to the Field, 
And there purfue the Chace, as if he meant 
T* overtake Time, and bring back Youth again. Otiu.Orpb. 

As in a green Old Age his Hair jufl grieiled. Dryd, Ou&f. 

While yet few Furrows on my Face are fecn. 
While I walk upright, and Old Age is green. 
And Lachejis has fomewhat left to^pin. "Dryd, Jmv. 

Now my chiird Blood is curdled in my Veins, 
And fcarce the Shadow of a Man remains. Dryd. Virg. 

Now the How Courfe of all impairing Time 
Unftrings my Nerves, and ends my manly Prime. PepiHom. 

Now wafting Years, that wither human Race, 
Exhanft my Spirits, and my Arms unbrace. Popi Horn. 

I am left behind. 
To drink the Dregs of Life, by Fate affign*d : 
Beyond the Goal of Nature J have gone. Dryd, Virg. 

Dodder'd with Age, the Winter of Alan's Life ! 
The gloomy Eve of endlefs Night. Dryd. 

ProppM on a Staff, (he takes.a.trembling Ji^ien ; 
HcrFsLCC i$ forrowM, and. Vwei f toc^ obfoeiie : 
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Deep-dinted Wrinkles on her Cheeks flie draws. 
Sunk are her Eyes, and toothlefs are her Jaws ; 
Hoary her Hair. Dryi, Firg» 

Time has ploughed that Face with many Furrows. Dryd. 

(Oedif. 
His blear Eyes ran in Gutters to his Chin, 
His Beard was Stubble, and his Cheeks were thin. Dry, Jwv. 

Decrepid Bodies, worn to Ruin, 
Juft ready of themfelves to fall afunder, 
And to let drop the $oul. Dryd. Mar, A-la mode. 

When my Blood was warm, 
This langaiih'd Frame when better Spirits fed, (Dryd.Virg, 
Ere Age unftrungmy Nerves, or Time o'er-fnow*d my Head. 

J(yve! grant me Length of Life, and Years good Store 
Heap on my bending Back, I afic no more : 
Both Sick and Healthful, Old and Young, confpire 
In this one filly mifchievous Deiire. 
Miflaken Bluffing, which Old Age they call ! 
'Tis a long, nafty, darkfome Hofpital ! 
A ropy Chain of Rheums \ a Vifage rough, 
Deform'd, unfeatur'd, and a Skin of Buif I 
A Stitch- fairn Cheek that hangs below the Jaw ; 
Such Wrinkles as a fkilful Hand would draw 
For an old Grandame Ape, when with a Grace 
She fits at f^uat, and-fcrubs her leathern Face. 
In Youth DiftindUons infinite abound i 
No Shape, no Feature juft alike is found : 
The Fair, the Black, the Feeble, and the Strong ; 
But the fame Foulnefs does to Age belong ; 
The felf-fame Palfy both to Limbs and Tongue. 
The Skull and Forehead an old barren Plain, 
And Gums unarmed td mumble Meat in vain. Dryd, Juv* 

Thefe are th'EfFefts of doating Age, 
Vain Doubts, and idle Cares, and Over-caution ; 
The fecond Nonage of a Soul more wife, 
But now decayed, and funk into the Socket^ 
Peeping by Fits, and giving feeble Light. Dryd.DonSib. 
Oft am I by the Womenrtold, 
Poor Anacreon ! thou grow'fl old : 
Look how thy Hairs are falling all : 
Poor Anacrton I how they fall I 
Whether I srow old or no. 
By th* Meds I do not know : 
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This I know without being told, 

'Tis Time to live, if I grow old ; 

'Tis Time (hort Pleafures now to take. 

Of little Life the bed to make, 

And manage wifely the lall Stake. Coivl, Anac, 

OPPRESSION. - 

It is not hard for one that feels no Wrong, 
For patient Duty to employ his Tongue, 
Oppreffion makes Men mad, and from their Breafls 
All Reafon, and all Senfe of Duty wrefts. 
The Gods are fafe, vhen under Wrongs we groan, 
Only becaufe we cannot reach their Throne. 
JShall Princes then, who are but Gods of Clay, 
Think they may fafely with our Honour play ? Waii^ 

Be careful to with-hold 
Your Talons from the Wretched and the Bold : 
Tempt not the Brave and Needy to Defpair; 
For tho' your Violence fliould leave them bare 
Of Gold and Silver, Swords and Darts remain, 
And will revenge the Wrongs which they fuftain ; 
The Plundered Hill have Arms. Step, Juv. 

ORPHEUS. See Muftck. 

OWL. 

The boding Bird, 
Which haunts the ruin'd Piles and hollow Urns, 
And beats about the Tombs with nightly Wings, 
Where Songs obfcene on Sepulchres Ihe fings. Dtyd. Firg* 

With boding Note 
The folitary Screcch-Owl drains her Throat : 
Or on a Chimney*s Top, or Turret's Height, (Dryd, ^irg. 
With Songs obfcene difturbs the Silence of the Night. 
As an Owl that in a Barn 

■ 

Sees a Moufe creeping in the Corn, 

Sits dill, and fhuts his round blue Eyes 

As if he flept, until he fpies 

The little Bead within his Reach, 

Then darts and feizes on the Wretch. Hud, 

PAIN. 
Now grinding Tortures his drong Bofom rend ; 
Lefs keen thofe Darts the fierce llythia fend ; 

Tlie 
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The PowVs ^at caufe the teeming Matron's Throes, 
Sad Mothers of unutterable Woes. Pope Horn. 

What avails 
Valour or Strength, tho' matchle(s» quelPd with Pain, 
Which all fubdues, and makes remifs the Hands 
Of mightiefl Men ? Senie of Pleafure we may well 
Spare out of life perhaps, and not repine, 
^ But live content, which is the calmeft Life : 
But Pain is perfe£l Mifery, the worft 
Of Evils; and, exceffive, overturns 
All Patience. Milt. 

PAINTER /wi/PAINTING. 

Rare Artifan ! whofe Pencil moves 
Not our Delights alone, but Loves : 
From thy Shop of Beauty we 
Slaves return, that enter'd free. 
Strange, that thy Hand ihould not iii^ire 
The Beauty only, but the Fire ; 
Not the Form alone and Grace, 
But A61 and Power of a Face. 
The heedlefs IjOver does not know 
Whofe Eyes they are that wound him (b : 
But confounded with thy Art, (Fan Dyke. 

Inauires her Name that has his Heart. JValL to 
Once I beheld the faireft of her Kind, 
(And (till the fweet Idea charms my Mind) 
*: True, ihe was dumb, for Nature gaz'd ^ long, 
t Fleas'd with her Work, that fhe forgot her Tongue ; 
1/ But fmiling faid. She ftill fhall rain the Prize, 
\ I only have transferr'd it to herfyes : 
T Such are thy Pidurcs, KruUer ! fuch thy Skill, 
That Nature feems obedient to thy Will ! 
Comes out, and meets thy Pendl in the Draught, 
Lives there, and wants but Words to {peak her Thought. 
. At leaft thy. Pictures look a Voice, and we 1 

^ Imagine Sounds, deceived to that Degree, C 

We think 'tis fomewhat more than juft to fee. 3 

Shadows are but Privations of the Light, 
^ ' Yet when we walk, they ihoot before the Sight ; 
L With us approach, retire, arife and fall, 
" Nothing themfelves, and yet expreffing all : 

Such are thy Pieces ! imitating life 
m- So near, they almofl conquer'd in the StnS« \ 
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And from their animated Canvas came 
Demanding Souls, and lopfen'd from the Frame. 
Prometheus f were he here, would caft away 
His Jdam, and refufe a Spul to Clay ; 
And either would thy noble Work infpire. 
Or think it warm enough without his Fire. 

But vulgar Hands may vulgar (iikehefs raife ; 
This is the leaft Attendant on thy Praife : 
From hence the Rudiments of Art began, 
A Coal, or Chalk, firft imitated Man. 
Perhaps the Shadow taken on a Wall, 
Gave Out-lines to the rude Original ; 
Ere Canvas. yet was ftrain'd, before the Grace 
Of blended Colours found their Ufe and Place, 
Or Cyprefs Tablets firft received a Face. 
By flow Degrees the God-like Art advanced. 
As Man grew polifli'd, Pifture was inhanc'd : 
Greece added Pofture, Shade and Perfpeftive, 
And then the mimick Piece began to live. 
Yet Perfpedlive was lame; no Diftance true, 
But all came forward in one common View : 
No Point of Light was known, no Bounds of Art ; 
When Light was there, it knew not to depart ; 
But glarii^g on remoter Objcds play'd, 
Not languifti*d, and infcnfibly decay'd. 
Long time the Sifter-arts, in Iron Sleep, 
A heavy Sabbath did fupinely keep : 
At length, in RapbaePs Age at once they n^c. 
Stretch all their Limbs, and open all their Eyes. 
Thence rofe the Roman and the Lombard Line, 
One colour'd beft, and one did beft defign. 
Raphael's like Homer*Sy was the nobler Part : 
But Titian's Painting look'd like VirgiPs Art. 
Thy Genius gives thee both ; where true Deiign, 
Poflures unforc'd, and lively Colours join. 
Likenefs is ever there, but Hill the beft, 
Like proper Thoughts in lofty Language drefs'd : 
Where Lij^ht, to Shades defcending, plays, not ftrives. 
Dies by degrees, and by degrees revives. 
Of various Parts a perfedl Whole is wrought 5 
Thy Piftures think, and we divine their Thought. 
Our Arts are Sifters, tho' not Twins in Birth ; 
For Hymns were fung in EMs happy Earth 

BytheSrAPsdi. 
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But oh ! the Pdntcr Muic, tho* laft in Place, 

Has feiz'd the Bleffing firft, like Jacob'^ Race. 

AfpelUs^ Art an Alexander found ; 1 

And Raphael did with Leo^s Gold abound : > 

But Homer was with barren Laurel crown'd. j 

Thou had'ft thy Charles a while, and fo had I ; 

But pafs we that unpleaiing Image by. 

Thou paint'ft as we defcrims ; improving (Hll, 1 ■ 

When on wild Nature we engraft our Skill : > 

But not creating Beauties at our Will. j 

But Poets are confin'd, in narrower Space, 

To fpeak the Language of their native Place : 

The Painter widely ftretches his Command ; 

Thy Pencil fpeaks the Tongue of ev'ry Land. 

But we who Life beftow, ourfelves mull live ; 

Kings cannot reign unlefs their Subjedls give. 

Ancfthey who pay the Taxes bear the Rule ; 

Thus thou fometimes art forc'd to draw a Fool ; 

But fo his Follies in thy Pofturcs fink, 

The fenfelcfs Idiot feems at leaft to think. 

Rich in thyfelf, andof thy felf divine. 

All Pilgrims come and offer at thy Shrine : 

A graceful Truth thy Pencil can command ; 

The Fair themfelves go mended from thy Hand : 

Likenefs appears in tw^iy liineament ; 

But Likenels in thy Work is eloquent. 

Tho' Nature there her true Refemblauce bears, 

A nobler Beauty in thy Piece appears. 

So warm thy Work, to glows the gen'rous Frame, 

Flefli looks lefs living in the lovely Dame. 

More cannot be by mortal Art expreft ; 

But venerable Age ihall add the reft. 

For Time (hall with his ready Pencil fland, 

-Re- touch your Figures with his rip'ning Hand ; 

Mellow your Colours, and imbrown the Teint, 

Add ev'ry Grace which Time alone can grant : 

To future Ages (hall your Fame convey, (G, Kneller, 

And give more Beauties than he takes away. Dryd, to Sir 

Men thought fomuch a Flame by Art was Aiown. 
The Pifture^ felf would fall in Afhes down. CoW. 

The Painter, who fo long had vex'd his Cloth, 
Of his Hound's Mouth to ^ign the raging Froth, 
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His defp'rate Pencil at the Work did dart ; 

His Anger r^ch'd that Rage which pafs'd hit Art : 

Chance finifh^d that which Art could but begin ; 

And he fat fmilin^ how his Dog did grin. Marv. 

So when the faithful Pencil has deSgn'd 
Some bright Idea of the Mailer's Mind, 
Where a new World leaps out at his Command, 
And ready Nature waits upon his Hand ; 
When the ripe Colours foften and unite, 
Ai^ fweetly melt into juft Shade and Light : 
When mellowing Years their full Perfedbon give. 
And each bold Figure juil begins to live ; 
The treach*rous Colours the wir Art betray. 
And all the bright Creations fade away. Pofe^ 

Prometheus ill painted. 
How wretched doth Prometheus^ State appear. 
While he his fecond Mis'ry fuiFers here ! 
Draw him no more, left, as he tortur'd (lands. 
He blame grtat Jove's lefs than the Painter's Hands. 
It would the VuUure's Cruelty out-go. 
If once again his Liver thus fhould grow. 
Pity him, Jove, and his bold Theft allow ; 
The Flames he once flole from thee, grant him now* Ccwl, 

Uftiler a Lady's Pidure* 
Such Helen was, and who can blame the Boy "^ 
That in fo bright a Flame confum'd his Troy / 
But had like Virtue ihin'd in that fair Greeks 
The am'rous Shepherd had not dar'd to feek 
Or hope for Pity ; but with iilent Moan, 
And better Fate, had periihed alone. Wall. 

Womens Painting, 
As Pirates all falfe Colours wear, 
T' intrap th'unwary Mariner ; 
So Women, to furprize us, fpread 
The borrowed Flags of White and Red. 
Lay Trains of amorous Intrieues 
In Tow'rs, and Curls, and Periwic^s ; 
With greater Art and Cunning reared. 
Than Philip Ney's Thankfgiving-bearA, 
Prepoil'roufly t'entice and gain 
Thofe to adore them they difdain. Hud. 

Qgoth 
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Quoth {he, if you're imj)Os*d upon, 
'Tisby your own Temptation done ; 
That with your Ignorance invite. 
And teach us how to ufe the Slight : 
For when we find you're (UU more taken 
With falfe Attracts of your own making ; 
Swear that's a Rofe and that's a Stone, 
Like Sots, to us that laid it on ; ^ 
And what we did but flightly Prime, 
MoH ignorant!^ daub in Rhyme : 
You force us, m our own Defences, 
To copy Beams and Influences ; 
To lay Perfedtions on the Graces, 
And oraw Attracts upon our Faces : 
And in compliance to your Wit, 
Your own falfe Jewels counterfeit j 
Which when they're nobly done, and well. 
The iimple Natural excel. 
How fair and fweet the planted Rofe, 
Beyond the wild in Hedges |;rows ! 
For, without Art, the nobleft Seeds 
Of Flow'rs degenerate to Weeds. 
How dull and rugged, ere 'tis ground 
And polifh'd, looks a Diamond ! 
Tho' Paradife was ere fo fair. 
It was not kept fo without Care. 
The whole World without Art and Drefs, 
Would be but one great Wildemefs ; 
And Mankind but a favage Herd, 
For all that Nature has conferr'd : 
This does but rough-hew and defign* 
Leaves Art to polim and refine. Hu/. 

Pallas. See Minerva. 
Palias, mean while, her yaHous Veil unbound. 
With Flow'rs adom'd, with Art immortal crown*d ; 
The radiant Robe her facred Fingers wove. 
Floats in rich Waves, and fjpreads the Court of J^««f ; 
Her Father's Arms her mighty Limbs inveft ; 

2'c<ue*s Cuirafs blazes on her ample Breaft : 
^eck'd in fad Triumph for the mournful Field, 
O'er her broad Shoulders hangs his horrid Shield ; 
Dire, black, tremendous! round the Max^\iV2KC^ 
A Fringe of Serpents tdfSxtg guards daft G^\dL •> 
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Here all the Terrors of grim War appear. 
Here rages Forcey here tremble Flight and Fear, 
Here ilorm'd Contention, and here Fury frown'd : 
And the dire Orb portentous Gorgon crown'd. 
The mafly golden Helm {he next affumes, 
That dreadful nods with four o'erfhadin? Plumes 5 
* So vaft, the broad Circumference contains 
A hundred Armies on a hundred Plains. 
The Goddefs thus th*imperial Car aiccnds: 
Shook by her Arm the mighty Jav'lin bends. 
Ponderous and huge; that when her Fury bumsr. 
Proud Tyrants humbles, and whole Holls overturns, PofeHom. 

PARADISE. 
The Groves of Eden, vanifli'd now £0 long. 
Live in Defcription, and look green in Song* Pofe. 

So on he fares, and to the Border comes 
Oi Eden, where delicious Paradife, 
Now nearer, crowns with her Enclofure green. 
As with a rural Mound, the champain Head 
Of a fteep Wildernefs ; whofe hairy Sides, 
With Thicket overgrown, grotefque and wild, 
Accefs deny*d : And over-head up grew 
Infuperable Height of loftiett Shade ! 
Cedar, and Pine, and Fir, and branching Palm ;• 
A fylvan Scene ! And as the Ranks afcend 
Shade above Shade, a woody Theatre, 
Of ftatelieft View ; and higher than their Topj 
The verd'rous Wail of Paradife up-fpruhg ; 
And higher than that Wall a circling Row 
Of goodlioft Trees loaden with faireft Fruit, 
Bloffoms and Fruits at once of golden Hue, 
Appeared with gay enamel'd Colours mix'd : 
On which the Sun more glad imprefs*d his Beams, 
Than on fiair Ev'ning Cloud, or humid Bow, 
When God has Ihowi'd the Earth : fo lovely feem'd 
That Landfcape ! And of pure, now purer Air 
Meett his Approach, and to the Heart infpircs 
Vernal Delight and Joy, able to drive 
All Sadnefs, but Defpair : Now gentle Gales, 
Fanning their odoriferous Wings, difpcnfe 
Native Perfumes, and whi/jser whence they ilole 
7'hofe balmv bpo'ih. As ^hen to them who fail 
Beyond the Cafe o/Hofe, and iio>n 'art ^^^ 

"MG%orivb\cX» 
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Moxamhick, off at Sea North-eaft Winds blow . . 
Sabaan Odours from the ipicy Shore 
Of Jrahie the Blefi : With fuch Delay ,: 

Well-pleas*d, they flack their Courfe j and many a League, 
Chear'd with the grateful Smell, old Ocean imiks, » - 
So entertain'd thofe od'rouft Sweets the Fiend. 

Garden o/'Eden. ' - 

A blifsful Field, circled with Groves of Myrrh, 
And flowing Odours, Caffia, Nard, and Balm ; 
A Wildernefs of Sweets ! for Nature here ■' -'■ 

Wanton'd as in her Prime ; and play'd, at Willy 
Her Virgin Fancies pouring forth more fweet ' 

Wild, above Rule or Art, enormous Blifs ! . ■' , 

Out of this fertile Ground God caus'd to grow 
All Trees of nobleft Kind for Sight, Smell, Tafte ; - 
And all amidfl: them ftood the Tree of Life, 
High eminent, blooming Ambroflal Fruit 
Of vegetable Gold ; and, next to Life, 
Our Death, the Tree of Knowledge, grewfaftby. 
Southward through Eden went a River large, i .. 

Nor chang'd his Courfe, but thro* the ihaggy Hill ■ 
Pafs'd underneath ingulf 'd ; and thence, thro' Veins 
Of porous Earth, with kindly Thirft up-drawn, 
Rofe a frefh Fountain, and, with many a Rill, 
Water'd the Garden : Thence, united, fell 
Down the fteep Glade, and met the nether Flood. 

But oh ! what Art can tell . .^ . 
How from that Sapphire Fount, the criiped Brook, 
Rolling on orient Pearls, and Sands of Gold, • - 
With many Error, under pendant Shades, 
Ran NeAar ; viiiting each Plant, and fed 
Flow'rs worthy of Paradife:: which not nice Art 
In Beds and curious Knots, but Nature boon 
Pour'd forth profufe, on Hill, and Dale, and. Plain, 
Both where the Morning Sun firft warmly fmote 
The open Field, and where the unpierc'd Shade, 
Imbrown'd the Noon-tide Bow'rs. Thus was this Place 
A happy rural Seat, of various View : 
Groves, whofe rich Trees wept odorous Gums and Balm ; 
Others, whofe Fruit, burnifli d with golden Rind, 
Hung amiable ; He/perian Fables true, ' 

If true, here only, and oi delicious Tafte : 
Betwixt them Lawns, or level Downs> and Ptocks 

£ 4. C^t%avefti(^ 
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Grazing the tender Herb, were interpos'd : 
Oi- hslmy Hillock, or the flow'ry Lap 
Of ibme iniguous Valley, ^read her Store; 
Flow*rs of all Hue, and, without Thorn, the Rofe^- 
Another Side, ombrageous Grots and Cavers 
Of cool Recefs, o'er- which the mantline Vine 
Lays fortli her purple Grapes, and gently creeps^ 
Luxuriant. Mean while murm'ring Waters fan 
Down the ilope Hills, diQ)ers'd, or in a Lake, 
That to the fringed Bank, with Mvrtle crown'd. 
Her cryftal Mirrour holds, unites tneir Streams. 
The Birds their Choir apply : Airs, vernal Airs, 
Breathing the Smell of Field and Grove, attune 
The trembling Leafs j while univerfal Pan^ 
Knit with the Graces, and the Hours in Dance, 
Led on th'eternal Spring. 

Adam and Eve in Paradifi, 
His large fair Front and Eye fublime declared 
Abfolute Rule ; his Hyacinthin Locks 
Down from his painted Forelock manv hung, 
Cluil'ring, but not beneath his Shoulders broad. 
She, as a Veil, down to her flender Waftc • 
Her unadorned golden TreiTes wore 
DiihevePd, but m wanton Ringlets wav'd. 
As the Vine curls her Tendrils. 
Under a Tuft of Shade, that on the Green 
Stood whi^'rinfi; foft, by a frefh Fountain-fide 
They fet them down. 

There to their Supper-fruits they fell, 
Ne£karine Fruits, which the compliant Boughs 
Yielded them, fide-lone as they late recline 
On the foft downy Bank, damaflc'd with Flow*rs. 
The favoury Pulp they chew, and in the Rind, 
Still, as they tlurfted, fcoop the brimming Stream. 

About them frifldng play'd. 
All Beafts of th' Earth, fmcc wild, and of all Chafe 
In Wood or Wildemefs, Foreft or Den : 
Sporting the Lion ramp'd, and in his Paw 
Dandled the Kid ; Bears, Tigers, Ounces, Pards, 
Gambord before 'em : Th' unwieldjr Elephant, 
To make them Mirth, us'd all his might, and wreathed 
His lithe Probofcis : Clofe the Serpent fly, 
InBnmung, wove with Gordian-Twine 
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His brecded Train, and of his fatal Guile 

Gave Proof unheeded : Others on the Grafs 

Couch'd, and, now fill'd with Pafture, gazing fate. Milt. 

PARDON. 
Forgivenefs to the injur'd does belong ; Conq. of Gran. 
But they ne'er pardon who have done the Wrong. DtyJ* 
The Laws that are inanimate, 
. And feel no Senfe of Love or'Hate, 
That have no Paffions of their own. 
Nor Pity to be wrought upon. 
Arc only proper to inflift 
Revenge on Criminals, as ftrid. 
But to have Power to forgive. 
Is Empire and Prerogative : 
And *tis in Crowns a nobler Gem, 
To grant a Pardon than condemn. Hud, 

PARTING. 

Parting is worfe than Death ; 'tis Death of Love \ 
The Soul and Body part not with fuch Pain, 
As I from you. ' Dryd. Span, Ftj. 

Now I would fpeak the laft Farewel, but cannot ; 
It would be flill farewel, a thoufand times ; 
And multiply'd in Echoes, ftill, Farewel. 
I will not fpeak, but think a thoufand thoufknd< 
And be thou iilent too, my loft Seba/Han ! 
So let us part in the dumb Pomp of Grief. Dryd, Don, Seb. 

Adieu then, O my Soul's far better Part ! 
Thy Invage fticks fo clofe. 
That the Blood follows from my rending Heart. 
A laft Farewel ! 

For iince a Lati mufl come, the reft are vain, (of Gran. 
Like GafpsinDeathywhich but prolong ourPain.i>r)>^.C««£» 

I cannot, cannot tell her, we muft part : 
I could pull out an Eye, and bid it go ; 
And th'other iliould not weep : but oh ! (Lon>f. 

How many Deaths are in this Word Depart I Dryd, All for 

Death is Parting : 
'Tis the laft fad Adieu 'twixt Soul and Body. 
But thi< is ibmewhat worfe ! My Joy, my Comfort, 
All that was left in life fleets after thee : 
My aking Sieht hanes on thy partine B«a^XA^^\ 
So finks the fcwng Sun beneath the Yf a\t«^ ^ ■ 

E 5 ' ^^^ 
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And leaves the Travc'ler, in pathlefs Woods, 
Benighted and forlorn : Thus, with fad Eyes, 
Weftward he runs, to mark the Light's Decay ; ^ 

Till, having loll the lal't faint Glimpfe of Day, > 

Cheerlefs in Darknejfc he purfues his Way. Rouoe Tamerl. j 

Like one who wanders tliro' long barren Wilds, 
And yet foreknows no hofpi table Inn 
Is near to fuccour Hunger, eats his Fill 
Before his painful March : 
So would I feed a while my famifh'd Eyes 
Before we part : for 1 have far to go. 
If Death be far, and never muft return. Dryd, AllforLcnje* 

There's fuch fweet Pain in Parting, 
That I could hang for ever on thy Arms, 
And look away my Life into thy Eyes. O/ov. Cat. Mar* 

What have we gain'd by this one Minute more ? 
Only to wilh another and another, 
A longer ftruggling with the Pangs of Death. 
Oh ! thofe that do not know.what Parting is, 
Can never learn to die. 
When I but think this Sight may be our lad, 
If yc«uf Ihould fet me in the Place ofJ//as, 
And lay the Weight of Hcav'n and Gods upon mc. 
He could not prefs me more. 

Oh ! let me go, that I may know my Grief: 
Grief is bilt guefs'd, while thou art landing by : 
But I too foon fhall know what Abfence is. 

Why, 'tis to be no more ; another Name for Death ; 
'Tis the Sun parting from the frozen North, 
And I, methinks, Itand on fome icy ClifF, 
To watch the lafl low Circles that he makes. 
Till he fink down from Heav*n. O only CreJJida! 
If thou depart from me I cannot live : ' 

I have not Soul enough to laft for Grief, 
But thou Ihalt hear w^at Grief has done with me. 

If I could live to hear it, I were falfe ; ' • 

But as a fearful Traveller, who, fearing 
Aflauits of Robbers, leaves his Wealth behind, 
I truft my Heart with thee, and carry with me 
Only an empty Caflcet. 

Then 1 will live, that I may keep that Treafur^ 
And, arm'd with this Afiurance, let thee go ; 
Loofe, yet iecure, as is the gentle Hawk, • 
WhcD, whlUled off, /he mounts irvtoxVie Witvd* 

1 O^t 
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Oar Loves, like Mountdns, hid above the Cloads, 
Tho' Winds and Tempefts beat their aged Fleet, 
Their peaceful Head s , nor S torm s, norThunder know^Gr^ 
But fcorn the threat'ningRack that rolls below.Dry^.Y rwV, csf 

Since Fate divides us then, fincel muil lofe thee. 
For Pity's Sake, for Love's, Oh ! fufFer me. 
Thus languiihing, thus dying, to approach thee. 
And iigh my lafi Adieu upon thy Bofom : 
Permit me thus to fold thee in my Arms, 
To prefs thee to my Heart, to tafte thy Sweets : 
Thus pant, and thus grow giddy with Delight; 
Thus, for my laft of Moments gaze upon thee. 
Thou bell, thou oiilv Joy, thou loft Semanthe, 

For ever I could liften, but the Gods, 
The cruel Gods, forbid, and thus they part us. 
Remember, Oh! remember me, Tekmachus ! 
Perhaps thou wilt forget me ; but no Matter : 
I will be true to thee, preferve thee ever. 
The fad Companion of this faithful Breaft, 
While Life and Thought remain : And when at laft 
I feel the icy Hand of Death prevail. 
My Heart-ftrings break, and all my Senfes fail, 
I'll fix thy Image in my clofing Eye, 
Sigh thy dear Name, then lay me down and die. Rouce Vlyjf. 

PASSIONS. 

They fate them down to weep, nor only Tears 
Rain'd 2X their Eyes, but high Winds worfe within 
Began to rife ; high Paffions, Anger, Hate, 
Miftruft, Suipiciori, Difcord; and ihook fore 
Their inward State of Mind ; calm Region once. 
And full of l^eace, now toft and turbulent : - . . " 

P*or Underftanding rul'd not, and the Will 
Heard not her Lore, -both in Subjedlion now 
To fenfual Appetite, who from beneath, 
Ufurping over ibvereign Reafon, claim'd 
Superior Sway ^ ^ MllL 

Now Fear, pale Comrade of inglorious Flight, 

And Heav'n-bred Horror, ■: 

Sate on each Face, and fadden'd ev'ry Heart. 
As, from its cloudy Dungeon iftuing forth, , 
A double Tempeft of the Weft and North . 
Swells o'er the Sea, from Thracia^s frozen Shore» 
Heaps Waves on Waves/ and bids t\i' jE^ean io^\ \ 
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That Way and that the boiling Deeps are tofl : 

Such various Paflions ur^'d the troubled Hofl,^ Pope Horn. 

Love, Aneuiihy WraUi, and Grief to Madnefs wrought, 
Defpair, and fecret Shame, and confcjous Thought 
Of inborn Worth, his laboring Soul opprcfs'd, 
RolPd in his Eyes, and rag'd witliin his Breaft. Dtyd. Firg. 

Stupid he fate, his Eyes on Earth declined. 
And various Cares revolving in his Mind. 
Rage, boiling from the Bottom of his Breail, 
And Sorrow, mix'd with Shame, his Soul opprefs'd ; 
And confcious Worth lay laboring in his Thought, 
And Love, by Jealoufy to Madnefs wrought. 
By flow Degrees his Reafon drove away 
The Mifts of Pa£ion, and refum*d her Sway. Dryd. Vtrg. 

Love, Jultice, Nature, Pity, and Revenge, 
Have kindled up a Wild-fire in my Breaft, 
And I am all a Civil War within : 

And, like a Veflel llruggling in a Storm, ^ (Span, Fry* ^ 
Require more Hands than one to Hecr me upright. Dryd. 

Thus while he ipoke, each PaiTion dimm'd his Face» 
Thrice chang'd with pale Ire, Envy, and Defpair, 
Whi^ marr'd his Viiage. Milt* 

With Grief and Rage opprefl, 
His Heart fweird high, and laboured in his Bread : 
Diftrading Thou g] its, by turns, his Bofom rui*d ; 
Now fir'd by Wrath, and now by Reafon cool'd : 
That prompts his Hand to draw the deadly Sword ; 
This whifpers foft his Vengeance to controul. 
And calm the rifing Temped of his Soul. Pope Hem. 

Pa£ions, like Seas, will have their Ebs and Flows. Lee Alex* 

To Reafon yield the Empire o'er thy Mind, 
And let Revenge no longer bear the Sway : 
Command thy raflion, and the Gods obey. Pope Horn* 

PATIENCE. 

Patience in Cowards is tame hopelefs Fear ; (^eeiu 
But in brave Minds a Scorn of what they bear. flbw. Ind. 

Come what come may 
Patience and Time run thro' the roughen Day. 5^fli. Macb* 

Men counfel, and give Comfort to that Grief 
Which they themfelves not feel ; but, tailing it, 
Thtir Counfel turns to Paffion, which before 
Would give inftrudlful Med'cine unto Rage, 
Fetter iScong Madnefs in a filken Thread, 

CKarm 



Peace. Ferficnt^m* iq^ 

Charm Ach with Air, and Agony with Wopd» : 

Thus it is all Mens Office to (peak Patience 

To thofe that wring under thelioad of Sorrow ; 

But no Man's Virtue nor Sufficiency 

To be fo moral, when he (hall endure 

The like himfelf. 

My Griefs cry louder than Advertifement ; 

And there was never yet Philofopher 

That cou'd endure the Tooth-ach patiently, 

However they have writ the Style ot Gods, (about Nothings 

And made a Piih at Chance and Sufferance. Shak. MuchAdo' 

PEACE. See War. 

Our Armours now may rufl, our idle Scimitars 

Hang by our Sides for Ornament, not Ufe ; 

Children -(hall beat our Atabals and Drums ; 

And all the noify Trades of War no more 

Shall wake the peaceful Morn : 

Nor fhall Sebafiian*s formidable Name 

Be longer us'd to lull the crying Babe. Dryd. Don. Se&* 
Again the Hinds may fing and plow. 

And fear no Harm but from the Weather now ; 
Again may Tradefmen leave their Pain, 
By knowing now for whom they gain ; 

The Armour now may be hung up to Sights- 

And only in the Halls the Children fright. C^nuL 

PEACOCK. See Creation. 

PERSECUTION. 
A Fury crawl'd from out her horrid Cell ; 
The bloodiefl Miniller of Death and Hell. 
Huge full-eorg'd Snakes on her lean Shoulders hung» 
And Death 8 dark Courts with their loud Hifling rung* 
Her Teeth and Claws were Iron, and her Breath, 
Like fubterranean Damps, gave preient Death. 
Flames, worfe than Hell's, mot from her bloody Eyes^ 
And Fire and Sword eternally fhe cries. 
No certain Shape, no Feature regular. 
No Limbs diftind in th' odious Fiend appear. 
Her fqualid bloated Belly did arife, 
Swoln with black Gore to a prodigious Size, 
DiAended.vaflly by a mighty Flood 
Of iUoghtcr'd Saints, and conftam MartYiH Bl^^A. 
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Part flood out prominent, but Part fell down, 

Andy in a fwagging Heap, lay wallowing on the Ground. 

Horror^ till now the ugliell Shape efteem'd. 

So much out- done, a harmlefs Figure feeni'd. 

En<vyy and Hatey and Malice^ blufh'd to fee 

Themfelves eclips'd by fuch Deformity. 

Her fev'rifti Thiril drinks down a Sea of Blood, 

Not of the Impious, but the Jufl and Good ; 

'Gainft whom ihe bums with unextinguiih'd Rage, 

Nor can th'exhaufted World her Wrath aiTwage. Blae. 

To fubdue th' unconquerable Mind, 
To make one Reafon have the fame Eifedt, 
Upon all Apprehenfions ; to force this 
Or this Man juft to think as thou and I do ; 
Impoflible ! unlefs Souls, which differ 
Like human Faces, were alike in all. Rofwe TamerL 

PHILOSOPHER ^^7^ PHILOSOPHY. 

Happy the Man ! alone thrice happy he. 
Who can thro' grofs EfFedls their Caufes fee : 
Whofe Courage from the Deeps of Knowledge fprings j 
Nor vainly fears inevitable Things : 
But does his walk of Virtue calmly go 
Thro' all th' Alarms of Death and Hell below. Co<wL Firg. 

He his Study bent 
To cultivate his Mind ; to learn the Laws 
Of Nafure, and explore their hidden Caufe. Dryd, Ovid. 

He, tho' from Heav'n remote, to Heav'n could move 
With Strength of Mind, and tread th'Abyfs above ; 
And penetrate with his interior Light, 
Thofe upper Depths which Nature hid from Sight. 
And what he had obferv'd and Iearn*d from thence, 
Lov'd in familiar Language to difpenfe. 
''J'he Crow'd with filent Admiration fland. 
And heard him as thev heard their God's Command. 
When hedifcours'd of^Heav'n's myfterious Laws, 
The World's Original, and Nature's Caufe ; 
And what was God, and why the fleecy Snows 
In Silence fell, and ratt'ling Winds arofe : 
What fhook the ftedfaft Earth, and whence begun 
The Dance of Planet? round the radiant Sun : 
If Thunder was the Voice of angry Jbve j 
Or Clouds, with Nitre pregnant, burft abovet Dryd, Omi. 

I Some 
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Some few, whofe Lamps fhone brighter, have been led> 
From Caufe to Caafe» to Nature's fecret Head : 
And found that one firft Principle mufl be : 
But What, or Who, that nniverfal He ; 
Whether fome Soul, encompafiing this Ball, 
Unmade, unmov'd, yet malcing, moving all ; 
Or various Atoms interfering dance 
Leap'd into Form, the noble Work of Chance ; 
Or tJiis great All waa from Eternity : ^ 

Not ev'n the Sta^rite himfelf could fee ; C 

And Epicurus gneis'd as well as he. y 

As blindly grop'd they for a future State, 
As rafhly judgM of Providence and P'ate. 
But leail of all could their Endeavours find 
What moft concem'd the Good of human Kind ; 
For Happinefs was never to be found, 
But vaniin'd from them like enchanted Ground. 
One thought Content the Good to be enjovM ; 
This, ev'ry little Accident deftroy'd. 
The wifer Madmen did for Virtue toil ; 
A thorny, or, at bed, a barren Soil : 
In Pieafure fome their glutton Souls would fleep ; 
But found their Line too fhort, the Well too deep, 
And leaky VefTels which no Blifs could keep. 
Thus anxious Thoughts in cndlers Circles roll. 
Without a Centre where to fix the Soul. 
In this wild Maze their vain Endeavours end : 
How can the Lefs the Greater comprehend ? 
Or finite Reafon reach Infinity ? (Laid. 

For what could fathom God, were more than he. Dryd, ReU 
'Tis pleafant, fafely to behold from Shore 

The rolling Ship, and hear the Tempeft roar : 

Not that another's Pain is our Delight; 

But Pains unfelt produce the pleafmg Sight. 

'Tis pleafant alfo to behold from- far \ 

The nioving Legions mingled in the War : 

But much more fweet, thy laboring Steps to guide J 

To Virtue's Heights, with Wifdom well fupply'd, > 

And all the Magazines of Learning fortify*a, j 

From hence to look below on human Kind, 

Bewilder'd in the Mas^ of Life, and blind. 

O wretched Man ! in what a Miftof Life, 

Indos'd with Dangers and with noify Str.'fe> 

He 
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He fpends his little Span ; and over-feeds 

His cramm'd Defires with more than Nature needs ! 

For Nature wifely flints our Appetite, 

And craves no more than undifturb'd Delight; 

Wliicii Minds, unrhix'd with Cares and Fears, obtain ; 

A Soul ferene, n Body void of Pain. 

But, juft .ij Cliildrcn are furpriz'd with Dread, 

And tremble in the Dark ; fo riper Years, 

Ev'n in broad Day-light, are polTefs'a with Fears. 

And (hake at Shadows, fanciful and vain 

As thofe which in the BreaHs of Ciiiidren reign. 

Thefe Bugbears of the Mind, this inward Hell, •■ 

No Rays of outward Sun-fhine c^n difpel ; 

But Nature and right Reafoa nic^it: difpJay 

Their Beams abroad, and bring tiie darksome Soul to Day. 

(Dxyd, Lucr* 
Oh ! if the foolifh Race of Man, who find 

A Weight of Cares ftill prefling on their Mind, 

Could find as well the Caufe of this Unreft, 

And all this Burden lodg'd within the Breaft } 

Sure they would change their Courfe, not live as now> 

Uncertam what to wifh, or what to vow. 

XJneafy both in Country and in Town, 

They fearch a Place to lay their Burden down# 

One, refllefs in his Palace walks abroad. 

And vainly thinks to leave behind the Load : 

But ilraieht returns ; for he's as rcHleis there. 

And finds there's ho Relief in open Air. 

Another to his Fiila would retire. 

And fpurs as hard as if it were on fire ; 

No fooner enter'd at his Country-door, 

But he beeins to flretch, and yawn, and ihore. 

Or feeks the City which he left before. 

Thus ev'ry Mano'erworks his weary Will, 

To fhun himfelf, and to (hake off his 111 ; 

The (baking Fit returns, and hangs upon him ftill. 

No Profped of Repofe, nor Hope of Eafe ; 

The Wretch is ignorant of his Difeafe ; 

Which known, would all his fruitlefs Trouble fpare, 

Tor he would know the World not worth his Care : 

Then would he fearch more deeply for the Caufe, 

And ftudy Nature well, and Nature's Laws* DryJ» Lmcr„ 

Natural 
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Natural ThiUfophy, Sec C§untry-.Lifi, 
In all her Mazes^ Nature's Face they view'd^ 
And, as (he difappear'd, they flill punu'd : 
Wfapp'd in the Shades of Night the Goddefs lies ; 
Yet to the Learned unveils her dark Difguife, 
But fhuns the grofs Acce{$ of vulgar Eyesr 
They find her dubious now, and then as plam; 
Here (he's too ijparing, there profufely vain. 
How ihe unfolds the faint and dawning Strife 
Of infant Atoms kindling into Life ; 
How dudUle Matter new Meanders takes. 
And (lender Trains of twilling Fibres makes ; 
And how the Vi(cous feeks a clofer Tone^ 
By jnft Degrees to harden into Bone ; 
Wmlft the more loofe flow from the vital Urn; 
And in full Tides of purple Stream return ; 
How lambent Flames from Life's bright Lamp ariie^ 
And dart in Emanations thro' the Eyes ; ^ 

How from each Sluice a gentle Torrent pours. 
To flake a fev'rifh Heat with ambient Show'rs : 
Whence their mechanick Pow'rs the Spirits claim ; 
How great their Force, how delicate their Frame ; 

How the fame Nerves are fa(hion*d to fuflain 

The greateft Pleafure and the greateftPain ; 
Why bileous Juice a golden Light puts on. 

And Floods of Chyle in iilver Currents run. 

How the dim Speck of Entity began 

To work its brittle Bein^ up to Man ; 

To how ipinute an Origin we owe 

Young Ammottf Cajar, and tiie great Naffau, 

Whv paler Looks impetuous Rage proclaim. 

Ana why chill Virgins redden into Flame ; 

Whv Envy oft transforms with wan Di^^fe» 

Ana why gay Mirth fits fmiling in the Eyes. 

AH Ice why Lucrece ; or Sempronia Fire; 

Why SedUy rages to furvive Defire : 

Whence MiUI's Vigour at th' Olympicks fhown ; 

Whence Tropes to Finch^ or Impudence to Sloan y 

Why Atticus polite, Brutus feverc ; 

Why Methuen muddy, Montague why clear. 

Hence 'tis we wait tne wond'rous Caufe to find^ 

How Body a£b upon impafliYe Mind ; 
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How Fumes of Wine the thinking Part can fire, 

Paft Hopes revive, and prefent Joys infpire; 

Why our Complexions oft our Souls declare, 

T^nd how the Paffions in the Features arc ; 

How Touch and Harmony arife between 

Corporeal Subftances and Things unfeen. 

With mighty Truths myfterious to defcry. 

Which in the Womb of diftant Caufes lie. ^ Gar, 

He fung 
The various Labours of the wand'ring Moon, 
And whence proceed th'Eclipfes of the Sun ; 
The Original of Man and Beafl ; and whence 
The Rains arife, and Fires their Warmth difpenfe. 
And fix'd and erring Stars difpofe their Influence : 
What (hakes the fojdd Earth ; what Caufe delays. 
The Summer Nights, and fhortens Winter Days. Dryd, Firg» 

His noble Verfe thro' Nature's Secrets leads : 
He fung how Earth blots the Moon's gilded Wane, 
While toolifli Men beat founding Brais in vain : 
Why the great Waters her flight Horns obey ; 
Her changing Horns not conftanter than they* 
He fung how griefly Comets hang in Air ; 
Why Sword and Plagues attend their fatal Hair : 
Why Contraries feea Thunder in the Cloud ; 
What Motions vex it, till it roar fo loud : 
How lambent Fires become fo wond'rous tame. 
And bear fuch fhining Winter in their Flame ; 
What radiant Pencil draws the wat'ry Bow ; 
What ties up Hail, . and picks the fleecy Snow ; 
What Palfy of the Earth here ftiakes fix'd Hills 
From off her Brows, and here whole Rivers fpiils. CowL 

With Wonder he furveys the upp^ Air, 
And the gay gilded Meteors fporting there ; 
And lambent -Jellies, kindling in the Night, 
Shoot thro' the jEtlfer in a Trail of Light : 
How rifing Streams in th' azure Fluid blende . 
Or fleet in Clouds, or in foft Show'rs defcend ; 
Or, if the fl:ubborn Rage of Cold prevail, 
In Flakes they fly, or tall in moulded Hail. 
How Honey-Dews imbalm the fragrant Mom, 
And the fair Oak with lufcious Sweets adorn. 
How Heat and Moiflure mingle in a Mafs, 
Or belch in Thunder, or in Lightning blasse. . 



Pbilofopby. 115 

Why nimble Corufcations ftrike the Eye, 

Or bold Tornado's blufler in the Sky. 

Why a prolifick Jura upward tends, - 

Ferments, and in a living Shower defcends. 

How Vapours hanging on the tow'ring Hills 

In Breezes iigh, or weep in warbling Rills. 

Whence infant Winds their tender Pinions try. 

And River-gods their thirily Urns fupply. Gar, 

How in the Moon fuch Change or Shapes is found. 
The Moon, the changing World's eternal Bound : 
What fliakes the folid Earth ; what ilrong Difeafe 
Dares trouble the fair. Centre's ancient Eafe : 
What makes the Sea retreat, and what advance : 
Varieties too regular for Chance ! 
What drives the Chariot on of Winter's Light, 
And flops the lazy Waggon of the Night. Cotwl, Firg* 

Then fung the Bard, how the light Vapours rife 
From the warm Earth, and cloud the fnuling Skies* 
He fung, how fome, chiU'd in their airy Flight, 
Fall fcatter'd dpwn in pearly Dew by Night; 
How fome, rais'd higher, ut iu fecret Steams^ 
On the refiedled Points of bounding Beams ; - 
'Till, chiU'd with Cold, they (hade th'etherial Plain, 
Then on the thirity Earth de&end in Rain, 
How fome, whofe Parts a flight Contexture Ihow, 
Sink, hoy'ring thro' the Air in fleecy Snow. 
How Part is lining in filken Threads, and clings 
Ei)t|tfigled in the Grafs in glewy Strings : 
How others, ftamp'd to Stones, with rufhing Sound, 
Fall fronu their cryltal Quarries to the Ground. 
How fome are laid in Trains, that kindled fly 
In harmlefe Fires by Night about the Sky. 
How fome on Winds blow with impetuous Force, 
And carry Ruin where they bend their Courfe; 
While fome confpire to form a gentle Breeze, 
To fan the Air, and play among the Trees. 
How fome, enrag'd, grow turbulent and loud. 
Pent in the Bowels of a frowning Cloud,- 
That cracks as if the Axis of the World 
Was broke, .and Heaven's bright Tow'rs were downwards 
hurl'd. Bloc. 

He was a (hrewd Philofophcr, 
And had yead cv'ry Text axvd. GYo^^ w«. 
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Whatever Scepdck could enquire for. 

For tv^ty Why he had a Wherefore. 

He could reduce all things to A^s, 

And knew their Nature by Abilra<^$ : 

Where Entity and Quiddity^ 

*rhe Ghofts of defunft Bodies, fly : 

Where Truth in Peribn does appear. 

Like Words congeaPd in Northern Air. 

He knew what's what, and that's as high 

As metaphyfick Wit can fly. Httd* 

P H (E N I X* 
Thus all receive their Birth from other things, 
But from himfelf the Phoenix only forings j 
Self-born, begotten by the Parent Flame, 
. Jn which he burn'd another and the fame : 
Who not by Corn or Herbs his Life fuftains : 
But the fweet EflTence of Amomum drains ; . 
And watches the rich Gums Arabia bears, 
While yet in tender Dew they drop their Teara* 
He (his five Centuries of Life fulfill'd) 
His Neil on Oaken Boughs begins to build. 
Or trembling Tops of Palm : And firft he draws 
The Plan with his broad Bill and crooked Claws, 
Nature's Artificers ; on this the Pile 
Is. form'd, and rifes round : Then with the Spoil 
Qf Caffia, Cinnamon, and Stems of Nard, 
For Softnefs flrew'd beneath, his fun'ral Bed is rear*d ; 
Fun'rai and bridal both ; and all around 
The Borders with corruptlefs Myrrh are crownM. 
On this iucumbent 'till etherial Flame 
Firfl catches, then confumes, the coflly Frame ; 
Confumes him too as on the. Pile he lies ; 
He liv'd on Odours, and in Odours dies. 
An infant Phenix from the former fprings. 
His Father's Heir, and from his tender Wings 
Shakes off his parent Duft : IBs Method he purfues, 
And the fame Ltafe of Life on the fame Terms renews. 
When, grown to Manhood, he begins to reign. 
And with iHff Pinions can his Flight fuilain. 
He lightens of its Load the Tree that bore 
His Father's Royal Sepulchre before, 
And his own Cradle ; this, with pious Care, > 

Plac'd on his Back, he cuts the buxom Air, 

Seeks 



I 
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Seeks the Sun's City, and his facred Chiirch. (Onjid. 

And decently lays down his Burden in the Porch. Dryd. 

P H Y S I C K 

Phyfick can but mend a crafy State ; 
Patch an old Building, not a new create. DryJ, Pal. fcT Jrc. 

The firft Phyiicians by Debauch were made ; 
£xceis began, and Sloth fultains the Trade. DtyJ. 

By Chace our long-liv'd Fathers e^m'd their Food ; 
Toil ftrun^ the Nerves, and purify'd the Blood : 
But we, tSeir Sons, apamper'd Bace of Men, 
Are dwindled down to thjreefcore Years and ten : 
Better to hunt in Fields for Health unbought. 
Than fee the DoAor for a pois'nous Draught. 
The Wife for Cure on Exercife depend : 
God never made his Work for Man to mend. Dryd, 

He 'fcapes the beft, who. Nature to repair, 
Draws Phyfick from the Fields in Draugnts of vital Air* 

(Dryd. 
PITY. 
As ibfteH Metals are not (low to melt. 
So Pity fooneil runs in gentle Minds. Dryd, FaU £sf Arc. 

And Pity on freih O^edls only ftays, 
But with the tedious Sight of Woes decays. Dryd, Ind, Emp. 

The Rocks were mov'd to Pity with nis Moan, 
Trees bent their Heads to hear him fing his Wrongs, 
Fierce Tigers couch'd around, and loll'd their fawning 
Tongues. Dryd, Virg. 

The Brave and Wife we pity in Misfortunes ; 
But when Ingratitude and Folly fuffer, 
'Tis Weaknefs to be touch'd. Ro'we Fair feu. 

PLAGUE. 
The rifmg Vapours choak the wholefom Air, 
And BlaSs of noifom Winds corrupt the Year. 
The Trees devouring Caterpillars burn, 
Parch'd was the GrSs, ana blighted was the Corn : 
Nor 'fcape the Bealls, for Sinus from on high 
With peftilential Heats infells the Sky. Dtyd. Virg. 

The raw Damps 
With flaggy Wings fly heavily about, 
Scatt'ring tneir peiftilential Colds and Rheums 
Thro* all the lazy Air : Hence Murrains follow 
Q& bkating Flocks, and on the lowing Herds. 
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Whatever Scepdck could enquire for. 

For ev'ry Why he had a Wherefore. 

He could reduce all things to A^s, 

And knew their Nature by Abilra<^$ : 

Where Entity and Quiddity^ 

*rhe Ghofts of defunft Bodies, fly : 

Where Truth in Peribn does appear. 

Like Words congeal'd in Northern Air. 

He knew what's what, and that's as high 

As xnetaphyiick Wit can fly. Htud 

P H (E N I X* 
Thus all receive their Birth from other things. 
But from himfelf the Phcenix only fbrings ; 
Self-born, begotten by the Parent Flame, 
. Jn which he burn'd another and the fame : 
Who not by Corn or Herbs his Life fuftains : 
But the fweet Eflence of Amomum drains ; 
And watches the rich Gums Arabia bears, 
While yet in tender Dew they drop their Tearsv 
He (his five Centuries of Life fulfiU'd) 
His Neil on Oaken Boughs begins to build. 
Or trembling Toj)8 of Palm : And firft he draws 
The Plan with his broad Bill and crooked Claws, 
Nature's Artificers ; on this the Pile 
Is. form'd, and rifes round : Then with the Spoil 
Qf Caifia, Cinnamon, and Stems of Nard, 
For Softnefs flrew'd beneath, his fun'ral Bed is rear*d ; 
Fun'ral and bridal both ; and all around 
The Borders with corruptlefs Myrrh are crownM, 
On this iucumbent 'till etherial Flame 
Firfl catches, then confumes, the coflly Frame; 
Confumes him too as on the Pile he lies ; 
He liv'd on Odours, and in Odours dies. 
An infant Phenix from the former fprings. 
His Father's Heir, and from his tender Wings 
Shakes off his parent Duft : His Method he purfues. 
And the fame Ltafe of Life on the fame Terms renews. 
When, grown to Manhood, he begins to reign. 
And with iHff Pinions can his Flight fuflain. 
He lightens of its Load the Tree that bore 
His Father's Royal Sepulchre before. 
And his own Cradle ; this, with pious Care, 
PlsLc'd on his Back, he cuts the bvxxom Air, 
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Seeks the Sun's City, and his facred Church. (Onjid. 

And decently lays down his Burden in the Porch. Dryd. 

P H Y S I C K 

Phyfick can but mend a crafy State ; 
Patch an old Building, not a new create. DryJ. PaL fcT Arc. 

The firft Phyiicians by Debauch were made ; 
£xce{5 began, and Sloth fultains the Trade. DtyJ. 

By Chace our long-liv'd Fathers e^m'd their Food ; 
Toil ftrung the Nerves, and purify'd the Blood : 
But we, their Sons, apamper'd Bace of Men, 
Are dwiiidled down to thjreefcore Years and ten ; 
Better to hunt in Fields for Health unbought. 
Than fee the Dodlor for a poisonous Draught. 
The Wife for Cure on Exercife depend : 
God never made his Work for Man to mend. Dryd. 

He 'fcapes the beft, who. Nature to repair. 
Draws Phyiick from the Fields in Draugnts .of vital Air* 

(Dryd. 
PITY. 

As fofteH Metals are not (low to melt. 
So Pity fooneil runs in gentle Minds. Dryd. Pal. £sf Jrc. 

Ana Pity on freih Objedls only ftays, 
But with the tedious Sight of Woes decays. Dryd, Ind. Emp. 

The Rocks were mov'd to Pity with nis Moan, 
Trees bent their Heads to hear him iing his Wrongs, 
Fierce Tigers couch'd around, and loll'd their fawning 
Tongues. J^ryd, Virg. 

The Brave and Wife we pity in Misfortunes ; 
But when Ingratitude and Folly fuffler, 
*Tis Weakne(s to be touch'd. Rtnue Fair Pen, 

PLAGUE. 
The rifing Vapours choak the wholefom Air, 
And Blafls of noifom Winds corrupt the Year. 
The Trees devouring Caterpillars burn, 
Parch'd was the Grafs, and blighted was the Cprn : 
Nor 'fcape the Beails, for Sirius from on high 
With peMlential Heats infells the Sky. Dfjd. Ftrg. 

The raw Damps 
With flaggy Wings fly heavily about, ^ 

Scattering tneir peftilential Colds and Rheums 
Thro' all the lazy Air : Hence Murrains follow 
Ob bkating Flocks, and on the lowing Herds* 



I20 JPlague. 

Then down it went into the Brea!^, 
There all the Seats and Shops of Life poiTefs'd : 

Such noiibme Smells from thence did come. 

As if the Stomach were a Tomb. 
No Food would there abide. 
Or, if it did, tum'd to the Enemy's Side ; 
The very Meat new Poifons to the Plague fupply'd. 

Next to the Heart the Fires came. 

The tainted Blood its Courfe began. 

And carry'd Death where-e'er it ran : 
That which before was Nature's nobleil Art, 

The Circulation from the Heart, 
Was more diftru6tful now. 

And Nature fpeedier did undo. 

The Belly felt at laft its Share, 

And all the fubtle Labyrinths there 
Of winding Bowels did new MonAers bear. 

Here fev'n Days it rul'd and fway'd. 
And oftner kill'd, becaufe it Death fo long delay'd : 

But if thro' Strength and Heat of Age 

The Body overcame its Rage, 

The vanquiih'd Evil took from them 

Who conquer'd it, fomePart, fome Limb ; 

Some all their Lives before forigot. 

Their Minds were but one darker Blot : 

Thofe various Pictures in the Head, 

And all the num'rous Shapes were fled ; 
They pafs'd the Lethe Lake altho' they did npt die. 
Watever leiTer Maladies Men had, 

Thofe petty Tyrants fled. 
And at this mighty Conqu'ror (hrunk their their Head. 

Fevers, Agues, Palfles, Stone, 

Gout, Cholick, and Confumption, 

And all the milder Generation,. 
By which Mankind is by degrees undone, 

Were quickly routed out and gone. 

"^hyflcians now could nought prevail. 

No Aid of Herbs, or Juices Pow'r j 

None of JfoIIo's Art could cure ; 
But help'd the Plajgue the ipeedier to devour. 

Some call into the Pit the Urn, 

And drank itdr^ at its Return : 

Again they drew, again they drank^ 
I Thcjr 
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They drank, and found they flamM the more. 
And only added to the burning Store. 
So ftrong the Heat, fo ftrong the Torments were. 

They like fome Burden bear 

The liehteft Covering of Air : • 
The Virgins Wu(h not, yet uncIoathM appear ; 

The Pain and the Difeafe did now 

Unwillingly reduce Men to 

That Naked nefs once more. 
Which perfedl Health and Innocence causM before. 
Their fCty Eyes, like Stars, wak'd all the Night, 

No Sleep, no Peace, no Reft, . 
Their wandVing and affrighted Minds poffefs'd. 
Upon their Souls, and Eyes, 

Hell and eternal Horror lies. 
Sometimes they curfe, fometimes they pray. 
Sometimes they Cruelties and Fury breathe ; 
Not Sleep, but Waking now was iSiiler unto Death. 

Scattered in Fields the Bodies lay. 
The Earth calPd to the Fowls to take the Flefli away. 

In vain (he calPd ; they came not nigh. 
Nor would their Food with their own Ruin buy : 

* Whom Tyrant Hunger prefs" d 'y 
And forced to tajle ; he pro'v'd a ^wretched Guejl ; 
^he Price 'was Life ; // 'was a cojily Feaft, 

Here lies a Mother and her Child, 

The Infant fuck'd as yet, and fmil'd. 
But ftraight by its own Food was kilPd. 
There Parents hugg'd their Children laft. 

Here parting Lovers laft embraced ; 
But yet not parting neither. 

They both expired and went away together. 

Here Prisoners in the Dungeon die. 

And gain a two- fold Liberty : 

Here others, poifon'd by the Scent 

Which from corrupted Bodies went. 
Quickly return the Death they did receive. 

And Death to others give. 
And ev*n after Death they all are MurdVers here. 

Up ftarts the Soldier from his Bed, 

He, tho^ Death*s Servant, is not freed. 



• Thefe three Lines are in Cte^cYCi 1u^CRS&Sl^» 
Vol. IL F ^^^ 
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The I^earned too as fad as others die, 
They from Corruption arc not free. 
Are mortal, tho' they give an Immortality. 

They turn'd their Authors o'er tO try. 

What Help, what Cure, what Remedy, 
All Nature's Stores againft this Plague fupply. 
And tho' befides they fhunnM it ev'ry where, 
They fearch'd it in theirBooks, and fain would meet it there. 

There was no Number now of Death, 

The Sifi^rs fcarce Hood ilill to breathe. 
But, weary 'd quite with cutting fingle Threads,^ 

Began at once to part whole Looms ; 

One Stroke did give whole Houfes Dooms. 
But what, Crreat Gods ! was worft of all. 
Hell forth its Magazine of Luft did call. 

Into the upper World it went ; 
Such Guilt, fuch Wickednefs, 

Such Irreligion did increafe, 

That the few Good that did furvive, . 
Were angry with the Plague for fufF'ring them to live, 
More for the Living than the Dead did grieve. 

Some robb'd the very Dead, 
Tho' fure to be infected ere they fled. 

Some nor the Shrines nor Temples ipar'd. 
Nor Gods, nor Heav'ns fear'd, 
Tho' fuch Examples of their Pow'r appear'd. 
Virtue was now eileem'd an empty Name, 
And Honefty the foolifh Voice of Fame. 
For having pafs'd thofe tort'ring Flames before. 
They thought the Punifhment already o'er ; . 
Here having felt one Hell, they thought there was no more. 

(Bijhop o/'RochefterV Plague y Athens. 

PLANET. 
Like fome malignant Planet, 
Foe to the Harveft and the healthy Year, 
That fcouls adverfe, and lours upon the World, 
When all the other Stars with gentle Afped 
Propitious fhine, and meaning Good to Man. RotweFajrPiM,] 

Planet of Saturn. 
Wide is my Courfe, nor turn I to my Place, 
Till ZtCJ^th of TimCi and laove with urdy Paccr 

Mtfl 
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Man Feels me wkeh I prefs th' etherial Plains, 

My Hand is heavy, and the Wound remains. 

Mine is the Shipwreck in a watVy Sign, 

And in an earthy, the dark Dungeon niine. 

Cold fhivVing Agues, melancholy Care, 1 

And bitter blading Winds, and poifon'd Air, > 

And wilful Death refuldng ftom Defpair. j 

The throttling Quinfigr 'tis my Star appoints. 

And Rheumatifms I (end to rack the Joints. 

When Churls rebel againft their native Prince, 

I arm their Hands, and furnifh the Pretence : 

And houiing in the LMs hateful Sign, 

Bought Senates, and deferting Troops are mine* 

Mine is the privy Pols'ning : I command 

Unkindly Seafons^ and ungrateful Land. 

By me King'^s Palaces are puih'd to Ground, 

And Miners crufh'd beneath their Mines are found. 

'Twas I flew Sam/on, when the pillar'd Hall 

Fell down, and crufh*d the Many with the Fall. 

My Looking is the Sire of Peftilence, ((^ Arc, 

That fweeps at once the People and the Prince. Dryd, Pal, 

PLAYER. 

I can counterfeit the deep Tragedian, . 
Speak, and look big, and pry on ev*ry Side. 
Tremble and Hart at the wagging of a Strawt 
Intending deep Sufpicion. Ghaftly Looks 
Are at my Service, like inforced Smiles : 
And both are ready in their Offices, 
At any time to grace my Stratagems. Sbak* Sjcb. III. 

Is it not monurous that this Player here, 
But in a FidUon, in a Dream of raflion, 
Could force his Soul fo to his whole Conceit, 
That from her Working all his Vifage warm'd ; 
Tears in his Eyes, Diftra^on in his Afped, 
A broken Voice, and his whole Fundion fuiting 
With Forms to his Conceit ? And all for Nothing ! 
For Hecuba ! What's Hecuba to him, or he to Hecuba, 
That he fhould weep for her ? What would he do 
Had he the Motive, and the Cue for Paffion 
That I have ? He would drown the Stage with Tears^ 
And cleave the gen'ral Ear with horrid Speech : 
Make mad the Guilty, and apale the Free^ 

F 2 ^^^* 
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Confound the Ignorant, asd amaze indeed 

7 he \cfy FacBicy of Eyes and £in. Sbmk, Am/. 

Like a Player, 

Bellowing his Pa£ioa dli he break the Spring, (Crejf. 

And his racked \'olce jar to the Andience. Shak, Trtil. ^ 

The purple Emp'rors, who in fitsfluns tread. 
And rale imaginary Worlds for £read. Gar, 

PLEASURE. 

Pleafare never comes fincere to Man, 
Bat lent by Heav*n apon hard Ufury : 
And while Jo-vt holds as oat the Bowl of Joy, 
Ere it can reach our Lips 'ds dalh'd with Gall 
By feme left-handed God. DryJ, Qi£p, 

The Gods will frown where-e\'er they do fmile ; 
The Crocodile infefts the ferule Nile. 
Lions and Tigers on the Lyhian Plain, 
Forbid all Pleafures to the fearful Sw&in. 
Wild Eeafts in Forefts do the Hunters fright. 
They fear their Ruin 'midll of their Delight. Dorj, 

Delights, thofe beautiful Illulions, play 
Arouiid us ; and when erafp'd, they glide away : 
They ihew themfelves, out will not with us dwell. 
But, like hot Gleams, approaching Storms fbretel. 
Pure unmix'd Pleafures on us never flowM,* 
But dream, like wat'rv Sun-Beams thro' a Cloud. Bloc. 

And frequent Ufe does the Delight exclude ; 
Pleafure's a Toil when conilantly purfu'd. Cong, J wo. 

One Grain of Bad imbitters all the Befl. Drji. Hm, 

PLUTO, 
Piuto, the griefly God, who never fpares. 
Who feels no Mercy, and who hears no Pray'rs, 
Lives dark and dreadful in deep Hell's Abodes, 
And Mortals hate him as the worfl of Gods. Pope Ham, 

POETASTER. 
He Rhymes appropriate could make, 
Ta ev'ry Month in th' Almanack ; 
When Terms begin and end could tell. 
With their Returns, in Doggerel. 
When the Exchequer opes and (huts. 
And Sow-gelder with Safety cuts. 
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When Men may eat and drink their Fill, 

And when be tempVate, if the/ will. 

When ufe, and when abftain from Vice, 

Figs, Grapes, Phlcbotony, and Spice. 

In Lvricks he would write an Ode on 

His Miflrefs eating a filack.Pudding. 

And when imprifon'd Air efcap'd her, 

Jt puff'd him with poetick Rapture. 

His Sonnets charm a th' attentive Crowd, 

By wide-mouth 'd Mortal troll'd aloud. 

That, circled with his long-ear'd Guelh, 

Like Orpheus look'd among the Beails. 

A Carman*s Hoife could not pafs by. 

But ftood ty'd up to Poetry ; 

Each Window like a Pill'ry 'pears. 

With Heads thruft thro', nail'd by the Ears \ 

AH Trades run in as to the Sight 

Of Monfters, or their dear Delight 

The Callow- Tree, when cutting Purfe 

Breeds Bus'nefs for Heroick Verfe : 

Which none does hear, but would have hung, 

T*have been the Theme of iuch a Song. Hud. 

DETRY wid PbETS. Sec Mufick. River. Style, rerfe 

Sometimes of bumble rural Things, 
hy Mufe in middle Air with varyM Numbers fings ; 

And fometimes her fonorous Flight 
To Heav'n fublimely wings. 
It firft takes time with Majefly to rife. 

Then without Pride divinely great. 
She mounts her native Skies, 
nd Goddefs-like retains her State, 

When down again (he flies. 
)mmands, which Judgment gives, fhe ftlll obeys. 

Both to deprcfs her Flight, and raife. 

Thus Mercury from Heav'n defcends, 
It ftin, defcending, Dignity maintains ; 
\ much a God upon our humble Plains, 
I when he tow'ring re-afcends to Heav'n. 

But when thy Goddefs takes her Flight, 
ith fuch a Majefty^ to fuch a Height, 

As can alone fuiHce to prove 

That (he defcends from mighty To've \ 

F 3 C^^^^\ 
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Gods ! how thy Thoughts then rife^ and foar, and (hine \ 

Immortal Spirit animates each Line : 

Each with bright Flame that fires our Souls is crown'd^ 

Each has Magnificence of Sound, 
And Harmony divine. 

Thus the fird Orbs in their high Rounds 

With (hining Pomp advance. 

And to their own celeflial Sounds 
Majeflically dance. 
@r with eternal Symphony they roll. 

Each turn'd in its harmonious Courfe^ 
And each informed by the prodigious Force 

Of an Empyreal Soul. Dennis to DryJ. 

In your Lines let Energy be found, 
And learn to rife in Senfe and fmk in Sound : 
Slide without falling, without ilraining foar. 
Har/h Words, tho' pertinent, uncooth appear; 
In one pleafc the Fancy who ofiend the Ear, 
In Senfe and Numbers if you would excel, 
Read IVycherley^ confider Dryden well. 
In one what vigorous Turns of Fancy fhine I 
In th' other Birens warble in each Line ! 
If Dor/et's fprightly Mufe but touch the Lyre, 
The Smi/es and Graces melt in foft Defire, 
And little L40ves confefs their arn'roos Fire, 
The gentle Ifis claims the Ivy Crown, 
To bmd th' immortal Brows of Aidifon, 
As tuneful Congreve tries his rural Strains, 
Pan quits the Wood, the lift'ning Fauns the Plains, 
And Philomel^ in Notes like his, complains. 
When Stepney paints the God-like A^s of Kings, 
Or what Apollo dictates Prior fings. 
The Banks of Rhine a pleas'd Attention fhow. 
And Silver Seqtuma forgets to flow. Gar. 

Sedley has that prevailing gentle Art> 
That can with a refilllcfs Charm impart 
The loofed Wifhes to the chafteft Heart ; 
Raife fuch a Conflidt, kindle fuch a Fire 
Between declining \'irtue and Defire, 
1 hat the poor vanquilh'd Maid difTolves away 
In Dreams all Night, in Sighs and Tears all Day. Rub. 

Such were the Numbers which could call 
The Stones into the Tbsban Wall. Co*wl, 

As 
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As there is Mufick uninformed by Art» 
In thofe wild Notes, which with a merry Heart 
The Birds in unfrequented Shades exprefs. 
Who better tauzht at home, yet pleafe us lefs : 
So in your Verfe a native Sweetnefs dwells, 
Which fhames Compofure, and its Art excels. 
Singing no more can your foft Numbers grace. 
Than Paint and Charms unto a beauteous Face. 
Yet as when mighty Rivers gently creep, 
Their even Calmnefs does fuppofe them deep ; 
Such is your Mufe : 

So Hrm a Strength, and yet withal fo fweet. 
Did never but in Sam/bn*s Riddle meet. Dryd. toSir.R$b,}Jofw, 

The Colours there fo artfully are laid, 
They fear noLuflre, and they want no Sh&dQ.StefnJoL,Ha//i/l 

Not fierce, but awful in his manly Page ; 
Bold is his Strength, bat fober is his Rage. DrjJ, ?4rf. 

We muft admire to fee thy well-knit Senfe, 
Thy Numbers gentle, and thy Fancies high, 
Thofe as thy Forehead fmooth, thefe fpar&ing as thy Eve. 

'Tis folid and *tis manly all. 

Or rather, 'ds angelical. 
For, as in Angels, we 
Do in thy Verfes fee 
Both improved Sexes eminently meet ; (Co*w/. to Orhi^if, 
They are than Man more fbone, and more thanWoman fwcec. 

With conceard Defign 
Did crafty Horace his low Numbers join ; 
And with a fly infinuating Grace 
Laugh*d at his Friend, and look'd him in the Face : 
Would raife a Bluih where fecret Vice he found. 
And tickle while he gently prob'd the Wound. 
With feeming Innocence the Crow'd beguil'd. 
And made the defpVate PafTes when he fmird. Dryd, Pirf. 

Pindar s unnavigable Song, 
Like^a fwolPn Flood from fome deep Mountain, pours along; 

The Ocean meets with fuch a Voice 
From his enlarged Mouth, as drowns the Ocean's Noife. 
So Pindar does new Words and Figures^ roll 
Down his impetuous Dithyramhick Tide, 

Which in no Channel deigns t'ahide ; 

Which neither Banks nor Dikes concroul. 

Whether th' immortal Gods he fings 

In no lefs immortal Strain^ 
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Or the great A£ts of God^efcended Kings, 
Who in his Numbers fUll furvive and reign. 

Whether at Pifa's Race he pleafe 
To carve in polifli'd Verfe the Conqa'rors Images ; 
Whether the Swift, the Skilful, or the Strong, 
Be crowned in his nimble, artful, vigVous Song ; 
Whether fome brave young Man's untimely Fate, 
In Words worth dying for he celebrate. 

He bids him live and grow in Fame, 

Among the Stars he flicks his Name ; 
The Grave can but the Drofs of him devour ; 
So fmall is Death's, fo great thfe Poet's Power. 
Lo f how th' obfequious Wind and fwelling Air 

The 7heban Swan do upwards bear 
Into the Walks of Clouds, where he does play, 
And with extended Wings opens his liquid Way» 

While, alas I my tim'rous Mufe 

Unamlpitious Tracks purfues ; 

Does with weak unballaft Wings 

About the mofly Brooks and Springs, 

About the Trees new-blofibm'd Heads, 

About the Gardens painted Beds, 

About the Fields and fiow'ry Meads i 

And all inferior beauteous Things, 
Like the laborious Bee, 

For little Drops of Honey flee. 
And there with humbleS weets content herlndufiry .C^ov/.H^n 

Mean as I am, yet have the Mufes made 
Me free, a Member of the tuneful Trade ; 
I could have once funk down a Summer's Sun, 
But now the Chime of Poetry is done j 
My Voice grows hoarfe, I feel the Notes decay : 

For Cares and Time 
Change all things, and untunemy Soul for Rhime.Dr^/f'/V^. 

POISON. 

Obferve in this fmall Phial certain Death ; 
It holds a Poifon of fuch deadly Force, 
Should jE/culapius drink it, in five Hours, 
(For then it works) the God himfeif were mortal : 
1 drew it fom Nonacns' horrid Spring. 

ft fcatters Pains, 
All Sorts and thro' all Nerves, Veins, Arteries, 
^v'n whh Extremity of Froft it burns : 

Dtvvea 
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Drives the diftrafled Soul about her Houfe, 
Who runs to all the Pores, the Doors of Life, 
Till file is forc'd for Air to leave her Dwelling. Lee Alex. 
Alex, Search there, nay probe me, fearch my woundedReins : 
Pull, draw it out : 

Oh I I am fliot, a forked burning Arrow 
Sticks crofs my Shoulders, the fad Venom flies 
Like Lightning thro' my Flelh, my Blood, my Marrow. 
Ha ! what a Change of Torments I endure ? 
A Bolt of Ice runs hiding thro' my Bowels, 
*Tis fure the Arm of Death ; 
Cover me, for I freeze, my Teeth chatter. 
And my Knees knock together. 
Perd, Heav'n blefs the King I 
Alex, Ha \ who talks of Heav'n ? 
I am all Hell, I bum, I burn again. 
My vital Spirits are quite parch'd, burnt up. 
And ^ my fmoaky Entrails turn'd to Aflies. Lee Alex, 
Nothing in vain the Gods create; 

This Boueh was made to haften Fate. 

'Twas in Companion of our Woe, 

That Nature nrft made Poifons grow f 

For hopelefs Wretches, fuch as I, 

K-indly providing Means to die. 

As Mothers do their Children keep. 

So Nature feeds, and makes us ileep : 

The IndifpQs'd ihe does invite. 

To eo to Bed before 'tis Night. 

Dead I (hall be, as when unborn^ 

And then I knew nor Love, nor Scorn, 

Like Slaves redeemed. Death fets us 4ee 

From PafTion and from Injury. 

The Living, chained to Fortune's Wheels 

In Triumph led, her Changes feel : 

And Conauerors kept Poifons by. 

Prepared for her Inconftancy. 

Bays againftT hunder might defend their Brow ; 

But againflLove and Fortune here's theBough. JValU 
Quick Shootings thro' my Limbs, and pricking Pains,: 
Qualms at my Heart, Convuliions in my Nerves, 
Shiv'rings of Cold, and Burning of my Entrails* 
Within my little World make mqdley War, 
Lofe and regain^ beat and are beaten hack. 
As momciugry Vigors quit their GroamdL*^ 

F S 
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Some deadly Draagbt, fome Enemy to Life 

Boils in my Bowels, and works out my Soul. Drjd, Don Sehl 

PaLYPHEMUS and his DEN. 

The Cave, tho' large, was dark : The difmal Floor 
Was pav*d with mangled Limbs and putrid Gore, 
"i'he monflroas Hoft, of more than human Size, 
£rc6ls his Head, and Hares within the Skies. 
BellVing his Voice, and horrid is his Hue. 
The Joints of (lauehter'd Wretches are his Food, 
And for his Wine he quaffs the dreaming Blood. 
Thefe Eyes beheld, when with his fpacious Hand 
He feiz*d two Captives of the Grecian Band ; 
Stretched on his Back, he dafli'd againft the Stones 
Their broken Bodies, and their crackling Bones : 
With fpouting Blood the purple Pavement fwims. 
While the dire Glutton grinds the trembling Limbs. 

Thus gorg'd with Fleffi, and drunk with humane Wine, 
While fad aflcep the Giant lay fupine. 
Snoring aloud, and belching from his Maw 
His indigefted Foam and Morfels raw ; 

We furround 
The monftrous Body flretch'd along the Grgund ; 
Each, as he could approach him, lends a Hand 
To bore his Eye-ball with a flaming Brand. 
Beneath his frowning Forehead lay his Eye : 
For only one did the vail frame fupply ; 
But that a Globe fo large, his Front it filPd, 
Like the Sun's Dific, or like a Grecian Shield. 
The Stroke fucceeds, and down the Pupil bends. 
Such, and fo vail as Pohpheme appears, 
A hundred more this hated IDand bears : 
Like him, in Caves, they fhut their woolly Sheep, 
Like him, their Herds on Tops of Mountains keep. 
Like him,with mighty Strides they ft alk from Steep to Sjteep. 
I oft from Rocks a dreadful Prorpe6l fee 
Of the huge Cyclops^ like a walking Tree : 
From far I hear his thund'ring Voice refound. 
And trampling Feet, that fhake the folid Ground. 

Scarce had he faid, when on the Mountain's Brow 
We faw the Giant- Shepherd ftalk before 
His folPwing Flock, and leading to the Shore. 
A monftrous Bulk, deform 'd, deprived of Sight : 
His StsiffsL 7 ruok of Pine, xo guide his Ste^ s aright* 
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His pondVons Whifile from his Neck defcends \ f 

His woolly Care their peniive Lord attends ; > 

TKis only Solace his hard Fortune feods. j 

Soon as he reached the Shore, and touch'd the Waves, 
From his gor'd Eye the guttering Blood he laves : 
- He gnaih'd his Teeth, and groan'd j thro' Seas he ftrides. 
And fcarce the top mod Billows touched his Sides. 
Seiz'd with a fudden Fear, we run to Sea ; 
And buckling to the Work, our Oars divide the Main. 
The Giant hcarken'd to the dafliing Sound ; 
But when our Veffel out of reach he found. 
He ftrided downward, and in vain efl*ay'd 
Th* Ionian Deep, and durfl no farther wade. 
With that, he roar'd aloud ; the dreadful Cry 
Shakes Earth, and Air, and Seas : The Billows fly. 
Before the bell' wing Noife to diftant !ta/y. 
The neighboring JEtna trembling all around, 
The winding Caverns echo to the Sound. 
His Brother Cyclops hear the yelling Roar ; 
And rufhing down the Mountains croud the Shore. 
We faw their ftern diftorted Looks from far. 
And one-ey'd Glance, that vainly threatened War. 
A dreadful Council, with their Heads on high. 
The mifty Clouds about their Foreheads fly j ' 
Not yielding to the towVing Tree of Jo^ve 
Or tallcft Cyprefs of Diana's Grove. Dryd. Virg. 

POPLAR. 
So falls a Poplar, that in wat'ry Ground 
Rais'd high the Head, with (lately Branches crown'd, 
(Feird by fome Artift with his fhining Steel, 
To fliape the Circle of the bending Wheel) 
Cut down it lies, tall, fmooth, and largely fpread, 
With all its beauteous Honours on its Head i 
There left a Subjeft to the Wind and Rain, 
And fcorch'd* by Suns, it withers on the Plain. Pofi Uqm. 

POPULACE. 

The Vulgar, a fcarce animated Clod, (Aurtn. 

Ne'er plcasM with ought above 'em. Prince or Gbd. Dryd. 

That hot-mouth'd Seail that bears againft the Curb : 
Hard to be broken ev*n by lawful Kings, 
But harder by Ufurpcrs. 
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Almighty Croud! thou fliorten'ft all DiCpute, 
PowV is thy Eflence, Wit thy Attribute : 
Nor Faith nor Reafon makes thee at a Stay, (Dryd, Med^ 
Thou leap'ft o'er all eternal Truths in thy Pindarick Way. 

Bafe mongril Souls ! flufh *em but once with Fortune^ 
And they will worry Royalty to Death : 
But if fome crabbed Virtue turn and pinch 'em, ^ 

They'll run, and yelp, and clap their Tails, (D, ofGuife. 
Like Curs, betwixt their Legs, and howl for Mercy. Lee 

DifTentious Rogues, 
That rubbing the poor Itch of your Opinions, ^ 
Make yourfelves Scabs. 

That like not Peace nor War : The one aflFrights you. 
The other makes you proud. 

Who deferves Greatnefs, 
Deferves your Hate. Your AiFe6tbns are 
A iick Man's Appetite, who deiires moil that 
Which would increafe his Evil. He that depends 
Upon your Favours, fwims with Fins of Lead. ShaLCorioL 

The Scum 
Thiat rifes upmofl when the Nation boils. Dryd, Don SeK 

The Rabble gather round the Man of News, 
And liflen with their Mouths. 

Some tell, fome hear, fome judge of News, fome make it. 
And he that lyes moll loud, is molt believ'd. Dryd, Span. Fry. 

The Streets are thicker in this Noon of Night, 
Than at the Mid-day Sun : A drowfy Horror 
Sits on their Eyes, like Fear not well awake ; 
All crow'd in Heaps, as at a Night- Alarm, 
The Bees drive out upon each other's Backs, 
T' imbofs their Hives in Clufters : All afk News ; 
Their bufy Captain runs the weary Round, 
To whifper Orders j and commanding Silence, (Don Seh.. 
Makes not Noife ceafe, but deafens it to Murmurs. Dryd^ 

The Common-wealth is fick of her own Choice ;. 
Her over-greedy Love has furfeited i 
A Habitation giddy and unfure 
'Has he that builds upon the vulgar Hearts. 
O thou fond. Many ! with what loud Applaufe, 
Did'ft thou beat Heav'n with blefling Bullingbrook^ 
Before he was what thou would'fl hav« him be ? 
But being trimm'd up in thy own Deiires, 
Thou beallly Feeder art fo full of him, 
ThsLt thou provok'St tbyfelf to caft tooi xx^* 
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So^ fo, thou common Dog, did'fl thou difgorge 

Thy glutton Bofom of the Royal Ricbardy 

And now thou would'fl eat thy dead Vomit up. 

And howPft to find it. What Truft is in thefe Times ? 

They, that when Richard liv'd, would have him die. 

Are now become enamoured of his Grave : 

Thou that threw*ft Duft upon his goodly Head, 

When thro* proud London he came fighing on. 

After th' admired Heels of Bullingbrook, 

Cry'ft now, O Earth I yield us that King again. 

And take thou this. Sbak, z^Part, Hen. IV. 

The Genius of your Moors is Mutiny : 
They fcarcely want a Guide to move their Madnefs : 
Prompt to rebel on cvVy weak Pretence, 
BlnU'ring when courted, crouching when opprefs'd ;, 
Wife to themfelves, and Fools to all the World : 
Rdftlefs in Change, and perjur'd to a Proverb. 
They love Religion, fweeten'd to the Senfe ; 
A good luxurious palatable Faith. 
Thus Vice and Godlinefs, prepoderous Pair, 
Ride Cheek by Jowl ! but Charchmen hold the Reins :. 
And whene'er Kings would lower Clergy Greatnefs, 
They'll learn to hate what Pow'r the Preachers have. 
And whofe the Subjects arc. Dryd.DonSebm. 

By Heav'n 'twas never well fince fancy Priefb 
Grew to be Mailers of the lift'ning Herd, 
And into Mitres cleft the Regal Crown. Sbak.TroiLi^ Crejf^ 

Empire, thou poor and defpicable Thing, (Gran. 

When fuch as thefe unmake, or make a Kin^! Drjd,Conq. of 

Obferve the Mountain Billows of the Mam,. 
Blown by the Winds into a raging Storm : 
Bru(h off thofe Winds, and the high Waves return 
Into their quiet firft created Calm; 
Such is the Rage of bufy blufl*ring Croads,^ 
Tormented by th' Ambition of the Great : 
Cut off the Caufes, and th* Effects will ceafe. 
And all the moving Madnefs fall in Peace. Dryd, C/eom^ 

I have no Tafte 
Of popular Applaufe, the noify Praife 
Of giady Crouds, as changeable as Winds ^ 
Still vehement, and ftill without a Caufe : 
Servants to Chance, and blowing in the Tide 
Of fwoln Succefs, but veering with its Ebb, 
It leaves the Chaimel dry, DrjJ^^^an.Trj^ 
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As when in Tumults tAq th' ignoble Croud, 
Mad are their Motions, and their Tongues are loud ; 
And Stones and Brands in rattling Vollies fly, 
And all the ruHick Arms that Fury can fupply : 
If then fome grave and pious Man appear. 
They hufh their Noife and lend a lilVning Ear ; 
He foothes with fober Words their angry Mood, 
And quenches their innate Defire of Blood. Dryd, Virg^ 

The giddy Vulgar, as their Fancies guide. 
With Noife fay Nothing, and in Tarts divide. Drjd Vtrg. 

InTumultsPeoplereign,andKingsobey,7>o'^.Cp»f.^Gr<Mr. 

The People like a head-long Torrent go. 
And ev'ry Dam they break or overflow : 
But unopposed they either lofe their Force, (Gran^ 

Or wind in Volumes to their former Courfe. Dtyd, Conq. of 

Their Fright to no Perfuafions will give Ear, (GroM, 
There's a deaf Madnefs in a People's Fear. Dryd. Co»q, of 

POPULAR. V 

Th' admiring Croud are dazzled with Surprize, 
And on his goodly Perfon feed their Eyes ; 
His Joy conceal'd, he fets bimfelf to Show, 
On each Side bowing popularly low : 
His Looks, his Geflures^ and his Words he fl'ames. 
And with familiar Eafe repeats their Names. 

Thus form'd by Nature, fumifli'd out with Arts, 
He glides unfelt into their fecret Hearts ; 
Fame runs before him, as the Morning-Star, 
And Shouts of Joy falute him from afir. 
Each Houfe receives him as a Guardian God, 
And confecrates the Place of his Abode. Dryd, Abf.i^Achii. 

The People rend the Skies with loud Applaufe, 
And Heav'n can hear no other Name but yours : 
The thronging Crouds prefs on you as you pafs, 
And with their eagcrjoy makeTriumph flow. Dryd,Span. Fpj. 

Thou art thy longing Country's Darling and Defire, 
Their cloudy Pillar, and their Guardian Fire : 
Their fecond Mofes^ whofe extended Wand 
Divides the Seas, and Ihews the promised Land : 
Whofe dawning Day, in ev'ry dillant Age, 
Has exercis'd the facred Prophet's Rage ; 
The People's Pray'r, the glad Deviner's Theme, 
The young Mens Vifion, and the old Mens Dream. 
Tb« Saviour, thee the Nation's Vows confefs ; 

r nevn fatisfyd with fewgi VA^fe» S'wift, 
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Swift, unbefpoken Pomps thy Steps proclaim, (^ Acbit, 
And ftamm'ring Babes are caught to lifpthy \i^zm^.Dryd,Abf^ 

All Tongues fpeak of him, and the bleared Sights- 
Are fpedlacled to fee him- Your pratling Nurfe 
Into a Rapture lets her Baby cry, 
While (he chats him. The Kitchen Malkin pins 
Her richeft Lockram 'bout her reeky Neck, 
Clai^b'ring the Walls to fee him : 
Stalls, Bulks, Windows are fmother'd up. 
Leads filFd, and Ridges hors'd. 
iVe feen the dumb Men throng to fee him. 
And the blind to hear him fpeak. The Nobles bended 
As to yoke's Statue ; and the Commons made 
AShow*r andTUunder with their Caps and Shouts. Sbak.Cori^ 

PRAYER. 
The Gods, (the only great and only wife) 
Are mov'd by OlF'rings, Vows, and Sacrifice : 
Offending Man their high Compaflion wins> 
And daily Pray'rs atone for daily Sins. 
Prayers are Joaje\ Daughters, of celeftial Race, 
Lame are their Feet, and wrinkled is their Face ; 
With humble Mien, and with dejedt^d Eyes, 
Conftant they follow where Injuflice flies ; 
Injuftice fwift, ered^, and unconfin'd. 
Sweeps the wide Earth, and tramples o'er Mankind, 
While Prayrs, to heal her Wrongs, moves flow behind. 
Who bean thefe Daughters of Almighty Jwe^ 
For him they mediate to the Throne above : 
When Man rejects the humble Suit they make 
The Sire revenges for the Daughter's Sake. 
From J<n)$ commiflion'd fierce Injuftice then 
Defcends to puniOi anrelenting Man. Pope H^m» 

PREDESTINATION and FREE-WILI* 5^/ Fate* 

But here the Doftors eagerly difpute. 
Some hold Prededination abfolute : 
Some Clerks maintain, that Heav'n at firfl forefeesi 
And in the Virtue of Forefight decrees. 
If this be fo^ then Preicience binds the Will ; 
And Mortals are not free to Good or ill ; 
For what he firft forefaw, he mull ordain. 
Or his eternal Prefcieaoe may be vaia. 

Mb 



\ 



136 Predejlination and Free-wilt. * 

As bad for us if Prefcience had not been : 

For firft, or laft^ he*s Author of the Sin. 

And who fays that, let the blafpheming Man 

Say worfe, ev'n of the Devil, if he can. 

For how can that eternal Pow*i be juft 

To punifh Man, who fins becaufe he mud I 

Or, how can he reward a virtuous Deed, 

Which is not done by us, but firll decreed ? 

I cannot boult this Matter to the Bran^ 

As Bradijuardin and holy Aujlin can : 

If Prefcience can determine Anions fo. 

That we mull do becaufe he did foreknow : 

Or that foreknowing, yet our Choice is free> 

Not forc'd to fin by ft rift Neceffity. 

This ftridt Neceffity they fimple call. 

Another Sort there is conditional- 

The firft fo binds the Will, that Things foreknown, 

By Spontaneity, not Choice, are done. 

Thus Galley-Slaves tug willing at their Oar, 

Content to work in profpedt of the Shore ; 

But would not work at ail, if not conftrain'd before. 

That other does not Liberty reftrain ; 

But Man may either adl, or may refrain : 

He^v^n made us Agents free to Good or III, 

And forc'd it not, thp' he forefaw the Will. 

Freedom was firft beftowM on human Race, 

And Prefcience only held the fecond Place. 

If he could make fuch Agents wholly free, 

I'll not difpute, the Point*s too high for me : 

For Heav'n's unfathom'dPow'r what Man can fooody 

Or put to his Omnipotence a Bound ? 

He made us to his Image ; all agree. 

That Image is the Soul, and that muft be. 

Or not the Maker's Image, or be free. 

Bbt whether it were better Man had been 

By Nature bound to Good, not free to Sin, (and the Fox, 

1 wave, for fear of fplitting on a Rock. Dryd, 7he Cock 

The Priefthood groily cheat us with Free- Will ; 
Will to do what, but what Heav'n firft decreed t 
Our Adlions then are neither good nor iH» 
Since from eternal Caufes they prjoceed. 
Our Paffions, Fear and Anger, Love and Hate, 
^cre fenfelefs Enginea, that are mov'd by Fate ; 

Like 
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Like Ships on ftormy Seas without a Guide, 

Toil by the Winds and driven by the Tide. Dryd, Span. Fry, 

Hard State of Life I iince Heav'n foreknows my Will> 
Why am 1 not ty'd up from doing ill ? 
Why am I trufted with myfelf at large, . 
When he's more able to fuftain the Charge ? 
Since Angels fell, whofe Strength was more than mine, 
'Twould Ihew more Grace my Frailty to confine. 
For knowing the Succefs to leave me free, 
Excufes him, and yet fupports not me. Dryd, State oflrm* 

PRIEST. 
A Parifli Prieft was of the Pilgrim-Train : 
An awful, rev Vend, and religious Man. 
His Eyes difFus'd a venerable Gi-ace, 
And Charity itfelf was in his Face. . 
Rich was his Soul, tho' his Attire was poor, 
As God hath cloath'd his own AmbaiTador : ^ 
For fuch, on Earth, his bleft Redeemer bore. 
RefinM himfelf to Soul, to curb the Senfe, 
And made almoft a Sin of Abdinence. 
Yet had his Afpedt nothing of fevere, 
But fuch a Face as promis d him iincere. 
Nothing referv'd or fullen was to fee ; 
Bat fweet Regards, and pleating Sandlity : 
Mild was his Accent, and his Adlion free. 
With Eloquence innate his Soul wa^ arm*d ; 
Tho' harfli the Precept yet the Preacher charmed. 
He bore his great Commiillon in his Look : 
But fweetly tempered Awe, and foften'd all he fpoke. 
He taught the Gofpel rather than the Law ; 
And forcM himfelf to drive ; but lov'd to draw. 
For Fear but freezes Minds; but Love, like Heat, - 
Exhales the Soul fublime to feek her native Seat. 
The Tithes, his Parifli freely paid> he took : 
But never fu'd, or curs'd with Bell and Book. 
With Patience bearing Wrong, but off "ring none. 
Since evVy Man is free to lolc his own. 
Yet of his Little he had fome to fpare, 
To feed the Famifli'd, and to clothe the Bare. 
For mortify'd he was to that degree, 
A poorer than himfelf he could not fee : 
True Pricfts, he faid, and Preachers of the Word 
Were only Stewards of their SovSi^i^ti Lot^ \ 
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Nothing was theirs ; but all the publick Store, 
Intruded, Riches to relieve the Poor, 
Who, fhould they fteal for Want of his Relief, 
He jadg'd himfelf Accomplice with the Thief. 
And ilili he was at hand, without Requeft, 
To ferve the Sick, to fuccour the Diftrefs'd, 
He duly watch'd his Flock by Night and Day j 
And from the prowling Wolf redeem'd the Prey, 
But hungry fent the wily Fox away. 
The Proud he tam'd, the Penitent he chear*d. 
Nor to reprove the rich Offender fear'd : 
His Preaching much, but more his Pra6\ice wi^ught, 
(A living Sermon of the Truth he taught.) 
For this, by Rules fevere, his Life he fquarM, 
That all might fee the Dodlrine which they heard : 
For Priefts, he faid, are Patterns for the reft. 
The Gold of Heav'n, who bear the God imprefs'd : 
But when the precious Coin is kept uncleam. 
The Sovereign's Image is no longer feen ; 
J f they be foul, on wnom the People truft. 
Well may the bafer Brafs contract a Ruft. 
With what he begg'd, his Brethren he reliev*d. 
And gave the Charities himfelf received : 
Gave, while he taught, and edify'd the niore, 
Becaufe he (hewM by Proof 'twas eafy to be poor, Dfyd* 
Qooth Ralpbo^ you midalce the Matter^ 
For in all Scruples of this Nature, 
No Man includes himfelf, nor turns 
The Point upon his own Concerns. 
As no Man of his own felf catches 
The Itch, or amorous French Aches 1 
So no-Man does himfelf convince 
By his own Dodrine of his Sins : 
And 'tis not what we do, but fay. 
In Love and Preaching that muft fway. HuJ. 
Priefthood, that makes a Merchandize of Heav'n : 
Priefthood, that fells ev'n to their Pray'rs and Bltffings, 
And forces us to pay for our own Couz'nage : 
Nay, cheats Heav'n too with Entrails and with Offalls, 
Gives it the Garbage of a Sacrifice, 
And keeps the bed for private Luxury. Dryd.Troil.^Creffl 

The Gods are theirs, not ours ; and when we pray 
For happy Omens, we their Price muft pay : 
In vain at Shrines th' unglvingSup^Uaut ftands 5 
-fo yaln WQ inake our Vow» wUVi emigXYHwx^^, "^^ 
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Fat Offerings are the Priefthood's only Care^ 

They take the Money, and Heav'n hears the Pray'r : 

Without a Bribe their Oracles are mute. 

And their intruded Gods refufe the Suit. Dryd, Cleom. 

The pious Priellhood the fat Goofe receive. 
And they once brib'd, the Godhead muft forgive. Dryd»Jiev. 
For Gain has wonderful EfFedis, 
'T' improve the ^ztiory of Seds ; 
The Rule of Faith in all Profeffions, 
And Great Diana of th'' Ep^e/tans. HnJi 

For Priells of all Religions are the fanve : 
Of whatfoe'er Defcent their Godhead be. 
Stone, Stock, or other homely Pedigree ; 
In his Defence his Servants are as bold. 
As if he had been born of beaten Gold : 
For 'tis their Duty, all the Learned think, f^ Acbit^ 

T' efpoufe his Caufe by whom they eat and drink. Qryd, Ahf^ 

I tell thee, Miifii^ if the World were wife. 
They would not wag one Finger in your Quarrels ; 
Your Heav'n you promife, but our Earth you covet ; 
The Phaetons of Mankind, who fire that World, (Stk. 

Which you were fent by Preaching but to warm. Dr^, Dem 

For whether King or People feek Extremes, 
Still Confcience and Religion are the Themes. 
And whatfoever Change me Sitate invades. 
The Pulpit either forces, or perfuades. 
Others may give the Fuel or the Fire, fSopi^ 

But Priefts, the Breath that makes the Fltme, infpire. Dttfp 

We know their Thoughts of us ; that Lay-mea are 
Lag Souls, and Rubbifh of remaining Clay, 
Which Heav'n, grown weary of more pcrfeA Work, 
Set upward with a little PufF of Ereatb, 
And bid us pais for Men. Dryd, DgnSei^ 

We know their holy Jugglings, 
Things that \/ould (lartle Faith, and make us deem 
Not this, nor that, but all Religions falfe. Drjd, DonSeK 

You wanted to lead 
My Reafon blindfold, like a hamperM Lion; 
Checked of its noble Vigour ; Then, when baited 
Down to obedient Tamenefs, make it couch. 
And fhew ftrange Tricks, which you call Signs of Faith : 
So filly Souls are gull'd,. and you get Money. O/w. Fex, Fref. 

If we mull pi^y, 
JRear in the Streets bright Altars to tVvft Go^y 
Let Virgins Hands adorn the Sacrifice v ^^^ 
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And not a grey-beard forging Prieft come there^ 

To pry into the Bowels, of the Viftim, 

And with theiV Dotage, mad the gaping World. LeeOeiif. 

Why leek we Truth from Priefts ? 

The Smiles of Courtiers and the Harlots Tears, 

The Tradefmens Oath, and Mourning of an Heir, 

Are Truths to what Priefts tell : 

Oh ? why has Piiefthood Privilege to lye, 

And yet to be belie v'd ? Lu Oedtp^ 

Is not the Care of Souls a Load fuftident ? 

Are not your holy Stipends paid for this ? 

Were you not bred apart from worldly Noife, 

To ftudy Souls, their Cures, and their Difeafes ? 

The Province of the Soul is large enough 

To fill up evVy Cranny of your Time, 

And leave you much to anfwer, if one Wretch 

Be daii^ti \\y your Ncgleft. 

Why then thefe foreign Thoughts of State Employments, 

Abhorrent to your Fundion and your Breeding ? 

Poor droning Truants of unpradlis'd Cells, 

Bredin the Fellowftim of bearded fioys ; 

What Wonder is it ir you know not Men f 

Yet there you live demure, with down-caft Eyes, 

And humole as your Difcipline requires ; 

But when let loofe from thence, to live at large, 

Your little Tinflure of Devotion dies : 

Then Luxury fucceeds : and, fet agog 

With a new Scene 6f yet untafted Jbys, 

You fall with greedy Hunger to the Feaft \ 

Of all your College Virtues nothing now 

But your original ignorance remains. Dryd. Don Seb. 

Triumphant Plenty, with a chearful Grace, 

Bafks in their Eyes, and fparkles in their Face : 

How fleek their Looks, how goodly is their Mien, 

When big they ftrut behind a double Chin r 

Each Faculty m Blandiftiments they lull, 

Afpiring to be venerably dull. 

No learn'd Debates moleft their downy Trance, 
^r difcompofe their pompous Ignorance. 

But undifturb'd they loiter Life away. 

So wither green, and bloflbm in Decay. 

Deep funk in Down, they by Sloth's gende Care, 

A void th' Inclemencies of Morning Air 5 
And leave to tatter' d Crape the Dtvxd^et'j oi?itL>jtx, 
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But bloated with Ambition, Pride> and Avarice, 
You fwell to counfel Kings and govern Kingdoms. 
Content ^you with monopolizing Heav'n, 
And let this little hanging Ball alone ; 
For give you but a Foot of Confcience there. 
And you, like Archimedes^ tofs the Globe. Dryd, DonSih. 

Your Saviour came not with a gawdy Show, 
Nor was his Kingdom of the World below : 
Patience in Want, and Poverty of Mind, 1 ' 

Thefe Marks of Church and Churchmen he defign'd, > 
And living taught, and dying left behind. j 

The Crown he wore was of the pointed Thorn, 
In Purple he was crucify 'd, not born ; 
They who contend for Place and high Degree, 
Are not his Sons, but thofe oiZebedee. Dryd. 

Yet Churchmen, iho' they itch to govern all. 
Are filly, woefuf, aukward Politicians : 
7 hey make lame Mifchief, tho' they meant it well. 
Their IntVcft is not finely drawn and hid. 
But Seams are coarfely bungled up and feen. Dryd, Don ^eb. 
Sure 'tis an Orthodox Opinion, 

That Grace is founded in I)ominion. 

Great Piety confifts in Pride ; 

To rule, is to be fandify d. 

To domineer and to controul, 

Both o*er the Body and the Soul, 

Is the moil perfedl Difcipline 

Of Church Rule, and By Right Divine, 

Bel and the Dragons Chaplains were 

More moderate than thele by far ; 

For they, poor Knaves, were glad to cheat. 

To get their Wives and Children Meat : 

But thefe will not be fobbed off fo. 

They muft have Wealth and Power too; 

Or elfe with Blood and Defolation, 

They'll tear it out o'th' Heart o'lh' Nation. 

Sure thefe themielves from Primitive 

And Heathen Priefthood do derive : 

When Butchers were the only Clerks, 

Elders, and Prclbyters of Kirks : 

Whofe Directory was to kill. 

And fome believe that 'tis fo fliU. 

The only Difference is, that then. 

They flaoghter'd only Bt^&^t ^*^^ \^*c:q^« 
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For then to facrifice a Bullock, 

Or nowv and then a Child to idokch\ 

They count a vile Abomination, 

Bat not to daughter a whole Nation*.^ Hud^ 

Chaplain. 
My Time is fpent pleafantly ; 
My Lord is neither haughty nor imperious. 
Nor I gravely whimiical : He has good Nature, 
And I have good Manners. 
His Sons Coo are civil to me, becaufe 
J do not pretend to be wifer than they are ; 
f meddle with no Man's Bufmefs but my own. 
I rife in a Morning early, ftudy moderately. 
Eat and drink chearfully, live foberly. 
Take my innocent Pleafures freely : (Orph. 

5o meet with Refpeft, and am not the Jeft of the Family. O/w, 

P R O M I S E. 
Promifes once made are paft Debate ; 
-And Truth's of more Neceflity than Fate. Dryd, Riv, Lad* 
It is no Scandal nor Afperfion 
Upon a Great and Noble Perfon, ^ 

To fay, he nat'rally abhorr'd 
Th' old-fafhion'd Trick to keep his Word? 
Tho' 'tis Perfidioufnefs, and Shame, 
In meaner Men to do the fame : 
For to be able to forget. 
Is found more ufeful to the Great, 
Than Gout, or Deafnefs, or bad Eyes, 
To make 'em pafs for wond'rous wife, Hud^ 

P R O T E U S. 

In the Carpathian Bottom makes Abode 
The Shepherd of the Seas, a Prophet and a Go3 : 
High o'er the Main in wat'ry Pomp he rides. 
His azure Car and finny Courfers guides : 
Proteus his Name. 
Him not alone the River- Gods adore, 

' But aged Nereus hearkens to his Lore. 
With fure Forefight, and with unerring Doom, 
He fees what is, and was, and is to come : 
This Neptune gave him, when he gave to keep 

His /ca^ Flocks that graze th^wiiVTV D^e^. 
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When weary with his Toil and fcorch*d with Heat, 
The wayward Sire frequents his cool Retreat ; 
His Eyes with heavy Slumber overcaft, 
With Force invade his Limbs^ and bind him faft : 
For unconftrain'd he nothing tells for nought. 
Nor is with PrayVs, or Bribes, or FlattVy bought. 
The flipp'ry God will try to loofe his Hold, 
And various Forms aflume to cheat thy Sight, 
And with vain Images of Beads affright. 
With foamy Tu(ks will feem a briftly Boar, 
Or imitate the Lion*s angry Roar; , 

Break out in crackling Flames to fhun thy Snares, 
Or hifs a Dragon, or a Tyger flares. 
Or, with a Wile thy Caution to betray. 
In fleeting Streams attempt to flide away ; 
Will weary all his Miracles of Lyes, 
Till having fhifted ev'ry Form to fcape, 
Convinced of Conqueft he refumes his Shape. 

ProteusV Cawt, 
Within a Mountain's hollow Womb there lies 
A large Recefs, conceaPd from human Eyes : 
Where Heaps of Billows, driv'n by Wind and Tide, 
In Form of War their watVy Ranks divide. 
And there, like Gentries fet, without the Mouth abide. 
A Station fafe for Ships, when Tempefls roar, 
A filent Harbour, and a cover'd Shore. 
Secure within refides the various God, 
And draws a Rock upon his dark Abode. 
His £nny Flocks about their Shepherd play. 
And rolling round him fplrt the bitter Sea. 
Uhwieldily they wallow firft in Ooze, 
Then in the fhady Covert feek Repofe. 
Himfelf their Herdfman, on the middle Mount, 
Takes of his mufter'd Flocks a jufl Account : 
So, feated on a Rock, a Shepherd's Groom, 
Surveys bis Evening Flocks returning home ; 
When lowing Calves, and bleating Lambs from far. 
Provoke the prowling Wolf to nightly War. Dryd, Virg. 

PROVIDENCE. 
The holy PowV that clothes the fenfelcfs Earth 
With Woods, with Fruits, with Flow'rs, and verdant Grafs, 
Whofe bounteous Hands fteds the whole Brate CteiXv^^Vi^ 
Kooivf al/ourW^ants.and has enouc\ixo ^wt ^"i^ KvweYaiT^^^^ 



\ 



144 Prudence. Pygmy. PytbagmanPhil&fopby. 

PRUDENCE. Sa Wifdom. 
Prudence, thou vainly in our Youth art fought, 
Andy with Age purchased, art too dearly bought ; 
We're paft the Ufe of Wit, for which wc toil ; 
Late Fruit, and planted in too cold a Soil. Dtjd, Awrw. 

PYGMY. 

So when the Tygmys^ marfhaPd on the Plains, 
Wage puny War againfl th' invading Cranes, 
The Poppets to their Bodkin-Spears repair. 
And fcatter'd Feathers flutter in the Air. 
Butfoon as ere the Imperial Bird of 73w/, 
Stoops on his founding Pinions from AlK>ye, 
Among the Brakes the Fairy Nation crowds. 
And the Strymonan Squadron feeks the Clouds. Gar. 

When Cranes invade, his little Sword and Shield 
The Pygmy takes, and ftraight attends the Field ; 
And not one Soldier is a Foot in Height : 
The Fight's foon o'er ; the Cranes defcend and bear 
1 he fprawling Warriors thro' the liquid Air, Cre. Juv. 

PYTHAGOREAN Philofiphy. See Tran/mfgrathn of Souls. 

Know firfl, that Heav'n and Earth's compadted Frame, 
And flowing Waters, and the ftarry Flame, 
And both the radiant Lights, one common Soul 
Infpires; and' feeds, and animates the Whole. 
This adive Mind, infus'd thro' all the Space, 
Unites and mingl&s with the mighty Mais : 
Hence Men and Beads the Breath of Life obtain ; 
And Birds of Air, and Monders of the Main. 
Th' etherial Vigour is in all the fame. 
And evVy Soul is fill'd with equal Flame ; 
As much as earthly Limbs, and grofs Allay 1 

Of mortal Members, fubjefl to Decay, > 

Blunt not the Beams of Heav'n, and Edge of Day. j 

From this coarfe Mixture of terrellrial Parts, 
Deflre, and Fear, by turns, pofl'efs their Hearts ; 
And Grief and Joy : Nor can the grov'ling Mind, 1 

In the dark Dungeon of the Limbs confinM, > 

Aflert the native Skies, or own its heav'nly Kind. • j 

Nor Death itfelf can wholly wafli their Stains : 4 

But long contracted Filth, ev'n in the Soul, remains. 'j 

The Reiiques of invet'rate Vice they wear ; 
Aad Spots of Sin obfcciii iu ev'r^ Face a^^car. 
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For this are various Penances enjoin'd ; 

And fome are hung to bleach upon the Wind ; 

Some plunged in Waters, others fmrg'd in Fires, 

*Till all the Dregs are drained, and all tjie Ruft expires : 

All have their Manes, and thofe Manes bear. 

The few, fo cleans'd, to blefs^d Abodes repair, 

And breathe m ample Fields the foft Elyfian Air. 

Then ai* they happy, when by length of Time, 

The Scurf is worn away of each committed Crime, 

No Speck is left of their habitual Stains ^ 

£ut the pure ^ther of the Soul renrains. 

But when a thoufand rolling Years are paft, 

(So long their Puniftiments and Penance laft) 

Whole Droves of Minds are, by the driving God, 

Compell'd to drink the deep Lethaan Flood : 

In large forgetful Draughts to llcep the Cares 

Of their palt Labours, and their irkfome Years ; 

That unrememb'ring of its former Pain, 

The Soul may fuffcr mortal Fleih again. Lryd. Virg. 

He firft theTafte of Flelh from Tables drove. 
And argu'd well, if Arguments could move. 

O Mortals 1 from your Fellows Blood abftain. 

Nor taint your Bodies with a Food profane : 
While Corn and Pulfe by Nature are beftow'd, 

And planted Orchards bend their willing Load ; 

While laboured Gardens wholelbme Herbs produce. 

And teeming Vines afford their gen'rous Juice : 

Nor tardier Fruits of cruder Kinds are loft. 

But tam'dwith Fire, ormellow'd by the Froft: 

While Kine to Pails diftended Udders bring. 

And Bees their Honey, redolent of Spring : 

While Earth not only can your Needs fupply. 

But, lavifh of her Store, provides for Luxury : 

A guiltlefs Feaft adminifters with Eafe, 

And without Blood is prodigal to pleafe. 

Wild Beafts their Maws with their (lain Brethren fill ; 

And yet not all ; for fome refufe to kill : 

Sheep, Goats, and Oxen, and the nobler Steed, 

On Browze, and Corn, and flow'ry Meadows feed. 

Bears, Tigers, Wolves, the Lion's angry Brood, 

Whoin Heav*n endu'dwith Principles of Blood, 

He wifely funder'd from the I'eft, to yell 

Ih Foreils, and in lovely Caves to dwell, , 

f' Where ftronger Beafts oppofe the Wcak\iy "^Aa^x, 
And aJi In. Frcy, and purple Feafts deWcYvX. 
VOL.JL G CiVCDc 
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O impious Ufe! to Nature's Law opposed* 
Where Bowels arc in other Bowels clos'd : , 
Where fatten'd by their Fellows Fat they thrive* 
Maintained by Murder, and by Death they live, 
n^is then for nought that Mother Earth provides 
The Stores of all fhe ihews, and all fhe liides. 
If Men with fiefhy Morfels mull be fed» 
And chaw with bloody Teeth the breathing Bread* 
What elfe is this, but to devour our Guefts, 
And barb'roufly renew Cychp^an Feafts \ 
We, by deftroying Life, our lifet fuftain* 
And gorge th'unc^odly Maw with Meats obfcene. 

Not fo the jg^olaen Age, who fed on Ftuit» 
Nor durft with bloody Meals their Mouths pollute* 
Then Birds in airy Space might fafely move. 
And tim'rons Hares on Heaths fecurely rove : 
Nor needed Fifli the guileful Hooks to fear ; 
For all was peaceful, and that Peace fin cere. 
Whoever was the Wretch (and curs'd be he) 
That envy'd firtt our Food's Simplicity ; 
Th'Eflay of bloody Feafls on Brutes began. 
And after forg'd the Sword to murder Maii : 
Had he the fharpen'd Steel alone emplov'd. 
On Beafts of Prey, that other Beads deftroy 'd. 
Or Man invaded with their Fangs and Paw^^ 
This had been juftify'd by Nature's Laws, 
And Self-defence : but who did Feafls begin : 
Of Flefh, he flretch'd Neceflity to Sin : 
To kill Man-killers Man has lawful Pow'r ; 
Not the extended Licence to devour. 

The Sow, with her broad Snout for rooting up 1 

Th' intruded Seed, was judg'd to fpoil the Crop, > 

And intercept the fweating Farmer s Hope. j 

Thecov'tous Churl, of unforgiving Kind, 
Th' Offender to the bloody Priefl refign'd : 
Her Hunger was no Plea; for that fhe dy'd. 
The Goat came next in order to be try'd : 
The Goat lad crop'd the Tendrils of the Vine : 
In A^engeance Laity and Clergy join. 
Where one had loft his Profit, one his Wine. 
Here was at leaft fome Shadow of Offence ; 
The Sheep was facrific'd on no Pretence, 
But meek and unr^ifting Innocence. 
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A patient, . afeful Creatare, born to bear 

The warm and woolly Fleece, that doath'd her Murderer t 

And daily- to give down the Milk ihe bred, 

A Tribute for the Grafs on which (he fed. 

Living, both Food and Raiment ihe fupplies^ . 

And is of leall: Advantage when ihe dies. 

How did the toiling Ox kis Deadi deferve, 

A.downrieht iimpie Drudge, and bom to icrve } 

O Tyrant : with what Jumce can'il thou hope 




From his yet reekine Neck to draw tne Yoke, 
That Neck» with which the furly Clods he broken 
And to the Hatchet yield thy Hi^andman, 
Who finifii'd Autumn, and Uie Spring began. - 
From whence, O mortal Men> tkisGuflof ttood 
Have you deriv'd, and interdtded Food ? 
Be taueht by me this dire Delight to ihun, 
Warn*d by my Precepts, by my Pradtice won-: : 
And when you eat the well-deierving Beail, 
Think on the Laborer of your Field yoa feaft. 

Befidesy whatever lies \ 

In Earth, or flits in Air, or fills the Skies, 
All fufFer Change ; and we, that are of Soul 
And Body mix'd, are Members of the Whole : 
Then, wnen our Sires or Grandiires fliall fbrMe^ 
The Forms of Men, and brutal Fi^es take$ 
Thus hous'd fecurelv let their Spirits rsf^ 
Nor violate thy Fatner in the Beail; 
Thy Friend, tJiy Brother, any of thy Kin 5 
if none of thofe, yet there's a Man within. 
O fpare to m^e a Tbytftaan Medi, 
T' enclofe his Body, and his Soul expel. 
And let not Piety oe pot to FUght, 
To pleaie the Tafte of Glutton-appetite ; 
But fuffer innate Souls (ecure to dwell, 
Leil from their Seats your Parents you expel t 
With rapid Hunger feed i^n your Kind, 
Or from a Beaft diflodge a Brother's Mind. 

What more Ad^'ance can Mortals make in Su)> 
>So near Perfedion, who with Blood begin ? 
Deaf to the Calf t^at lies beneath the Knife, 
Looks up, and from her Butchet be^ V^t \I\i« \ 

G a \it^^ 
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Deaf to the harmlefs Kid, that, ''ere he dies, 

j^ll Methods to procure thy Mercy tries. 

And imitates, in vain, thy Children's Cries. 

Where will he flop, who reeds with Houihold Bread, 

Then cats the Poultry which before he fed ? 

Let plough thy Steers, that, when they lofe their Breathy 

To Nature, not to thee, they may^ impute their Death. 

Let Goats for Food their loaded Udders lend, ^ " 

And Sheep from Winter Cold thy Sides defend^ 

But neither Sprindges, Nets, nor Snares employ. 

And be no more ingenious to deihroy. 

Free as in Air, let Birds on Earth remain. 

Nor let infidious-Glue their Wings conftrain : - 

Nor opening Hounds the trembhng Stag affright. 

Nor purple Feathers intercept his Flight : 

Nor Hooks, conceal'd in Baits, for Fifh prepare;. 

Nor Lines,' to heave them twinlcling up in Air« 

Take not away the Life you cannot give ; 

For all Things have an equal Kight to live. . ^ 

Kill noxious Creatures, where 'tis Sin to /ave ; 

This onlyjuft Prerogative we have : 

But nourifit Life with vegetable Food, 

And fhun the facrilegious Tafle of Blood. Dryd, Omii.. 

CLU I E T. 

In Storms, when Clouds the Moon do hide;, 
And no kind Stars the Pilot guide. 
Shew me at, Sea the boldefl there. 
That does not wifh for Quiet here. 
For Quiet, Friend I the Soldier fights. 
Bears weary Marches, fleeplefs Nights-; 
For this feeds hard, and lodges cold. 
Which can't be bought with Hills of Gold. • Otw* Hor. 

RACE. 
To their appointed^^afe the rival Runners went; 
With beating Hearts th' expefted Sign receive. 
And, ftarting all at once, the Barrier leave, 
Spread out, as on the Wings of Winds they flew. 
And feiz'd the diflant Goal with greedy View. 
Shot from the Crowd, fwift Ni/us all o'erpafs'd. 
Nor Storms, nor Thunder equal half his Hafle : 
The next, but, tho' the next, yet far disjoin'd, 
" Came Sa//us, and Euryalus behind ; 
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Then Helymus^ whom yoxmgpiorft ply'd. 

Step after Step, and almoft Side by Side : 

His Shoulders prcfling, and in longer Space 

Had won, or left, at leaft, a dubious Race. 

Now ijpent, the Goal they almofl reach at laft. 

When eager Nt/us haplefs in his Hafle, 

Slipp'd ^rft, and, flipping, fell upon the Plain, 

Soak'd with the Blood of Oxen newl)r flain. 

The carelefs Viftor had not mi^k'd his Way, 

But, treading where the treach'rous Puddle lay. 

His Heels flew up, and on the grafTy Floor 

He fell, befmear'd with Filth and holy Gore. 

Not mindlefs then, Eurya/us, of thee. 

Nor of the (acred Bonds of Amity, 

He ftrove, th' immediate Rival's Hope to crof^. 

And caught the Foot of Salius as he rofe. 

So Salius lay extended on the Plain, 

Euryalus fprings out the Prize to gain. 

And leaves the Crowd : Applaudine Peals attend (Vtrg, 

TheVidtor to the Goal, who vanquim'd by his Friend. Dryd.- 

RAGE* See Jnger. 

Rage is the fhorteft Paflion 6i our Souls : 
Like narrow Brooks, that rife with fudden Show'rs, 
It fwells in hafle, and falls again as foon. 
Still as it ebbs the fofter Thoughts flow in, 
And the Deceiver Love fupplies its Place. Ronve Fair Ptn. 

His Breafl with Fury bum'd, his Eyes with Fire, 
Mad with Defpair, impatient with Defire. Dtyd, 

In his black Thoughts Revenge and Slaughter roul ; 
And Scenes of Blood rife dread^ in his Soul. PofeHomm 

RefUefs his Feet, diftrafted was his Walk, 
Mad were his Motions, and confus'd his Talk ; 
Mad as the vanquifh'd Bull when forc'd to yield 
His lovely Miftrefs, and forfake the Field. Dryd. Ovid* 

He found his Veins with Indignation fwell, 
And felt within the Fire and Raee of Hell. 
Legions of fpleenful Spirits filPd his Breaft, 
And dire Re\renge his troubled Soul pofiefs'd. 
As the vail Raee of vanquifh'd Lucifer ^ 
When dreadful Thunder charg'd his flying Rear, 
When by th' Almighty's conqu'ring Squa£ons driv'n ^ 

O'er the blue Plains, and from the Brow of Heav'n, ^ 

G 3 ^^&i^ 
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Ruih'd into HelU he ikw his rnin'd Hoft 

FlungM in hot Vengeance, and for ever Loft. Bfac> 

Tempefts and Whirlwinds thro' his Boibm inove>^ 
^eave up, and madly mount the Soul above 
The Reach of Pity, or the Bounds of Love. Dryif, C/ecm, 

At firft her Rage was dumb, and wanted Words ; 
l^ut when the Storm found Way, 'twas wild and loud : 
Mad as the Priefteis of the Delfhick God, 
Enthuiiaflick Paffion fwellM her Breail^ 
Enlar^r'd herVoice, and rufHed all her Verm.R&we Fair Pen. 

Think you beheld him Hke a raging Lion, 
Pacing the Earthy, and tearing up his Steps : 
Fate in his Eyes, and roaring with the Pain 
Of burning Fury. Ofni^t^ Orpb* 

My Mind, and its Intents, are favage, wild> 
More fierce,, and more inexorable far. 
Than empty Tigers, or the roaring Sea. OMv.-Ctff. Mar* 

Oh give me Daggers, Fire, or Wtter ! 
Ho!V I conld bleed i how bum t how dfown the Waves 
^iizzing and booming round my finking* Head> 
Till I defcended to the peaceful Bottom. 
Oh there's all quite ; here all Rage and Fury : 
The Air's too thin, and pierces my weak Brain ; 
I long for thick fubftantial Sieen : HeU I Hdl 1 
Burft from the Centre, rage and roar doud, 
If thou art half fo hoc, fo mad as I am. Omv. Fen. Pr^^ 

Pati nee ! Oh Tve none I 
Go bid the moving Plains of Sand lie fHlI, 
And llir not when the ftormy South blows high : 
From Top to Bottom thou haft tofs'd my Sou^ 
j^nd now 'tis in the Madnefs of the Whirl, 
]QLequir'ft a fudden Stop. Dryd, Dm. Sit. 

Patience! Preach it to the Winds, 
To roaring Seas, or raging Fires : The Knaves, 
"That teach it, laugh at you when you believe 'cm . Otw. Orpb^ 

Madnefs !. Confufion ! let the Storm come on : 
Let the tumultuous Roar drive all upon me; 
Dalh my devoted Bark, ye Surges break it \ 
*Tis for my Ruin that the Tempeft rifes.^ Ronvi Fair Psn, 

Away ! be gone ! and give a Whirl-wind Room ! 
Or I will blow you up like Dufl ! Avaunt ! 
Madnefs but meanly rcprefcnts my Toil ! 
Eternal Diicord, 
Fury, Revenge, Difdain, and Indijtiation, 
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Tear my fwolPn Breaft ; make way for Fire snd Tempeft : 

My Brain is buril ; Debate and jReafon quench'd. 

The Storm is up, and my hot bleeding Heart 

Splits with the Aack; while Paffions, like the Winds, 

Rife up toHeav'n and put out all the Stars. Lee AJex, 

Rage has no Bounds in flighted Womankind. Drjd,CUo7n^ 
Oppofe not Rage, while Rage is in its Force ; 

But give it Way a while, and let it wafte : 

The rifing. Deluge is not ftopp'd with Dams ; 

Thofe it o*erbears, and drowns the Hope of Harveft, 

But, wifely manag'd, its divided Strength 

Is fluic'd in Channels, and fecurely drained. 

And, when its Force is ipent and nnfupply'd. 

The Refidue with Mounds may be reitrain'd, (Crejf. 

And dry-ihod we may pals t^ naked Ford. Sbak. TroiL ^' 

RAINBOW. 

ypve^s wond'roQs Bow of three cdeiUal Dyes> 
flac'd as a Sign to Maaamidft the Skies, Fife ff^m* 

Thtt» oft the Lord of Natare, in the Air 
Hangs Evening Clouds, his fable Canvas^ where 
His Pencil, dip'd in heavenly Colours, made 
Of intercepted Beams, mix'd with the Shade 
Of tempered ^ther^ and refra£ted lights 
Faints his fair Rainbow charming to the Sight. Bloc. 

RAPE, 

Force is the laft Relief which Lovers find; ' 
And *tis the beft Excufe of Womankind : 
It is Refinance that inflames Deiire, 
Sharpens the Darts of Love, and blows his Fire : 
Love is difarm'd that meets with too much Eafe ; 
He languifiies, and. does not care to pleafe : 
And therefore *tis your golden Fruit you guard 
With fo much Care, to make Pofleflion hard. DrjJ, jiitreng* > 

Who'd be that fordid, foolifti Thing, caU'd Man, 
To cringe thus, fawn, and flatter for a Pleafure, 
Which Beafls enjoy Jo very much above him f 
The Ittfty Bull ranges thro' all the Field, 
And from the Herd fmgling his Female out. 
Enjoys her and abandons her at WilK 
It'ihall be fo ! I'll yet poflefs my Love, 
Wait on, and watch her loofe unguarded Hours ; 
Then, when her roving Thoughts haaitb^tti ^<^^ 

G ^, ^^*^ 
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And brought in wanbtn Wifhes to her Heart,. 

I th' very Minute when her Virtue nods, 

I'll rufh upon her in a Storm of Love, 

Beat down her Guard of Honour all before me. 

And furfeit upon Joys, tillev'n Defire grows {ick,Oi<w,Orfb», 

'Tis nobler like a Lion to invade . 
Where Appetite dire«5ls, and feizemy Prey,. 
Than to wait tamely, like a begging Dog, 
Till dull Confent throws out the Scraps of Love. 
I'll plunge into a Sea of my Deiires ^ 
I'll tear up Pleafure by the Roots, 

And quench my Fever,' tho' I drown my Fame. Hoch^ Fak 
To what a Height did infant Romet 

By ravilhing of Women come ? 
' When Men upon their Spoufes feiz'd, 

And freely marry'd where they pleas'd. 

They ne'er forelwore themfelves, nor ly'd,. 

Noi:, in the Minds they were in, dy'd : 

Nor took the Pains t'addrefs and fue ; 

Nor play'd the Mafquerade to woo. 

Difdain'd to ilay for Friends Confents,. 

Nor j uggled about Settlements^ : 

Did need no Licence, nor no Prieft,. 

No Friends, nor Kindred, to aiTift ; 

Nor Lawyers, to join Land and Money,. 

In th' holy State of Matrimonjr ; 

Nor would endure to flay until. 

They'd got the very Bride's good Will : 

But took a wife and Aior-ter Courfe 

To win the Ladies, down-right Force : 

And when they had 'em at their Pleafure, 

They talk'd of Love and Flames at Leifure.. 

For which the Dames, in Contemplation 

Of that beft Way of Application, 

Prov'd nobler Wives than e'er were known; 

By Suit or Treaty to be won ; 

And fuch as all Pofterity 

Could never equal or come nigh. 

Hold, hold, quoth Hudihras ; foft Fire, ^ 

They fay, does make fweet Malt, good Squire r. 

The Quirks and Cavils thou doft make 
Are falTe, and built upon Miftake. Hui^ 

Force never yet a generous Heart did gain : 
V.c/kld on. Parley j but arc ftorm'd in vain.. 



Nor light us here ; fo Reafon's glimm'ring Ray 
Was- lent, not to aflure our doubtful Way, 
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Conftraintin all Thinjgs makes the Pleafurc lefs ; 
Sweet is the Love which comes with Willingnefs. Dryd. 

(Auren, 

REASON. See Man. 
Dim as the borrowed Beams of Moon and Stars 
To lonely, weary, wand'ring Travellers, 
Is Reafon to the Soul : And as on high, 
Thofe rolling Fires difcover but the Sky, 

But guide us upward to a better Day. 3 

And as thofe nightly Tapers difappear. 

When Day's bnght Lord afcends our Hemifphere, 

So pale grows R:eafon at Religion's Sight y 

So dies, and fodiflblves in fupemat'ral Light. Dryd.ReLLaicu 

For Reafon is a G uide we muft refign, ^ 

When the Authority's Divine. Cow/. 

Reaibn, the Pow'r to guefs at Right and Wrong I 
The twinkling Lamp 

Of wand'ring Life, thatwakes and winks byTums; (Bride. 
Fooling the Fol lower betwixt Shade and Shining. C0Ar^.M<92<r. 

ReaK>n was giv'n to curb our headftrong Wfll, 
And yet but mews a weak Phyfician's Skill ; 
Gives nothing while the raging Fit does laft. 
But flays to core it when the word is pad : 
Reafon's a Staff for Age, when Nature's gone;; 
ButYouthis ftrong enough to walk 2lQtit,Dryd,Conq,ofGra* 

Our Paflions gone, and Reafon in hex Throne, 
Amaz'd we feethe Mifchiefs we have dene : 
Ahtv a Tempefl, when the Winds are laid. 
The calm Sea wonders at the Wrecks it made. Wall^ 

Oh, why did Heav'n leave Man fo weak Defence, 
To trufl frail Reafon with the Rule of Senf6 ? > 
'Tis overpois'd, and kick'd up in the Air ; 
While Senfe weighs down the Scale, and keeps it there : 
Or, like a captive King, 'tis borne away. 
And forc'd to count'nance its own Rebels Sway, 

O no ! ' our Reafon was not vainly lent, 
Nor is a Slave but by its own Confent : % 

If iReafon on his Subjedb Trianiph wait. 
An eafy King deferves no better Fate. Dryd. Conq, ofGran^ 
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RELIGION. 

The common Cry is ever Religion's Tcft ;. 
The Turk's is at ConftantinopU beft ; 
Idols in Imiia, Popery at Rome ; 
And our own Worfhiponly true at home : 
And true but for theTime ; 'tis hard to know 
How long we pleafe it (hall continue fo. 
This Side To-day, and that To-morrow bums; 
Sp all. are God-AInughties in their Turns. Dtyd* 

Turning ofKeligion's made 

The Meaub to turn and wind a Trade : . 

And tho' fome change it for a worfe, . 

They put themfelves into aCourfe. 

For all Religions flock tojgether, . 

Like tame and wild Fowl of a Feather. 

Hence 'tis, Hypocrify as well 

Will krv^ t'improve a Church, as Zeal : 

As Perfecution or Promotion 

Do equally advance Devotion. Hvd% 

To prove Religion true, . 
If either Wit or SnfPrings could iuffice. 
All Faiths afford the Conftant and thfe Wife* 
And yet, ev'n they, by Education fway'd. 
In A^<. defend what Infancy obey'd« Dryd. Ind. Emp. 

AH Faiths are to their own Believers juft ; . 
Fpr none believe^becaufe they will, but m\x^J)fyd»Tyr.Lo^t* 

By Ediication moft have been mif-led ; 
So they believe, becaufe they were fo bred. . 
TJie Pr ieft con tin ues what the N urfe began, . 
And thus the Child impofes on the lA2iiil)ry,Hind audPfiutb.. 

' Look round, how Providence beflow^ alike 
Sun-ihine and Rain, to ble6 the firaitful Year, . 
On dilPrent Nations, all of difF'rtnt Faiths : ^ 
And. (tho' by feveral Names and Titles worfhipp'd) 
Heav^'n takes the various Tribute of their Praife j 
Since all agree to^own, atleafl to mean. 
One beft, one greateft, only Lord of All. Ro^eSt^«ierU 

All under various Names adore and love 
One Pow'r immenie> which ever rules Above. DrydJnd%Emp*- 

If you!ve Religion, keep it to youifelf ^ 
Alheifts will elfe make ufe of Toleration, 
And laugh youout cn't. Never flicw. Religion, 

^ XJnlcfa. 
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Unlcfs you mean to pafs for Knaves of Confciehce, 

And cheat believing Fools that think youhoneft. Ot<w,Offh. 

REPENTANCE. SttNurmery. 

Thefe Books teach holy Sorrow, and, Contrition, 
And Penitence. Is it beicome an Art then ? 
A Trick that lazy, dull, luxarious Gown-mea 
Can teach us to do over ? Til no more on*t. 
I have more real Anguiih in my Heart* 
Than all their pedant Difcipline e'er knew. Ro*we Fair^ Pat* 

Thoughts cannot form uiemfelves in Words To horrid. 
As can exprefs my Guilt. Dtyd. All for Lwe» 

Let that Night j 
That guilty Night be blotted from the Year ; 
Let not the Voice of Mirth or Mufick know it : 
Let it be dark and defolate ; no Stars 
To glitter o'er it : Let it wiih for Li^t, 
Yet want it ftill,. and vainly wait the Dawn : • 
For'twas the Night that gave me up to ShBme,RoweFliirPen» 

This fatal Form, that drew on my Undoing, 
Failing, and Tears, and Hardfhip, mall deftroy ; 
Nor Light, nor Food, nor Comfort will I know. 
Nor ought that may continue hated Life. 
Then, when you fee me meagre, . wan, and chang'd, 
Stretch'd at my Length, and dying in my Cave, 
On that cold Earth f mean fhall be my Grrave, . 
Perhaps you may relent, and fighing lay, . 
At length her Tears have wafli'd her Stains away ; 
At length 'tis Time her Puniftiment fhould ceafe : ^P/«. 
Die then, poor fuff'ring Wretch, and be at Peace. JtoweFmr 

Let Wretches, loaded hard with Guilt, as I am,: 
Bow with the Weight, and groan beneath the Burden, . 
Creep, with the Remnant of the Strength they've left, (Pre/. 
Before theFootftoolof the Heav*n they've injur'd, Otw^Fun. 

Oh my Offence is rank ! it fmells to Heav*n ; . 
It has the primal eldelt Curfe upon it, . 
A Brother^s Murder ! Pray I cannot ; 
Tho* Inclination be as fliarp as Will, 
My ftron^er Guilt defeats my ftrong Intent; 
And, Like a Man, to double Bpfinefs bound, . 
I ftand in Paufe where I ihall firft begin. 
And both negleft. What if this curfed Hand ■■ 
Were thicker than itfelf with Brother's Blood, , 
2s there Aot iUin enough iatbe fwcet Htvi'TA . 



15^ Repent ante: 

To waili it white as Snow ? Whereto (erves. Mercy,, 

JBut to confront the Vifage of Oifeace ? 

And what's in Prayer but this twofold Force, 

To be foreftalled ere we come to fall, 

Or pardon'd being down ? Then 111 look hid ; 

My Fault is paft : But oh! what Form of rrayer 

Can ferve my Turn ? Forgive me my foul Murder ! ' . 

That cannot be, iince lam (Hll poifefe'd 

Of thofe EfFeds for which I did the Murder! . 

My Crown, my own Ambition, and my Qgeen; 

May one be pardon'd, and retain th'OfFence ? Shak, Hamli 

No ! while our former Flames remain within, 
Repentance is but want of Pow*r to fin. Dtyd. PaL 13 Arc^> 

In the corrupted Currents of this World, 
Offence's gilded Hand may fliove by Juflice.;. 
And oft 'tis feen, the wicked Prize itfelf 
Buys out the Law : But 'tis not fo Above ; . 
There is no Shufflings there the Adlion lies 
Jn its true Nature ; and we ourfelves compell'd, . 
Ev'n to the Teeth and Forehead of our Faults, . 
To give in Evidence. What then ! What fefts ? 
Try what Repentance can I What can it not ? 
Yet what can it, when one cannot repent \ 
O wretched State I O Bofom black as Death ! 
O limed Soul 1 that ilruggling to be free. 
Art more engag'd. Help, Angels ! make Eflay ! 
Bowftubborn Knees, and Heart with Strings of Steel,. 
Be foft as Sinews of the new-born Babe: 
All may be well. Shak, Hamh. 

For true Repentance never comes too late ; 
As foon as born, fhe makes herfelf a Shroud, 
I'he weeping Mantle of a fleecy Cloud : 
And, fwift as Thought her ai^y Journey takes,. 
Her Hand Heav'n's azure Gate with Trembling llrikes : 
The Stars do with Amazement on her look. 
She tells her Story in fo fad a Tone, (Par J. 

That Angels Itart from Blifs, and give a Groan. Lee Majf, of. 

So cheers fome pious Saint a dying Sinner, 
Who trembled at the Thoughts of Pains to come. 
With Heav'n's Forgivenefs, and. the Hopes of Mercy. 

At length, the Tumult of his Soul appeas'd. 
And every Doubt and anxious Scruple eas'd. 
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Boldly he proves the dark uncertain Road ; 1 

Tha Peace, his holy: Comforter beflow^dy . C 

Guides and prote^&him likeaguardianGod.^^iv^T'a^sv^r. j 

REPUTATION.. A 

Good Name in Man or Womant 
Is the immediate Jewel of our Souls. 
Who fteals my Purfe, deals Trafli ; 'tis fomethihg, nothing 5- 
'Twas mine, 'tis his, and has been SUve to Thoufands, 
But he that filches from me m)r good Name, • 
Robs me of that which not enriches him,. 
And makes me poor indeed.. SJItak^ Otbsh. 

RESURRECTION. 
Th'Arch- Angel's Trumpet fliakes the trembling Ground 5 
The ftartled Dead awaken at the Sound :. 
The Grave refigns. her ancient Spoils, and all': 
Death's adamantine Prifons hurft and fall : 
The Souls that did their forc'd Departure monrn> 
To the fame Bodies with fvvift Flignt return. 
The crouding Atoms re-unite apace, . 
All without Tumult know and take their Place. 
Th'aflembled Bones leap q^ick.into their Frame, 
And the warm Blood renews a brighter. Flame. 
The quicken'd Dull feels frefh and youthful Heats^ 
While its old Tafk the beating Heart repeats. 
The Eyes, enliven'd with new vital Light, 
Open, admiring whence they had their- Sight. 
The Veins too twine their bloody Arms arms around: 
The Limbs, and with red leaping Life abound. 
Hard-twided Nerves new- brace, and fafler bind 
I'he clofe-knit Joints, no more to be disjoin'd. 
Strong new-fpun Threads immortal Mufclesmakc,.^ 
That, juftly nx'd, their ancient Figure take, 
Briik Spirits take their upper Seats, and dart 
Thro' their known Channels, thence to ev'ry Part. . 
The Men now draw their long- forgotten Breath, 
And driving, break th' unwieldy Chains of Deat'i. 
Victorious Life to ev'ry Grave reforts. 
And rifles Death's inhofpitable Courts : 
Its Vigour, thro' thofe dark Dominions fpread^ ' 

From all their ;^loomy Manfions frees the Dead* 
Now ripe Conceptions thro' the Earth abound,. 
And n^w-fprung Mtn ilsuid thick on all UiQQio^asvi* 
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The Sepulchres are quick, and ev'ry Tomb • 

labours with Life, and grows a fraitful Womb. Btac. 

Whom Thunder's difmal Noife^ 
And all that Prophets and Apoilles louder fpake^ 
And all the Creatures plain conipiring Voice, 
Could not^ whilftthey liv'd, awake; , 
This mightier Sound (hall make. 

When dead, arife: 
And open Tombs, and open Eyes-, 
To the lon^ Sluggards of five thoufand Years ; 
This mightier Sound (ball make its Hearers Ears* . 
Then ihall the fcatter'd Atoms croudine come 

Back to their jancient-Home ;. 
Some from Birds, from Fiihes fome. 
Some from Earth, and fome from Seas, 
Some from Bcafts and feme .from Trees; 
Some defcend from Clouds oa high. 
Some from Metais apward fly : ^ ^ 

And where th'attending Soul naked and fhiT^ring ftands, . 
Meet, falute, and join their Hands ; 
As difpers'd Soldiers at theTrumpet7s Call, 

Hade to their Colours aU ; 
Unhappy moft, like tortur'd Men, 
Their Joints new-fee, to be new-rack'd again. 

To Mountains they for Shdter pray. 
The Momitains fhake, and run about, no \t& confos'd than . 
they. fCowl. 

RETREAT. 
As compafs'd with a Wood and Spears amuad. 
The lordly Lion ftill maintains his Ground ; 
Grins horrible, retires, and turns again, . 
Threats his diftended Paws, and ihakes hia Mane ; 
He lofes, while in vain he prefies on. 
Nor will his Courage let him dare to run : 
So Turnus fares, and unrefolv'd of Flight : 
Moves tardy back, and jufl recedes from Fight ; 

Difdains to vield. 
And with flow Paces m afures back the Field, 
And inches to the Walls. Dryd. Virg%- 

O'er his broad Back his moony Shield he threw. 
And glaring round by tardy Steps witl^rew : 
Thus the grim Lion his Retreat maintains, 
Bv'fet with watchful Dogs and ihoatiDg Swains; -. 

nep«k'd 



Kep'uls'd by Numbers from the nightly Staflsy 

Tho' Rage impels him, and tho' Hunger calls. 

Long flands the (how'rine; Darts, and millile Fires ; 

Then fourly flow th' indignant Beaft retires : 

So tum'd ilern Jjax^ by whole Hofts repelPd, 

While his fwoln Heart at ev'ry Step rebell'd. 

As the flow Bead:, with heavy Strength indu*d. 

In fome wide Field by Troops of Boys purfu'd, 

Tho' round his Sides a wooden Tcmpen rain. 

Crops the tall Harveft, and lays wafte the Plain ; 

Thick on his Hide the hollow Blows refound. 

The patient Animal maintadns his Ground ; 

Scarce from the Field with all their Efforts diasM, 

And flirs but flowly when he ftirs at laft. 

On Jjax thus a Weight of Trojans hung ; 

The Strokes redoubm on his Buckler rung ; 

Confiding now in bulky Strength he fknds. 

Now turns, and backward bears-the yielding Bands ; 

Now ftiff' recedes, yet hardly feems to fly. 

And threats his Followers with retorted Eye. ' Pope Hom^ 

REVENGE. 
Exalted Socrates ! divinely brave ! 
Injur'd he fell, and dying he forgave! 
He drank the pois'nous Draujght 
With Mind ferene, and coula not wi^ to fee 
His vile Accufer drink as deep as he. 
Too noble for Revenge ! which flill we find - 
The weakefl Frailty of a feeble Mind.. 
D^^erous Faffion, and for Man too bafe. 
It leats its Empire in the Female Race ; 
There ra^es, and to make it« Blow (ecure. 
Puts Flatrry on until its Aim.i>e fune. Creech. Juv^ 

What tho' his nughty Soufcjiie Grief contains ? 
He meditates Revenge, wholeaft complains;. 
And like a Lion, flumb'ring in his Wdy, 
Or Sleep diflembline while lie waits his Pi^y, . 
Plis fearlefi Foes within his Diftance draws, 
Conflrains.his Roarings andcontra^s his Paws; 
Till at the. laft, his Time for Fury founds . 
He flioots wi^ fudden Vengeance from the Ground : 
The proftrate Vulvar pafles o'er and ipares, . 
Sut with a lordly Kage his Hunters tears. Dryd. Jbf. li 

V 
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Revenge is but a Frailty incident 
To craz'd and fickly Minds ; the poOr Content 
Of little Souls, unable to furmount- 
An Injury, too weak to bear Affront. 0j^». 

Now might I do- it, now he is praying :: 
And now I'll do it, and fo he goes to Ileav'n I- 
And fo am I revenged ? That would be fcann'd>. 
A Villain kills my Father, and for that 
I his foul Son do this fame Villain fend 
To Heav'n ! O this is Hire and Salary, not Revenge;- 
He took my Father grofsly, full of Bread, 
With all his Crimes broad blown, and freih as Maj ; 
And how- his Audit ilands, who knows, fave Heav'n ?' 
But in our Circumftance and Courfe of Thought, . 
'Tis heavy with him. Am I then reveng'd. 
To take him in the Purging of his Soul, 
When he is fit and feafon'd for his Paflage? 
No! up Sword, and know thou a more horrid Bent :: 
When he is drunk, aileep, or in his Rage,; 
Oj.in th'inceftuous Plealbre of his Bed, 
At Gaming, Swearing, or about fome Aft- 
That has no Relifh of Salvation in it ; 
Then trip him that his Heels may kick at Heav'ni 
And that his Soul may be as damn'd and black 
As Hell, whereto it goes. Then I with Wings as fwift ' 
As Meditation, or tne Thoughts of Love, 
Will fweep to my Revenge. SbaL Hand^. 

A bafe Revenge is Vengeance on myfelf. Dry^^i. Don. Seb. 
Revenge, at firft tho' Iweet 
Bitter ere-long, back on itfetf recoils, Milu 

When Heav'n's Revenge is flow, . 
Jo^e but prepares to flrike the fiercer Blow^ HafeHom* 

The Gods take Aim before they flrike their Blow ; 
Tho' fure their Vengeance, yet the Stroke is flow. Creech' 

RHETOR I C I A Ni 
For.Rhetorick, he cou*d not ope 
His Mouth, but oat there flew a Trope ;: 
And when he happen'd to break off 
I'th' middle of his Speech, or cough, 
He'ad hard Words ready to fhcw why- 
And tell what Rules he did it by. 
Elfe. when with greatefl A rt he fpoke, 
Ybu'd think he UlWdlik^ othw Folk,, 



Rhyme. Riches. i6t 

For all a Rhetorician's Rules 

Teach nothing but to name his Tools. Hud^ 

R H y M E. 

Rhymethe Rudder 15 of Verfes, (HuJ, 

With which, like Ships, they fteer their Courfes. 

And thofe, who wnte in Rhyme, fUU make 
The one Verfe for the other's Sake ; 
For one for S^fe, and one for Rhyme* 
I think's fufficient for one Time. Hud^ 

RICH E- S* 
Greatnefs of Mind and Fortune too,. 

Both their feveral Parts muft do 

In the noble Chace of Fame ; 
This without that is blind, that without this is lame; 
Nor is fair Virtue's Pidare feen aright. 

But in Fortune's golden Lights. 
Riches alone are of uncertain Date ;. 

And on fhort Man long cannot wait. 

The Virtuous make of them the be^^ 
An4 put them out to Fame for Intereft ; 

With a frail Good they wifely bay 
The folid Purchafe of Eternity* CrwL Find. 

'Tis Madnefs fure Treafures to hoard. 
And make diem ufelefs aa in Mines remain. 
To loie th'Occaiion Fortune does aHbrd, 

Fame and publick Love to gain.. Co-wL Pindi 

Of all the Vows the firft and chief Rcqueft 
Of each, is to be richer than the reft :. 
And yet no Doubts the poor Man's Draught controul. 
He dreads no Poiibn in his homely Bowl : 
Then fear the deadly Drug when Gems divine 
Enchafe the Cup, andfparkle-in the Wine. 
The fearful Paflenger who travels late, 
Gharg'd with the Carriage of a paultry Plate^ 
Shakes at the Moon-fhine Shadow of a Ru(h, 
And fees a Red-coat rife fr6mev'ry Bufh. 
The Beegar fings, ev'n when he fees the Place 
Befet with Thieves, and never mends his Pace. Dryd.Ju^u 

Fond Men, bv Paflion& wilfully, betray'd. 
Adore ,thofe Idols which their Fancy made ; 
Purchaitng Riches with our Time and Care,, 
"We lofe our Freedom, in a gilded Snare ; 
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And having al], all to ouHelves refufe, 

Opprefs'd with Bleffings which we fear to loie* 

In vain our Fields and Flocks increafe our Store,. 

If our Abundance makes us wiHi for more. Rofcom^ 

A RIDING. 
Firft, he that led the Cavalcade, 
Wore a Sow-geider*s Flagellet, 
On which he blew as drohg a Levet,. 
As well- feed Lawyer on his Brevia^j 
"When over one another's Heads 
They charge, three Ranks at once, like S*wedeu 
Next, Pans and Kettles of all Keys, 
From Trebles down to doable Ba(e : 
And after them, upon a Nae 
That might pafs for a fore-hand Stag,' 
A Cornet rode, and on a Staff 
A Smock diipUy'd did proudly wave. ' 

Then Bag-pipes of the fottdefl DrobeH 
With fniiliing broken- winded Totfes, 
Whofe filafts of Air in Pockets ihttt> 
Look filthii-rthan that from Gat; 
And make a viler Noife than Swine, 
In windy Weather \^hen they whine. 
Next, one xxyitm a Pair of Panniers 
Full fi aught with that which for ||Ood Mannerir 
Shall here be namelefs, iinx*d with Grains* 
Which he diipens'd among the Swains : 
Then mounted on a horned Horfe, 
One bore a Gauntlet and gilt Spurs, 
Ty'd to the Pomel of a long Sword, 
He held reversed, the Point tum'd downward.- 
Next after, on a raw-bon'd Steed 
The Conqu'ror's Standard-bearer rid. 
And bore aloft before the Champion 
A Petticoat difplay'd and rampant. 
Next whom, mt.Jmas^n triumphant - 
Beilrid her Beafl, and on the Rump on't 
Sat Face to Tail, and Bum to Bum,. 
The Warrior whilom overcome ; 
Arm'd with a Spindle and a Diftaff*, 
Which as he rode (he made him twifb off; - 
And when he loiter'd, o'er her Shoulder 
Chaflis'dthe Refonoado Soldier. 
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Before the Dame^ and round about, 

MarchM Whifllers and Staffiers on Foot, 

With Lacqueys, Grooms, Valets, and Pages, 

In fit and proper Elquipages; 

Of whom fbme Torches bore, fome Links, 

Before the proud Virago Minx, 

That was both Madam and a Don, 

Like Nero*s Sporus, or Pope yoan : 

And at £t Periods the whole Rout 

Set up their Throats with clam'rous Shout. HuJi 

But HuMbrasy who us'd to ponder 
On fuch Sights with judicious Wonder, 
Could holcfno longer to impart. 
His Animadveriions, for his Heart : 
Quoth he, in all mv Life till now 
I ne'er faw ib propnane a Show : 
It is a Paganifh InventitDn, 
Which Heathen Writers often mention : 
And he who made it had read Goodtniny 
I warrant Kim, and underftood him : 
With all the Grecian Sfuds and 5/fl*ii;j, 
That bed defcribe thoie ancient Shows. Hui^ 
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RIVAL. 

O Lore ! thou ftemljr doft thy Pow'r maintain. 
And wilt not bear a Rival in thy Reign; 
Tyrants and thou all Fellowftiip difdain. Dryd.PaL liJrc. 

Love and a Crown no Rival (hip can bear ; 
All precious Things areftillpoifeisM with Fear. Dryd,Aureiu 

Lovers, like Mifers, cannot bear the Stealth 
Of the leaft Trifle from their endlefs Wealth, Bed. Ant}3Qlu 

Great was their Strife, which hourly was renewMy . 
Till each with mortal Hate his Rival viewed ; 
Now Friends no more, nor walking Hand in Hand, 




Roxana then enjoys my peijuPd Love ! 
:. Roxana elafps my Monarch in her Arms ! 
' Doats on my Conqu'ror, my dear Lord, my Kling ! 

Devours his Lips, eats him with hungry KifTes ! 
; She o^rafps him all ! She, the curs'd happy She I 
^' ByHeav'n, I cannot bear it; 'tis too much 1 
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1*11 die, or rid me of this burning Tortiae. 

I will have Remedy, I will, I wSl, 

Or grow diflradled-;. Madneis may throw ofF 

This mighty Load, and drown the flaming Paffion. Lte Ali» 

O ! 1 ihall find Roxana in his Arms, 
And taile her KifTes left upon his Lips : 
Her curs'd Embraces have defil'd his Body,. 
Nor (hall I meet the wonted Sweetnefs there,- 
But artificial Smells and aking Odours. i^ee Aki 

My Life I my Soul ! my All 1 Qatvuia has him ! 
O fatal Name to QUopatra^s Love I. 
My Kifles, my Embraces now are hcrsw "Dryd, AJlforLo^ 

Methinics I fee her yonder ! Oh the Torment J 
Bufy for Blifs, and full of Expedition, 
Sh'adorns her Head, and gives her Eyes new Ludre ; 
Languifhes in her Glafs, tries all her Looks ; 
Steps to the Door, and liflens for his Coming ; 
Runs to the Bed,, and kneels, amd weeps, and wilhes;. 
Then lays the Pillow cafy for his Head!^ 
Warms it with Sighs, and moulds it with her Kifles* 
O I am lofl ! torn with Imagination !. 
Kill me, CaJTander^ kill me inftantly. 
That I may haunt her with a thoufand Devils, hei Ah 

RIVER. See Creation. Garden £/*Eden. 
Thames,. The mofl lov'd of ail the Ocean's Sons 
By his oldSire to, his Embraces runs ; 
Hafling to pay his Tribute to the Sea, 
Like mortal Life to meet Eternity. 
Tho' with thofe Streams he no Refemblance hold,. 
Whofe Foam is Amber, and their Gravel Gold ; 
His genuine and lefs guilty Wealth t'cxplore : 
Search not the Bottom,, but furvey his Shore : 
O'er which he kindly fpreads his ^acious Wing,. 
And hatches Plenty for th' enfuing Spring ; 
Nor then deftroys it with, too fond a Stay, 
Like Mothers who their Children overlay : 
Nor with a fudden and impetuous Waye, 
Like profufe Kings, refumes the Wealth he gave : 
No unexpecled Inundation fpoil 

The Mower's Hopes, nor mock the Ploughman's Toil ;■ 
But, God-like, his unwear'y'd Bounty flows, 
Eirli loves to do, then loves the Good he does* 

N' 
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(?or are his Bleffings to his Banks confin'd^ 

But free and common, as the Sea or Wind^ 

When he,- to boaft or to difpenfe his Stores, 

Full of the Tribute of his grateful Shores, 

Viiits the World, and, in nis flying Tow'rs, 

Brings home to us> and makes both Indies ours. 

O coald I flow like thee, and make thy Stream 

My great Example, as it is my Theme ! 

Tno deep, yet^ clear; tho' gentle, yet not dull; 

Strong, without Rage, without o'erflowing, full, 

Heav'n hei' Eridanus no more fhall boaft, 

Whofe Fame's in thine, like leflcr Currents, loil : 

Thy nobler Streams (hall vifit Jo've^s Abodes, 

To ftiine among the Stars, and bathe the Gods. Denh* 

The fair Med<vagay that with wanton Pride 
Porms Silver Mazes with her crooked Tide. Blac^ 

Its wanton Tide in wreathing Volumes flows, 
StiU formme reedy Iflands as it goes. Blac* 

The fair Nttlla rolls her noble Tide, 
And o'er the Meads' unfolds her Silver Pride. . Blac^ 

A River here he view'd, fo lovely bright. 
It fhew'd the Bottom in a fairer Light, 
Nor kept a Sand conceal'd from human Sight. 
The Stream produc'd nor flimy Oooze, nor Weeds, 
"Nor miry Ruflies, nor the fpiky Reeds ; 
Bat dealt enriching Moiilure all around. 
The fruitful Banks with chearful Verdure crown*d. 
And kept the Spring eternal on the Ground. Add. Ovid. 

Fair Liger, the Armoric Region's Pride, 
Does thro* the Vale in fmooth Meanders glide, 
. And rolls her filver Volumes by its Side. Blac. 

Then rolling down the Steep, Timavus raves. 
And thro' nine Channels difembogues his Waves. i^ry^.F/V^. 

And Lycusy fwallow'd up, is feen no more, 
. Bat far from thence knocks out another Door. 
TVyxs Erafinus dxv^, and, blind in Earth, 
Runs on, and gropes his Way to fecond Birth ; 
; Starts up in Argcs* Meads and fliakes his Locks 
f Around the Fields, and fattens all the Flocks. Dtyd. Ovid. 
'\ Large Amenane^ impure with yellow Sands, 
> Huns rapid often, and as often ftands : 
'And here he threads the drunken Fields to drown, (Ovid. 
UUid there his Dugs deny to give their Liquor down. Dryd, 
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There Po firil iffiies from hb dark Abodes, 
And awfuU in his Cradle roles the Floods. 
Two S[olden Horns on his large Front he wears» 
And his ^nm Face a Bull's Refemblance bears. 
With rapid Courfe he feeks this facred Main, 
And fattens as he runs the fruitful Plain. DfyJ» 

Oft in her Glafs the muiing Shepherd fpies 
The headlong Mountains and the downward Skies, 
The watry Landfkip of the pendant Woods, 
And abfent Trees that tremble in the Floods ; 
In the clear azure Gleam the Flocks are feen. 
And floating Forefts paint the Waves with Green : 
Thro' the mr Scene roul How the ling'rinH Streams, 
Then foaming pour along, and ru(h into the Flames. 

There Tyhr rolls majeitick to the Main, 
And fattens as he runs the fair Campain, Gar* i 

Betwixt the Trees the Ty&er took its Courfe ; 
With Whirlpools dimpled, and with downwani Fore 
That drove the Sand along, he took his Way, 
And roU'd his yellow Billows to the Sea. 
About him, and above, and round the Wood, 
The Birds that haunt the Borders of his Flood, 
That bath'd within, or bafk'd upon his Side, 
To tuneful Songs their narrow Throats apply'd. DtyJ. 

Thus in Meanders to the neighb'ring Main, 
The liquid Serpent drew its filver Train. 

When a calm River, rais'd with fadden Rains, 
Or Snows diOblv'd, o'erflows th' adjoining Plains, 
The Hufbandmen with high-rais'd Banks lecore. 
Their greedy Hopes ; and this he can endnre : 
But if with Bays and Dams they ftrive to force 
His Channel to a new or narrow Courfe, 
No longer then within his Banks he dwells, 
Firft to a Torrent, then a Deluge fwells : 
Stronger and fiercer by Reflraint he roars. 
And knows no Bound, but makes hisPow'rhis Shores. ^ 

Thus rifing in his Might, the King of Floods 
Rufh'd thro' the Forefts, tore the lofty Woods ; 
And rollinjg; onward with a fweepy Sway, 
Bore Houies, Herds, and laboring Hinds away. Bryd. 

R O C\. 

A pointed flinty S.O€k, all bare and Uftck^ 
Crew gibbous from behind the Mountain's Back ; 
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Owls, Ravens, all ill Omens of the Nieht, 

Here built their Nefts, and hither wingM their Flight, 

Theleaning Head hunj; threatening o'er the Flood, Dfy4i,nr^ 

Far in the Sea, agamll the foaming Shore, 
There (lands a Rock : The raging Billows roar 
Above his Head in Storms $ but when 'tis clear. 
Uncurl their ridgy Backs, and at his Foot appear. 
In Peace below the gentle Waters run. 
The Cormorants above lie balking in the Sun. DrjJ. f^irg. 

A Rock that braves 
The raring Tempefts and the rifine Waves : 
Propp'd on himfelf he (lands, his (olid Sides 
Wafli off the Sea- weeds and the founding Tides . Dry J. Virg. 

See, from afar, yon Rock that mates the Sky, 
About whofe Feet fuch Heaps of Rubbifh lie. 
Such indigeded Ruin : Bleak and bare. 
How dcfart now it (lands, expos'd in Air. Dryd, Virg. 

He like a folid Rock, by Seas inclos'd, 
To raring Winds and roaring Waves oppos'd. 
From nis proud Summit looking down, difdains 
Their empty Menace, and unmov'd remains. Dryd, Virz* 

ROSE. Sec Blujh. 

Go lovely Rofe, 
Tell her that waftes her Time and me. 

That now (he knows. 
When I refemble her to thee. 
How fweet and fair (he feems to be. 

Tell her that's young. 
And ihuns to have her Graces ipy'd. 

That hadd thou fprung 
In Defarts where no Men abide, 
'I'hou muft have uncommended dy'd. 

Then die, that (he 
The common Fate of all Things rare 

May read in thee. 
How fmall a Part of Time they fhare. 
That are (b wondrous, fweet and fair. 

ROWING. ' 
Far in the Sea, againd the foaming Shore, 
There (lands a Rock : 
On this the Hero fix'd an Oak in Sijght, 
The Mark to guide the Mariners n ight. 
To bear with this rh'j Seamen ftretch their Oars, 
Then round the Rock riiey fteer, and feck th : former Slioi;e$« 
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Four G allies Erfl, which ej^ual Rowers bear. 

Advancing in the watry Lifts appear ; 

Thr«:e Trcjans tug at ^w'xy lab'ring Oar ; J 

The Banks in three Degrees the Sailors bore ; > 

Beneath their ilurdy Strokes the Billows roar. J 

The common Crew with Wreaths of Poplar Boughs . 

Their Temples crown, and fhade their Iweaty Brows. 

Befmear'd with Oil their naked Shoulders fhine ; 

All take their Seats, and wait the founding Sign. 

They gripe their Oars, and ev'ry panting Breail 

Is rais'd by turns with Hope, by turns with Fear deprefs'd* 

The Clangor of the Trumpet gives the Sign, 

At once they ftart, advancing in a Line.: 

With Shouts the Sailors rend the flarry Skies ; 

Lafh'd with their Oars, the fmoaky Billows rife. 

Sparkles the briny Main, and the vex'd Ocean fries. 

Exaft in Time with equal Strokes they row; 

At once the brufhing Oars ajjd brazen Prow 

Dafh up the faridy Waves, and ope the Depths below. 

Gyas out-ilripp'd the reft, and iprunjg before ; 

CleanthuSi better mann'd, pucfu'd him faft. 

But his o'er-mafter'd Galley check'd his Hafte, 

The Centaur and the Dolphin brufti'd the Brine, 

With equal Oars advancing in a Line. 

And now the mighty Centaur feems to lead. 

And now the Ipeedy Dolphin gets a-head : 

Now Board to Boaril the rival Veflels row ; 

The Billows lave the Skies, the Ocean groans below. 

They reach the Mark ; proud Gyas and his Train 

In Triumph rode the Vidlors of the Main. 

But fteering round, he charg'd his Pilot ftand 

More clofe to Shore, and ikim along the Sand : 

Let others bear to Sea. The Pilot heard. 

But fecret Shelves too cautioufly he fear'd. 

And, fearing, fought the Deep, and ftill aloof he fteer'd. 

With louder Cries the Captain calls again. 

Bear to the rocky Shore, and ftiun the Main. 

He fpoke ; and, fpeaking, at his Stem he faw 

The bold Cleanthus near the Shelvings draw ; 

Betwixt the Mark and him the Scylla ftood. 

And in a clofer Compafs plough'd the Flood. 

He pafs'd the Mark, and wheeling got before ; 

Gyas blafphem'd the Gods, devoutly fwore ; 

*3'j|ie tarembling Dotard over-board he threw, 

'. Then 
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Then feiz'd the Helm himfelf, his Fellovirs cheer^^ 
Turned ihort upon the Shelves, and madly fteer*d. 
The followiDc; Centaur and the Dolphin*^ Crew 
Their vaniih^ Hopes of Viftory renew ; 
While Gyas lags they kindle in the Race 
To reach the Mark, S^rgejtbus takes the Place : 
Mmfibeus porfues, and while around they wind. 
Comes up not half his Galley's Length behind. 
His Crew exert their Vigour, tug the Oar, 
Stretch to their Strokes. 
Now one and all they tug amain, they row 
At the full Stretch, and make the brazen Prow. 
The Sea beneath *em finks, their laboring Sides 
Are fweird, and Sweat runs gutt'ring down in Tides* 
X^hance aids their Daring with unhoped Succefs ; 
Sergejihus eager with his fieak to prefs 
Betwixt the rival Galley and the Rock, 
Shuts up th' unwieldy Centaur in the Lock. 
The VefTel Uruck, and with the dreadful Shock 
Her Oars fhe ihiver*d, and her Head ihe broke ; 
The trembling Rowers from their Banks arife. 
And anxious for themfelves renounce the Prize. 
With Iron Poles they heave her off the Shores, 
And gather from the Sea their floating Oars. 
The Crew of Mnejlbeus with elated Minds 
Urge their Succefs, and call the willing Winds : 
They ply their Oars, and cut their liquid Way 
In larger Compafs on the roomy Sea : 
Sergejthus in the Centaur foon he pafsM, 
Wedged in the rocky Shoals, and flicking fail. 
In vain the Vidor he with Cries implores. 
And pradtifes to row with fhatter'd Oars. 
Then Mneftheus bears with Gyoj and out-flies ; 
The Ship without a Pilot, yields the Prize. 
Unvanquifh'd Scylia now alone remains. 
Her he purfues, and all his Vigour Urains. 
Refolv'd to hold their own, they mend their PacCj 
All obHinate to die, or gain the Race. 
Rais'd with Succefs, the Dolphin fwifdy ran ; 
(For they can conquer who believe they can :) 
Both urge their Oars, and Fortune both fupplies, ^ 
And botn perhaps had fhar'd an equal Prize ; 
Bat old Portunui with his Breadth of Hand, 
Pufh'd on, and fpcd the ^ylla to ttie L^iA^ 

\'oi.. II. H ^^^*t 
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Swift as a Shaft, or winged Wind, (he flies. 

And darting to dxe Port, obtains the Prize. Dfyd, flrg^ 

So the Boat's brawny Crew the Current ftem. 
Arid, flow advancing, ftruggle with the Stream ;' 
But if they flack their Hands, or ceafe to flrire, C^^^i' 
Then down the Flood with headlong Hafte they drive. Drjd» 

RUMOUR. 
Rumour is a Pipe 
Blown by Surmifes, Jealoufies, Conjedures ; 
And of fo eafy and fo plain a Stop, 
That the blind Monller with uncounted Heads, 
The dill difcordant wavVing Multitude, 
Can play upon't. Shak. Hen. IV. f. )« 

RUNAWAY. 
Difguis'd in all the Mafks of Night, 

We left our Champion on his Flight; 

In equisd Fear of Night and Day : 

He never was in greater Need, 

Nor lefs Capacity of Speed : 

Difabled both in Man and Bead, 

To fly, and run away his bed ; 

To keep th' Enemy and Fear 

From equal falling on his Rear. 

And tho' with Kicks and Bangs he ply'd 

The farther and the nearer Side ; 

As Seamen ride with all their Force, 

And tug, as if they row'd the Horfe ; 

And when the Hackney fails mod fwift. 

Believe they lag, or run adrift : 

So,.tho' he polled e'er fo faft. 

His Fear was greater than his Hafle. 

For Fear, tho' fleeter than the Wind, 

Believes 'tis always left behind. Hud, 

But timely Running's no fmall Part 

Of Condudl in the martial Art. 

By that fome glorious Feats atchieve, 

As Citizens by Breaking thrive. 

It faves th' Expence of Time and Pains, 

And dang'rous beating out of Brains : 

For they that fly may fight again. 

Which he can never do that's flain. 

And they who run from th' Enemy, 

Engage them equally to fly ; 

And when the Flight's btcom^ ^ Chacc, 
Tbey win the Day xhaXwuiiufc^^J:^* Hu4. •^K^ 
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SACRIFICES. Set Nicromancer. 
We, Hcav'n itfelf to bribe, 
Do recompenfe with Death their Creatures Toil, 
Then call the Blefs'd above to (hare the Spoil : 
The faireft ViAim muft the Pow'rs appeafe ; 
S9 fatal *tis fometimes too much to pleafe I 
A purple Fillet his broad Brows adorns, 
With flow Vy Garlands crown'd, and gilded Horns : 
He hears the murd'rous Pray'r the Prieft prefers. 
But underftands not *tis his Doom he hears ; 
Beholds the Meal betwixt his Temples caft, 
(The Fruit and Produdt of his Labours pafl) 
And in the Water views perhaps the Knife 
Up-lifted, to deprive kim of his Life: 
Then broken up alive, his Entrails fees, 
Tom out for Pnefts t'infpeft the Gods Decrees. Dryd, 0*vid, 

So when fome brawny Sacrificer knocks, 
Before an Altar led, an offered Ox, 
His Eye-balls rooted out, are thrown to Ground, 1 

His Nofe difmantled in his Mouth is found, (O^id, > 

His Jaws,Cheeks,Front, one undiHinguilh'd Wound. Dryd, 3 

The next, with fober Grace, 
Their Gifts around the well-built Altar place : 
Then wafh'd, and took the Cakes ; while Chryfes ftood 
With Hands up-lifted, and invoked his God. 
And when the folemn Rites of PrayV were paft. 
Their falted Cakes on crackling Flames they call : 
Then turning back, the Sacrifice they fped. 
The fatted Oxen flew, and flea'd the Dead ; 
ChopM off their nervous Thighs, and next prepared 
T' involve the Lean in Cauls, and mend with Lard. 
Sweet- breads and Collops were with Skewers pricked 
About the Sides, imbibing what they deck'd. 
The Prieft with holy Hands was feen to tine 
The cloven Wood, and pour the ruddy Wine. 
The firft Libations to the Gods they pour. 
And then with Son?s indulge the genial Hour. 
Holy Debauch ! till Day to Night they bring. 
With Songs and Paans to the bowyer King. Dryd, Horn* 

With perfeft Hecatombs the God they grac'd, 
Whofe ofFer'd Entrails in the Main were caft. 
Black Bulls and bearded Goats on Altars lie. 
And Clouds of fav'ry Stench involve ^-^ S'l&.'i • DT'jA.Vlwi. 

H 2 ^^^ 
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The fable Fumes in curling Spires arife. 
And waft their grateful Odours to the Skies. Pope Horn* 

A chofen Ewe of two Years old they pay 
To Ceres t Bacchus ^ and the God of Day : 
The beauteous Q^een before her Altar ftands. 
And holds the ^den Goblet in her Hands : 
A Milk-white Heifer fhe with FlowVs adorns. 
And pours the ruddy Wine betwixt her Horns ; 
And, while the Priefts with Pray'r the Gods invoke. 
She feeds their Altars with Sabtean Smoke ; 
With hourly Care the Sacrifice renews. 
And anxioufly the panting Entrails views. Dryd, Virg% 

He pourM to Bacchus^ on the hallow'd Ground, 
Two Bowls of fparkling Wine ; of Milk two more. 
And two from offered Bulls of purple Gore : 
With Rofes then the Sepulchre he flrew'd. 
Five Sheep, according to the Rites, he flew ; 
As many Swine, and Steers of fable Hue ; 
New gen'rous Wine he from the Goblets pour'd. 
And caird his Father's Ghoft, from Hell reflor'd. 
The glad Attendants in long Order come, 
OfPring their Gifts at great Anchifes' Tomb : 
Some add more Oxen, fome divide the Spoil, ^ 

Some place the Chargers on the grafly Soil ; > 

Some blow the Fires, and ofFer'd Entrails broil. Dryd. Virg, 3 

Haile the Sacrifice ; 
Sev'n Bullocks, yet unyok'd, for Phoebus chufe. 
And for Diana lev'n unfpotted Ewes. Dryd.Firg^ 

Thick Clouds of rolling Smoke involve the Skies, 
And Fat of Entrails on the Altar fries. Drjd. Virg. 

The Vrftim Beails are flain before the Fire ; 
The trembling Entrails, from their Bodies torn, 
Are to the fattened Flames in Chargers borne. Dryd, Virg. 

SAILING. See Paradlfe. 
Our Anchors weigh'd, and Top-fails loosed ; a Gale 
Sprung up, and fweird the Womb of ev'ry Sail ; 
Old Ocean pleas'd, our bounding Veffels laves, 
Which with (harp Keels cut thro' the foaming Waves. Bleuk. 

The Wind fuffic'd the Sail j 
The bellying Canvas ftrutted with the Gale : 
The Waves indignant roar with furly Pride, 
And prefs againit the Sides, and, beaten ofi^, divide. 
They cut the foamy Way, D/yd, Hoht, 
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EntVing with chearful Shouts the wat'ry Reigir, 

And ploughing frothy Furrows in the Main. Dryd, Firg, 

Vbd howling Sailors all their Anchors weigh 'd. 
And the tall Ships their fpacious Wings difplay^d : 
They Ipoom'd away before the fhoving Wind, 
And left retreating Cliffs and Rocks behind. Black. 

The Pb/eacian Train 
Spread their broad Sails, and launch into the Main ; 
At once they bend and ftri^e their eaual Oars« 
«.And leave the finkine Hills, and leH* ning Shores. 
As firy Courfers in the rapid Race, 
Urg'd by fierce Drivers thro' the dufty Space, 
, Tofs their high Heads, and fcour along the Plain } 
So mounts the bounding Veflbl o'er the Main : 
Back to the Stem the parted Billows flow. 
And the black Ocean foams and roars below. 
Thus with fpread Sails the winged Galley fliea f 
Lefs fwift an Eagle cuts the liquid Skies. Pope Horn, 

They flretch their Canvas, and they ply their Oars, 
All Hands aloft, for O//^, for Cnte, they cry, 
And fwiftly thro' the foamy Billows fly. Dryd. Virg., 

They launch, and hoift the Mad : Indulgent Gales, 
Supply 'd by Phoebus , fill the fwelling Sails ; 
The Milk-white Canvas, bellying as they blow. 
The parted Ocean foams and roars below : 
Above the boundin^j Billows fwift they flew. Pope Horn. 

Now Seas and Skies their Profpedl only bound. 
An empty Space above, a floating Field around. Dryd. Firg, 

There rofe a gentle Breeze : 
That currd the Smoothnefs of the glafly Seas : 
The riflng Winds a ruffling G^e afford. 
And call the merry Mariners aboard : 
Thev flip their Haulfers. 

Frefh Gales arife ; with equal Strokes they vie, f^^f'g^ 
And brufli the buxom Seas, and o'er the Billows fly. Dryd. 

The threaden Sails, 
Borne with th' inviflble and creeping Wind, 
Draw the huge Bottom thro' the furrow'd Seas, 
Breafting the lofty Surge. W«i. Hen.V. 

The floating Caftles dance upon the Tide, 
And on its foamy Ridge triumphant ride. BlacL 

Stand to your Tadde, Mates, and flretch your Oars, 
Contrad your fwelling Sails, and l\iff to W^'^* | 

Nov ihift your Sails. ^ ^ 
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Tack to the Larboard, and ftand off* to Sea ; 
- Veer Starbord Sea and Land. 

Before the Wind 

They fkud amain, and make the Port aifien'd. DryJ^ ^^rg. 
Their Anchors dropp'd, his Crew the v effel moor j 

They tarn theirHeads to Sea, their Sterns to Shore.Dry^/. Firg. 
Far on the Beach they haul their Bark to Land, 

The crooked Keel divides the yellow Sand. Pope Horn. 
The Sails they furl'd, then lafh'd the Maft afide. 

And dropp'd their Anchors, ana the Pinnace ty*d. Pope He 
Sure he who the firfl PaiTage try*d» 
In hardened Oak his Heart did hide. 
And Ribs of Iron arm'd his Side : 
Or his at leaft in hollow Wood, 
Who tempted firft the J)riny Flood : 
Nor fear'd the Winds contending Roar, 
Nor Billows beating on. the Shore : 
Nor Hyadesy portending Rain, 
Nor all the Tyrants of the Main. 
What-Form of Death could him affright. 
Who, unconcerned with iledfail Sight, 
Could view the Surges Mountain- Iteep, 
And Monfters rolling in the Deep \ 
Could thro' the Ranks of Ruin go, 
With Storms above, and Rocks below I 
In vain did Nature's wife Command 
Divide the Waters from the Land, 
If daring Ships, and Men profane. 
Invade th' inviolable Main, 
Th' eternal Fences over-leap. 
And pafs, at Will, the boundlefs Deep^ 
No Toil, no Hardfhips can reflrain 
Ambitious Man, inur'd to Pain : 
The more confin'd, the more he tries. 
And at forbidden Quarry flies. Oryd. Hor^ 

A Fleet under SaiL 
The wa»ton Zephyrs with the Pendants play. 
Which loofe in Air their waving Pride difplay. 
The Streamers gay, Defiance fpread on high. 
At once adorn and terrify the Sky ; 
Th' unwieldy Ships were on the Billows tofs'd. 
And aJl the BMs the Winds could blow, engrofs'd. 



Salmoneus. Scandal. 1^5 

The longeft breath'd, and the moft vig'rous Gales, 

Are all employ'd to fwell the fpacious Sails : 

The lofty Firs which pregnant Canvas wear. 

Bear, thro' the floating Floods, the floating War. 

Oaks, which by Land did fiercefl Winds difdain. 

Become obedient to them on the Main. 

The lab'ring Gales with Pain the Navy Ihove, 

And o'er the Billows heave the bounding Grove. 

Stript of their Boughs, the naked Pines advance. 

Ana to the Mufick of the Trumpet dance. 

They pafs in long Proceflion o*er the Deep,. 

And with their Flags contiguous JExYaet fweej^. 

Their eilddd Sides and Sterns improve the Day, 

And with augmente4 Glory Heav'n repay. 

His Rays recoil'd fo bright, th' aftonim'd Sun 

Started, unmindful that they were his own. Blac. 

SJLMONEUS. 
Salmoneus fufPring cruel Pains I found. 
For emulating Jove ; the rattling Sound 
Of mimick Thunder, and the ^litt'ring Blaze 
Of pointed Lightning, and their forked Rays : 
Thro' Eiis and the Grecian Towns he flew j 
Th' audacious Wretch four firy Courfes drew: 
He wav'd a Torch aloft, and, madly vain. 
Sought God-like Worfliip from a fervile Train, 
Ambitious Fool f with horny Hoofs to pafs 
O'er hollow Arches of refounding Brafs j 
To rival Thunder in its rapid Courfe, 
And imitate inimitable Force. ^ 

But he, the King of Heav'n, obfcure on high, 
Bar'd his right Arm, and launching from the Sky 
His writhen Bolt, not (baking empty Smoke, 
Down to the deep Abyfs the flaming Felon ftrook. Dryii. 

(Firg. 

SCANDAL, 
There is a Luft in Man no Charm can tame. 

Of loudly publifliing his Neighbour's Shame : 

On Eagles Wings immortal Scandals fly. 

While virtuous Adlions are but born and die. Harv, Jtn/. 
Slander, the worft of Poifons, ever finds 

An eafy Entrance in ignoble Minds. Harv, Juv. 

H iv ^^Yl^^X.. 
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SCH O L-M A N. 

In School-Divinity as able 
As he that hight Irrefragable : 
Profound in ail the nominal - 
And real Ways beyond them all ; 
And with as delicate a Hand 
Could twift as tough a Rope of Sand» 
And weave fine Cobwebs, fit for Skull 
That's empty when the Moon's at Full t 
Such as take Lodgings in a Head 
That's to be lett unfurnifhed. 
lie could f aife Scruples dark and nice. 
And after folve 'em in a trice> 
As if Divinity had catch'd 
The Itchy on purpofe to be fcratch'd ; 
Or, like a N^untebank, did wound 
And Hab henelf with Doubts profound. 
Only to (hew with how fmall Pain 
The Sores of Faith are cur'd again ; 
Ahho' by woeful Proof, we find 
They always leave a Scar behind. 
He knew the Seat of Paradife, 
Could tell in what Degree it lies ; 
And, as he was difpos'd, could prove it 
Below the Moon, or elfe above it : 
What ^i^m dreamt of, when his Brid6 
Came from her Clofet in his Side : 
Whether the Devil tempted her 
By a High' Dutch Interpreter. 
If either of them had a Navel ; 
Who firft made Mufick malleable. 
Whether the Serpent, at the Fall, 
Had cloven Feet, or none at all. 
All this, without a Glofs or Comment, 
He could unriddle in a Moment ; 
In proper Terms, fuch as Men fmatter. 
When they throw out, and mifs the Matter. Hhd. 

SCORN. 
Who Pride and Scorn do undergo, 
in Tempefts and rough Seas Love's Galleys row : 
They pant, and groan, and figh, but find 
Their Sighs inq:eafc ti\« ?itv^v^ Vfvoid, CwwA 



Sculpture. Scylla: ^Wtt/XKarybdis, . I7> 

As Water fluid is till it do grow 

Solid and £x'd by Snow ; 
So in warm Seafons Love does loofely flow : 

Froft only can it hold, 

A Woman*s Rigour and Dlfdain 

Does its fwift C^nrfe reftrain ; 

But when kind Beams appear. 
It melts> and glides apace into the Sea, 

And lofes itfelf there : 

So the Sun's amVous Play 

Kifles the Ice away. Ow/, 

Thus fome, the harflier and hide-bounder 

The Damfels prove, become the fonder ; 

For what mad Lover ever dy'd ^ 

To gain a foft and gentle Bride i 

Or lor a Lady tender-hearted. 

In purling Streams or Hemp departed ^ 

But for fome crofs ill-natur'd Dame, 

The am'rous Fly burpt in bis Flame. Hud. 

SCULPTURE. Sec Statues. 

Some carve the Trunks, and breathine Shapes beftbw. 
Giving the Trees more Life than when uiey grow. CowL 

In midll a Table of rich Iv'ry (lands. 
By three herce Tygers and three Lions borne, 
Whicii grin, and fearfully the Place adorn : 
Widely they gape, and to the Eyes they roar. 
As if they hungered for the Food they bore. Gpav/.. 

SCYLLA ij»^ CH ARYBDIS. 

In rfie Straits, 
Where proud Pelorus opes a wider Way, 
Far on the Right, her Dogs foul Scylla hides ; 
Charyhdis roaring on the Left prefides. 
And in her greedy Whirlpool fucks the'Tides : 
Then fpouts them from below 5 with Fury driv'n, 
The Waves mount up, and wafli the Face of. Heav'n ;. 
But Scylia from her Den, with open Jaws, 
The finking Veflels in her Eddy-draws; 
Then dailies on the Rocks • A. human Face, 
And Virgin's Bofom, hide her Tail's Difgrace; . 
Her Parts obfcene below the Waves defcend. 
With Dogs inclos'd, and in a. Dolphin end, Vtfyd. Vhx.^ 
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jyS Sea. Serpent. 

SEA. See Creation. Jeedoufy, Rowing, Sailing,. 

Storm. Tempeft. 

Outrageous as a Sea, dark, wakeful, wild. 
Up from the Bottom torn with furious Winds/ 
And furging Waves, as Mountains to afTault 
Heaven's Height, ^nd with the Centre mix the Pole. MV/v 

The Sea itlelf fmooths his rough Face a while, 
FlattVing the greedy Merchant with a Smile ; 
But he whofe ibip wrecked Bark it drank before, 
^ees the Deceit, and knows it would have more. CowL 

SEA, diinded for a Pajfagt to the Ifraelites. 
Commanded by thy Breath, th* obfequious Maia 
Stood dill, and gathered up its flowing Train. 

Th' Almighty did the Sea divide. 
And, as he rends the Hills, he fplit the Tide : 
Senumb*d with Fear, the Waves eredled flood. 

Overlooking all the didant Flood. 
Mountains of craggy Billows did arife, 
And Rocks of flif]fei>M Waters reach'd the Skies. 
Remoter Waves came rolling on to fee 

The fbange transforming Myflery. 

But they, approaching near 
Where the high cryual Ridges did appear. 

Felt the divine Contagion's Force, 
Mov'dflothfully awhile, and then quite flopped their Courfe.. 
Th* JSgyftia/tj cry'd, Let us purfue the flying Slaves, 
We'll bathe the cryftal with a purple Flood, 
And heal its gaping Wounds with Hebrew Blood.. Blac. 

SERPENT.. See Creatian. Paradife. Snake. 

With fpeckled Pride 
A Serpent from the Tomb began to glide : 
His hugy Bulk on feven high Volumes roU'd, 
Blue was his Breadth of Back, but Hreak'd withfcaly Gold. 
Thus riding on his Curls, he feem'd to pafs 
A rolling Fire along, and finge the Grafs.: 
More various Colours thro* his Body run. 
Than /m, when her Bow imbibes the Sun. Dryd. Firg.. 

The Altars heav'd ; and from the trembling Ground. 
A mighty Dragon fhot, of dire Portent : 
From jQ%'e himfelf the dreadful Sign was fent^ 
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Strait to the Tree his fanguine Spires he roird^ 

And curPd arouad in many a winding Fold. 

The topmoft Branch a Mother-Bird poffefs'd ; 

Eight callow Infants filPd the mofly Ned ; 

Herfelf the ninth : The Serpent, as he hung, 

Stretched his black Jaws, and crafh'd the crying Yoang; 

While hovering near, with miferable Moan, 

The drooping Mother waiPd her Children, gone ; 

The Mother laft, as round the Neft (he flew, 

Seized by the beating Wing, the Monfter flew. ?ofe Horn. 

Two Serpents ranVd abreafl, the Seas divide, 
And fmoothly fweep along the fwelling Tide : 
Their flaming Crefts above the. Waves they (how : 
Their Bellies feem to burn the Seas below : 
Their fpeckled Tails advance to (leer their Courfe, 
And on the founding Shore the flying Billows force. 
And now the Strand, and now the Plain they held ; 
Their ardent Eyes with bloody Streaks were flllM ; 
Their nimble Tongues they brandi(h'd as they came. 
And lick'd their hiflingjaws, that fputter'd Flame. Dry. r/r^. 

Serpent tempting EVE. 
The Serpent, fleeping faft, the Devil found. 
In Labyrinths of many a Round felf-roird, 
His Head the midfl, well flor'd with fubtle Wiles ; 
Nor yet in horrid Shade or difmal Den,. 
Nor nocent yet ; tlut on the grafly Herb 
Fearlefs, unfear'd he flept : In at his Mouth 
He entered. Inmate bad, and toward Eie 
Addrefs'dhis Way, not with indented Wave, 
Prone on the Ground, as fince ; but on his Rear,. 
Circular Bafe of rifing Folds, that towV'd 
Fold above Fold, a furging Maze ; His Head 
Crefled aloft, and Carbuncle his Eyes ; 
With burnifli'd Neck of verdant Gold, ereft' 
A midfl his circling Spires, that on the Grafs 
Floated redundant ; 

Then with Track oblique. 
At ijrft, as one who fought Accefs, but feared 
To interrupt, fide-long he works his Way. 
As when a Ship by (kilful Steerfmen wrought 
Nigh River's Mouth, or Foreland ; where the Wind 
Veers oft, as oft fo fleers and fliifts her Sail ; 
Sa vary'd he, and of his tortuous Train 



i8q Siade. 

Cuil'd many a wanton Wreath in fight of Evi^ 
To lure her Eye : 

Then, as in Gaze adminng, oft he bow*d 
His turret Creft, and fleek enamePd Neck, 
Fawning, and lick'd the Ground whereon fhe trod. 
Lead on. faid E<ve ; he leading fwiftly rolled 
In Tangles, and made intricate feem itraight> 
To Mifchief fwift : Hope elevates, and Joy 
Erighcena his Creft. MIu 

Hercules kiiiing the Serpents, 
The biff-limb*d Babe in his huge Cradle lay^ 
Too weighty to be rock'd by Nimes Hands : 
When lo ! by jealous Juno'^ fierce Commands, 

Two dreadful Serpents come. 
Rolling and hiding loud, into the Room. 
To the bold Babe they trace their bidden Way, 
Forth from their flaming Eyes dread Light^ninss went. 
Their gaping Mouths forK*d Tongues, likeThunderbolts pre- 
The mighty Infant fmil'd, and feem'd weU pleased (lent. 

At his gay gilded Foes ; 
And as their fpotted Necks up to the Cradle rofe. 
With his young warlike Hands on both he feiz'd ; 

In vain they rag'd, in vain they hifsM, 

In vain iheir 'armed Tails they twift. 

And angry Circles caft about, (out. Co^l, Find, 
Black Blood, and fiVy Breath, and poisonous Soul he fqueezes 

SHADE. 

Behold Alexis^ fee this gloomy Shade, 
Which feems alone for Sorrow's Shelter made ^ 
Where the glad Beams of Light can never play,. 
But Night fucceeding Night, excludes the Day : 
Where never Birds with Harmony repair. 
And lightfome Notes to cheer the duflcy Air j 
To welcome Day, or bid the Sun Farewel, 
By Morning Lark, or Evening Philomel! 
No Vi'let here, or Dafy e'er was feen. 
No fweetly- budding Flow'r, nor fpringing Green: 
For fragrant Myrtle and the blulhing Rofe, 
Here baleful Yew with deadly Cyprefs grows. Cong, 

Here higheft Woods, impenetrable 
To Suji or Star-light, fpread their: Umbrage broad,. 
And brown as Evening. Milt, 



Ship. j8i 

So black tlie Shade, fo thick the ftagnant Air, 
That no reviving San-beams entered there : 
Nothing but here and there a ftraggb'ng Ray, 
That loft itfelf in wandering from the Day : 
Which ferv'd not to refrefii^ bat to affright. 
Not to difpel, but to difclofe the Night. Blac» 

A Green-wood Shade, for lone Religion known, 
IncompafsM round with gloomy liills above. 
Which added holy Horrour to the Grove. Dryd. Firg. 

SHIP. See Deluge. Serpent. 

GuyofMor, As far as I could caft my Eyes 
Upon the Sea, fomething methought did rife. 
Luce bluiih Mi(b, which ftill appearing more. 
Took dreadful Shapes, and thus mov'd towards the Shore : 
The Objea I could firft diftinaiy view, 
Was tall ftraight Trees, which on the Waters flew : 
Wings on their Sides inflead of Leaves did grow. 
Which gathered all the Breath the Winds coiSd blow ; 
And at their Roots grew floating Palaces, 
Whofe out-blown Bellies cut the yielding Seas. 

Montezuma, What divine Monfters, O ye Gods! arethefe^. 
That float in Air, and fly upon the Seas ! 
Came they alive or dead upon the Shore ? 

Guyom. Alas I they hv'd too fure, I heard 'em roar : 
All turnM their Sides, and to each other fpoke, 
I faw their Words break out in Fire and Smoke. 
Sure 'tis their Voice that thunders from on high. 
And thefe the younger Brothers of the Sky. 
Deaf with the Noife, I took my hafty Flight, 
No mortal Courage can fupport the Fright. Dryd, Ind. Emp, . , 

Behold a Itately Ship 
Proud of her gawdy Trim, comes this Way failing. 
With all her Brav'ry on, and Tackle trim. 
Sails fill'd, and Streamers waving, 
Courted by all the Winds that hold them Play. MIt\ 

This floating Ram, did bear his Horns above, 
AH ty'd with Ribbands, ruffling in the Wind ; 
Sometimes he nodded down his Head a while. 
And then the Waves did heave him to the Moon : 
He clamb'rin^ to the Top of all the Billows y 
And then again- he curtTy'd down fo low, 
I could not fee him ; till at lafl, all Sidelong 
With a great Crack, his Belly burft in giec^^* SfeaLTm^v 



i8z Skknefs. 
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Thus as a Ship, which Winds and Waves aflail; 
Now with the Current drives, now with the Gale^ 
Both oppoiite, and neither long prevail : 
She feels a double Force; by turns obeys 
Th* imperious Tempeft and impetuous Seas. Dryd. 0*vft/. 



SICKNESS. See Di/eafis. 

Mean while the Health of Jnite ftill impairs. 
From bad proceeds to worfe» and mocks the Leeches Cares : 
Sworn is his Bread, his inward Pains increafe ; 
All Means are us'd, and all without Succefs. 
The clotted Blood lies heavy on his Heart, 
Corrupts, and there remains in fpite of Art : 
Nor breathing Veins, nor Cupping will prevail. 
All outward Remedies and inward fail : 
The Mould of Nature's Fabrick is deftroy'd. 
Her Veflels difcompos'd, her Virtue void ; 
The Bellows of his Lungs begin to fwell. 
All out of Frame is evVy fecret Cell ; 
Nor can the good receive, nor bad expel. 
Thofe breathing Organs, thus within opprefs'd. 
With Venom foon diHend the Sinews of his Bread ; 
Nought profits him to fave abandoned Life, 
Nor vomits upward Aid, nor downward Laxative. . 
The midmoft Region batter'd and deftroy*d, (i^ Arc. 

When Naturecannotwork,th'EfFe£lof Artis void. Dryd, Flu, 

Phyficlans had forfaken his Cure : 
All fcorch'd without, and all parch'd up within, 
The Moiflure that maintain'd confuming Nature 
Lick'd up, and in a Fever fry'd away. Dryd.Riv. Lad^. 

He had a Fever when he was in Spain, 
And when the Fit was on him, I did mark 
How he did (hake : *Tis true, this God did fhake ! 
His Coward Lips did from their Colour fly, 
And that fame Eye, whofe Bend does awe the Worlds 
Did lofe his Luflre. I did hear him groan ; 
I, and that Tongue of his that bade the Romans 
Mark him, and write his Speeches in their Books, 
Alasf it cry'd, give me forae Drink, Htinim\ 
As a lick Girl. Shak, Jul Caf. Spoken of Qdihi, 

And thus the Wretch, whpfe Fever- weakened Joints,.. 
Like ftrengthlefs Hinges, buckle under Life, 
Impatient of his F'it, breaks like a Fire^ 
Out of his Keeper's Arms* SbaL HmJV. Part^z. 

A». 



As he who in a Fever burning lies, 

Fk(1 of lus Friends does for a Drop implore^ 

Which tailed once, finable to give o'er, CarL 

Knows *tis hb Bane, yet ftili thirfts after more. O/ov. Don, 
Her wafted Spirits now begin to faint. 

Yet Patience ties her Tongue from all Complaint,. 

And in her Heart, as in a Fort remains ; 

But yields at laft to her refiftlefs Pains. 

Thus while the Fever, amVous of his Prey, 

Thro' all her Veins makes his delightful Way ? 

Her Fate's like Seme/e^s : The Flames deilroy 

That Beauty they too eagerly enjoy. 

Her clvarming Face is in its Spring decay'd,. :1] 

Pale grow the Rofes^ and the Lillies fade ; 

Her Skin has loil that Lu^re, which furpafs'd 

The Sun's, and did deferve as long to laft. 

Her Eyes, which us'd to pierce the firmed Hearts^ 

Are now difarm'd of all their Flames and Darts. 

Thofe Stars now heavily and flowly move. 

And* Sicknefs triumphs in the Throne of Lo*ve. Ncrml 
Ah I lovely Amorety the Care. 
Of all that know what's good or fair ! 
Is Heav'n become our Rival too I 
With fuch a Grace you entertain. 
And look with fuch Contempt on Painy 
That languifhing you conquer more,. 
And wound us oeeper than before. 
So Lightnings, which in Storms appear. 
Scorch more than when the Skies are clear ;. 
And as pale Sicknefs does invade 
Your frailer Part, the Breaches made 
la that fair Lodging, ilill more clear 
Make the bright Gueft, yonr Soul, appear* 
So Nymphs o'er pathlefs Mountains borne. 
Their light Robes by the Brambles torn. 
From their fair Limbs expoiing new 
And unknown Beauties to the View 
Of following Gods, increafe their Flajne,. 
And haile to catch the flying Gamfi« Wali, 

SIGH. See Tears. 
He raisM a Sigh fo hideous and profound, 
That it did feem to (hatter all his Bulk» x , 

And end his Being. ^hoks Hom{. 

1 ^Sd^ 



1 84 Silence. ^ y 

She drew a Len^ of Sighs. Dryd, Virg. 1 

SighM from her inward SaoL Drj^. Virg. ' 

AH arocnd 
A gen'ral Sigh difus'd a mourcfiil Soond. Gmt^. Ham. 

Sighs following Sighs, his inward Fears confefsM. Pi^£&m* 
Then fuch deep Sighs heav'd from his woeful Heart, 
As if his forrowfiil Soul 
Had crack' d the S trings of L ife, ac d burft away. Lee Oi£p^ 

He knock'd his aged fireaft, and inward groan*d> 
Like feme IzA Prophet, who forelaw the Doom (Seh. 

Of thofe whom i^^It he lov'd, and coold not fave. Drjd. Don. 

Ail the vird Air that Life draws in. 
Is rendered back ir. Sighs. R§wiTamerL 

Nor Womecs Sigh-s nor Tears are true, 
Thofe idly blo^v, thefe idly fall ; 
Nothing like to ours at all ; 
But Sighs and Tears have Sexes too. CniL 

Keep down, ye rifing Sighs f 
And murmur in the Hollow of my BreafF; 
Run to my Heart, and gather more fad Wind ; 
That when the Vcice of Fate (hall call you forth. 
You may at once rufh from the Seat of Life, 
Blow the Blood out, and burft me like a Bidder. Let Ale,:* 

SILENCE. 
Silence, the Midnight God appears :. 

In all its downy Pomp array'd. 

Behold the revVend Shade. 

An ancient Sigh he fits upon, 
Whofe Memory of Sound is long fince gone,. 
And purpofely annihilated for his Throne. 
Beneath, two foft tranfparent Clouds do meet, 
Jn which he feems to fink his fofter Feet : 
A melancholy Thought, condensed to Air, 

Stol'n from a Lover in Defpair, 

Like a thin Mantle, ferves to wrap 
In fluid Folds his vifionary Shape ; 
A Wreath of Darknefs round his Head he wears. 
Where curling Mifts fupply the Want of Hairs. 
While the ftill Vapours, which from Poppies rifej 
Bedew his hoary Head, and lull his Eyes. Cong.. 

Silence, more dreadful than fevereft Sounds f 
Would ihe but fpeak, tho' Deaths eternal Exile, 

Hong. 
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Hung at her Lips, yet while her Tongue pronounces. 
There would be Mufick ev'n in my Undoing. Lee Alex. 

Far from my Lips, within my Breall TJl keep it, 
No» breathe it foftly to myfelf alone. 
Left fome officious murm'ring Wind fhould tell it, 
And babbling Echoes catch the feeble Sound. Ro^we Vhjjf. 
No, to what Purpofe fhould 1 fpeak ? 
No, wretched Heart, fwell 'till you break f 
No, to the Grave thy Sorrows bear. 
As filent as they will be there : 
I will not aik her, 'tis a milder Fate 
To fall by her not Loving, than her Hate Gm;/. 

Mean while the Knight had no fmall Talk, 
To compafs what he durft not afk : 
He loves, but dares not make the Motion : 
Her ignorance is his Devotion. 
Uke Caitiff vile, that for Mifdeed, 
Rides with his Face to Rump of Steed ; 
Or rowing Sx:ull, he's fain to love. 
Look one Way, and another move ; 
Or as a Tumbler that does play 
His Game, and look another Way, 
Until he feize upon the Coney ; 
Juft fo does he by Matrimony. . Hud» 

Silent as the ecftatick filifs 
Of Souls, that by Intelligence converfe. O/ov. Or^h. 

Still as the fiofom of the defart Night ; 
As fatal Planets, or deep-plottins Friends. Lee Alex. 

Still as the peaceful Walks of ancient Night ; 
Silent as are the Lamps that burn in I'ombs. Shak. K, Lear, 
Silent as Dews that faJl in dead of Night. Dryd, Ind, Emp. 
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$ I L E NU S. 
Two Sa/yrs on the Ground, 
Stretched at his Eafe, their Sire Silenus found : 
DozM with his Fumes, and heavy with his Load, 
They found him fnoring in his dark Abode ; 
And feizM with youthful Arms the drunken God. 
His rofy Wreath was dropped hot long before. 
Borne by the Tide of Wine, and floating on the Floor. 
His empty Can, with Ears half worn away. 
Was hungonhigh, to boaft the Triumph oi the Day. Dryd. 
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lis ""S/ifj^/Viff. 

SINGING. See Enthufiafm, Mujick^ 
Behold and liften, while the Fair 
Breaks in fweet Sounds the willing Air ; 
And with her own Breath fans the Fire, 
Which her bright Eyes do firft infpire. 
What Reafon can that Love controal. 
Which more than one way courts the Soul? 
So when a Flafh of Lightning falls 
On cur Abodes, the Danger calls 
For human Aid, which hopes the Flame 
To conquer, tho' from Heav'n it came : 
But if the Winds with that confpire. 
Men flrive not, but deplore the Fire. Wall. 

She raised her Voice fo high, and fung fo clear 
The Fauns came ikudding from the Groves to kear^ 
And all the bending Forefl lent an Ear. 
At ev'ry Clofe (he made, th' attending Throng 
KeplyM, and bore the Burden of the Song : 
So }ait, fo fraali, yet in fo fweet a Note, (and the Leaf. 
It feem*d the Mufick melted in the Throat. Dryd, The Flower 

She fung, and caroPd out ib dear. 
That Men and Angels misht rejoice to hear: 
Ev'n wond'ring Philomel forgot to iing, (l^Are. 

And learn'd from her to welcome in the Spring. Dryd. Fa!^ 

■ Whenever ihe fung, fo melting were her Strains, 
The Flocks unfed feem'd lift'niDg on the Plains ; 
The Rivers would Hand ftill, the Cedars bend; 
And Birds negled their Pinions, to attend ; 
The Savage-kind in Foreft- Wilds grow tame. Gar. 0<ohl^ 

He rais'd his Voice, and foon a num'roifs Throng 
Of tripping Satyrs crowded to the Song ; 
And fylvan Fauns and iavage Beafb advancM^ 
And nodding Forefls to the Numbers danc'd. 
Not by Hamonian Hills the Thraciau Bard, 
Nor awful Fhabm was on Findus heard, 
With deeper Silence, or with more Regard. T>ryi, Virg, 

Amphim fung not fweeter to his Herd„ 
Whenfummon'd Stones theT'/^^^iurTurretsrear'd. Dryd, Firg, 

Unweary'd he purfues the^ tuneful Strain, 
Till unperceiv'd the Heav*ns with Stars were hnng, (Ftrg. : 
And fudden Night furpriz'd the yet unfinifh'd Song. Dryd. ; 

A Song that would have charm 'd th' infernal Gods, 
And banifh'd Horror from tW dwk. K\iO^^^. 
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Siren. Sleep. \%f 

Had Orpheus fung it to the nether Sphere, 1 

So mtkch the Hymn had pleasM the Tyrant's Ear, v 

The Wife had been detained to keep the Hufbahd there. 3 

Dryd, Chauc. 7 he Cock and the Fex. 
, While I liften to thy Voice, 
Chloris ! I feel my Life decay : 

That powVfuI Noife 
Calls my flitting Soul away. 
Oh f fupprefs the magick Sound, 
Which deflroys without a Wound. 
Peace, Chloris ! Peace I or iinging, die. 
That together you and I 
To Heav*n may go : 
For all we know 
Of what the Bleffed do above. 
Is that they fmg, and that they love. Wail. 

Chloe! yourfelf you fo excel. 
While you vouchfafe to breathe my Thought j 
That like a Spirit, with this Spell 
Of my own teaching, I am caught. 
That Eagle's Fate and mine are one. 
Who, on the Shaft that made him die, 
Efpy'd a Feather of his own. 
With which he wont to foar fo high : 
Had Echo with fo fweet a Grace 
harciffus' loud Complaints return'dj^ 
Not for Refte^ion of his Face, 
But of his Voice the Boy had buru'd. Wall, Tm 
(a Lady that fdng a Song of his compojing^ 

\ SIREN. 

Thus as a Mariner, that fails along, 
• With Pleafure hears th' enticing Siren^ Song ; 

Unable quite his ftrong Defires to bound. 

Boldly leaps in, tho' certain to be drown'd. O/w. Don Carl. 



SLEEP. 
Near the Cimmerians^ in his dark Akode, 
Deep in a Cavern dwells the drowfy God ; 
Who rules the Night by Vifions with a Nod. 
Whoie gloomy Maniion, nor the rifine Sun, 
Nor fettine vifits, nor the lightlome Moon i 
But lazy Vapours round the Region fly, 
Perpetual TwiJight, and a doubtful SVly. 
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•188 Sleep. 

No crowing Cock does there his Wings difplay. 

Nor with his horny Bill provoke the Day : 

No watchful Dogs, nor the more wakeiul Geefe^ 

. Diflurb with nightly Noife the facred Peace. 
No Beaft of Mature, nor the tame ary nigh. 
Nor Trees with Tempefts rock'd, nor human Cry. 
But fafe Repofe, without an Air of Breath, 
Dwells here, and a duaib Quiet next to Death. 
An Arm of Lethe with a gentle Flow 
Arifing upwards from the Rock below, 
The Palace moats, and o'er the Pebbles creeps. 
And witli ibft Murmurs calls the coming Sleeps. 
Arc Lind its Entry nodding Poppies grow. 
And all cool Simples tliat fwcet Reil beftow. 
Night from the Plants their flecpy Virtue drains, 

; And pailing, fiicds it on the filent Plains : 
No Door there was, th' unguarded Houfe to keep. 
Or creaking Hinges turned to break his Sleep. 
Bat In the gloomy Court was rais'd a Bed, 
StufF'd with black Plumes, and on an £boa Stcd ; 
Black was the Covering too where lay the God, 
And flept fupine, his Liuibs difplay*d Abroad : 
A^bout his Head fantaftick Vifions fly, 
Whkn various images of i'iiings fupply, 
And mock their Forms; the Leafs on Trees not more. 
Nor bearded Ears in Fields, nor Sands upon the Shore. Dr 

O facred Reft I (Vi 

. Sweet pleafing Sleep ! of all the Pow'rs the bcft ! - 
O Peace of Mind ! Repairer of Decay, 
Whofe Balms renew the Limbs to Labours of the Day ; 
Care fhuns thy foft Approach,and fullen flies away.DrjF./Vr. 

The weary World's beft Med'cine, Sleep i 
It Ihuts thofe Wounds where injured Lovers weep. 
And flies OppreiTors to relieve th* Oppreft. 
It loves the Cottage, and from Court abftains : 
It flills the Seamen, tho* the Storm be high : 
Frees the griev'd Captive in his clofeft Chains ; (G». 

Stops Want's ]oudMouth,and blinds the treachVoasSpy.A 

Sleep, that locks up the Senfes from their Care ; 
The Death of each Day's Life : Tir'd Nature's Bath J 
Balm of hurt Minds, great Nature's fecond Coarfe, 

Deaui's Counterfeit. 
Chief Nourifher in Life's Feaft. Sbak. Ma 



1 



Sleep. igjl 

Semfius, the hamble God that dwells 
In Cottages and fmoaky Cells ; 
Hates gilded Roofs, and Beds of Down^ 
And tho' he fears no Prince's Frown, 
Flies from the Circle of a Crown. " 
Nature, alas f why art thou fo 
Obliged unto thy greateil Foe ? 
Sleep, that is thy beft Repaft. 
Yet of Death it bears a T'afte, 
And both are the fame thing at lafb. Den, Soph. 
O Sleep, O gentle Sleep f 
ure's beft Nurfe ! how have I mghted thee. 
It thou no more wilt weigh mine £ye-lids down, 
I deep my Senfes in Forgetfulnefs ? 
Y rather. Sleep, ly'it thou in fmoaky Cribs, 
)n uneafy Pallads ftretching thee, 
I hufh'd with buzzing Night, ^y''^ to thy Slumber ; 
in in the perfum'd Chambers of the Great, 
ler the Canopies of coltly State, 
1 luird with Sounds of fweeteft Melody ? 
lou dull God ! why ly^fl: thou with the Vile 
oathfome Beds, and leav'ft the Kingly Couch ? 
c thou upon the hieh and giddy Mail 
up the Ship-boy's Eyes, and rock his Brains, 
Tadle of the rude imperious Surge, 
in the Vifitation of the Winds ? 
ft thou, O partial Sleep f give thy Repofe 
he wet Sea- boy, in an Hour fo rude, 
in the calmeft and the (lilleft Night 
y it to a King ? Sbak. Hen. IV. 

) ileeps the Sea-boy on the cloudy Maft, 
as a drowfy Triton, rock'd with Storms, 
le toffing Princes wake on Beds of Down. Lee MitbrU, 
eep is a God, too proud to wait in Palaces, 
yet fo humble too, as not to fcorn 
The meancil Country Cottages ! 
His Poppy grows among the Com. 
Halcyon Sleep will never build his Neil 
In any ftormy Breaft. 
*Tis not enough, that he does find 
Clouds and Darkne(s in the Mind ? 
Darknefs but half his Work will do, 
not enough, he miift find Quiet too. OW. Hor. 



mgq Slatk . 

Ill vain, thou ^rowfy God, I thee invoke. 
For thou, who doft from Fames arife. 
Thou, Who Man*s Soul doH over-fliade 
With a thick Ch)ud, by Vapours made, 
Canft have no PowV to (hut his Eyes, 
Or PaHTage of his Spirits to choke, 

Whofe Flame's To pure, that it fends up no Smok«. 

Thou who doll Men, as Nights to Colours do. 
Bring all to an Equality ; 
Come, thou juil God, and equal me 
A while to my difdainful She : 
In that Condition let me lie. 
Till Love does the Favour fhew ; 

Love equals all a better Way than thou. 

Thou never more fhalt be invoked by me : 

Watchful as Spirits and Gods 1*11 prove. 
Let her but grant, and then will I 
Thee and thy Kiniman Death defy : 
For betwixt thee, and them that love. 
Never will an Agreement be ; 

Thou fcorn'ft th' Unhappy, and the Happy thee. C 

Falling ajleep. 
The timely Dew of Sleep 
Now falling, with foft flumbVous Weight inclines 
My Eye-Lids. J 

Then gentle Sleep, with foft Oppreffion feiz'd 
My drowfed Senfe. J 

Thick Mills arife. 
And with their filken Cords tie down his Eyes. < 

They flop theSenfe,andclofe the conquerMEyes.Ctoji;/. 

G^^ e/- S L O T H. 

This Place fo fit for undifturb'd^Repofe, 
The God of Sloth for his Afylum chofe. 
Upon a Couch of Down in thefe Abodes, 
Supine with folded Arms he thoughtlefs nods : 
Indul^ng Dreams his Godhead lun to Eafe, 
With Murmurs of foft Rills, and whifp'ring Trees. 
The Poppy, and each numming Plant difpenfe 
Their drowfy Virtue and dull Indolence. 
A carelefs Deity ! 
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N6 PaHions interrapt his eafy Reign, 

Ko Problems puzzle his lecnargick Brain : 

Silt dull Oblivion' guards his ^aceful Bed ; 

Audi lazy^ Fogs bedew his gracious Head. 

Thus at full length the pamper'd Monarch lay. 

Battening in Eafe, and flumb'ring Life away. Gar, 

The JUumbVing God, amaz'd at this new Din, 
Thrice drove to rife, and thrice funk down again : 
Liftleis he ffa-etch'd, and gaping rubb*d his Eyes, 
Then falter'd thus betwixt half Words and Sighsi Gar. 

SMILE. 
She fpoke it with a Smile, 
That feem'd at once to pity and revile. C?W. 

A Smile that glow'd 

Celeftial rofy Red, Love's proper Hue. Milt, 

He (krew'd his Face into a hardened Smile. DrydDonSeh. 

From his bent Brow a gloomy Smile arofe. Dryd, Conq. of 

The Terror of their Brows fo rough e'er while (Gran, 

Sunk down into the Dimples of a Smile. Cowi, 

What Charms has Sorrow in that Face ? 
Sorrow feems pleasM to dwell with fo much Sweetnefs ; 
Yet now and then a melancholy Smile 
Breaks out like Light'ning in a Winter's Night, 
And fhew's a Moment's Day. Oryd, All for Love, 

SMITH. See Cyclops, 
The Smith prepares his Hammer for the Stroke, 

While the lung'd Bellows hilling Fire provoke. Dryd, Juv. 
One ftirs the Fire, and one the Bellows blows : 

The hifling Steel is in the Smithy drown'd ; 

The Grot with beaten Anvils groans around : 

By turns their Arms advance in equalTime, 

By turns their Hands defcend, and Hammers chime ; 

7'hey turn the glowing Mafs with crooked Tongs, 

The firy Work proceeds with ruftick Songs. Drjd, Virg, 
As when the Cyclops, at the Almighty Nod, 

New Thunder haften for their angry God ; 

Subdu'd in Fire, the ftubborn Metal lies : 

One brawny Smith fhe puffing Bellows plies. 

And draws and blows reciprocating Air ; 

Others to quench the hiiling Mafs prepare ; 



1^2. Smoak. Snake. 

With lifted Anns they order esi'ry Blow, 

And chime their founding Hammers in a Row : 

With laboured Anvils JEtna eroans below. 

Strongly they ftrike, huge Fl^es of Flame expire ; (Virg, 

With Tongs they turn the Steel, and vex it in the Fire. Dryd, 
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In dulky Wreaths the Smoak began to roll. Milt. 

The Smoak in cloudy Vapors flies 

Covering the Plain, and curling to the Skies. Dryil. Virg, 

Black fmould'ring Smoak from the green Wood expires, 

TheLightofHeav'n is choak'd, and the newDay retires. Z>o^</. 

Feebly the Flames on clumfv Wings afpire, (^^^K' 

And fmoth'ring Fogs of Smoak benight the Fire. Car, 

SNAKE See Serpent, 

In fair Calahria's Wood a Snake is bred, 
With curling Creft, and with advancing Head : 
Waving he rolls, and makes a winding Track y 
His Belly fpotted, burnifh'd is his Back. 
While Springs are broken, while the fouthern Air, 
And dropping Heav'ns the moiften'd Earth repair. 
He lives on ftanding Lakes and trembling Bogs, 
And fills his Maw with Fiih, or with loquacious Frogs. 
But when in muddy Pools the Water (inks, 
And the chapt Earth is furrow'd o'er with Chinks, 
He leaves the Fens, and leaps upon the Ground, 
And, hifling, rolls his glaring Eyes around : 
With Thirft inflam'd, impatient of the Heats, 
He rages in the Fields, and wide Deflrudion threats. 
Oh f let not Sleep my clofing Eyes invade. 
In open Plains, or in the fecret Shade, 
When he, renewed in all the fpeckled Pride 
Of pompous Youth, has caft his Slough afide ; 
And in his Summer Livery rolls along, 
Eredl, and brandifhing his forky Tongue, 
Leaving his Neft, and his imperfedl Young: 
And thoughtlefs of his Eggs, forgets to rear 
The Hopes of Poifon for the following Year. Prjd.Virg. 

So when the Spring's warm Breath, and chearing Ray, 
Calls from his Cave th' awaken'd Snake, that lay 
Folded to Reft, while Winter's Snow conceal'd 
The Mountains Heads, and Frofts the Lakes congeal'd ; 

The 
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The floughy Spoils from his fleek Back depos'^d^ 

And the gay Pride of his new Skin difdos'd : 

He views iumfelf with youthful Beauties crown'd, 'I 

Elated, cads his haughty Eyes around, v 

And rolls iiis fpeckled Spires along the Ground. 3 

Frefli Colours dye his Sides, and thro* his Veins^ 

Turgid with Life, reviving Vigour reigns. 

The fprightly Beaft unfolds upon the Plain 

Theglouy Honours of his Summer Train : 

His Creft erefted high, and forky Tongue 

Shot out, he hiffes, bounds, and leaps along. Blac. 

So fhines, renewed in Youth, the crefled Snake^ 
Who flept the Winter in a thorny Brake ; 
And calling off his Slough, when Spring returns. 
Now looks aloft, and with new Glory burns : 
Reftor'd with poisonous Herbs, his ardent Sides 
Reflect the Sun, and rais'd on Spires he rides : 
High o^er the Grafs he hif&ng rolls along, 
And brandifhes by Fits his forky Tongue. Dryd. Virg^ 

As when a Snalce, furpriz'd upon the Road, 
Is cruihM athwart her Body by the Load 
Of heavy Wheels ; or with a mortal Wound 
Her Belly bruis'd, or trodden to the Ground : 
In vain with loofen'd Curls (he crawls along. 
Yet fierce above, fhe brandifhes her Tongue, 
Glares with her Eyes, and briftles with her Scales, 
But grov'ling in the DuU, her Part unfound (he trails. Dryd. 
So when the wriggling Snake is fnatch*d on high, (f^irg^ 
In Eagles Claws, and hiues in the Sky ; 
Around the Foe his twirling Tail he flings. 
And twills her Legs, and wrythes about her Wings. ^^/Oa;iV. 

A Snake of Size immenfe afcends a Tree, 
And in the leafy Summit fpyM a Nefl 
Which o'er her callow Young a Sparrow prefs'd. 
Eight were the Birds unfledged : The Mother flew 
And hover'd round her Care, but dill in View, 
Till the fierce Reptile firft devoured the Brood, (Ovid. 

Then feiz'd the fluttering Dam, and drank her Blood. Dryd. 



Of a Lady playing nvitb a Snake. 
*Tis Innocence and Youth which makes 
In Ckloris* Fancy fuch Miftakes, 
To dart at Love> and play with Snakes. 
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194 Snow. Soldier. 

Thrice happy Snake, that in her Sleeve 

May 'ft bolcfly creep : we dare not give 

Our Thoughts To unconfin'd a Leave. 

Contented in that Neil of Snow 

He lies, as he his Blifs did kyiow. 

And to the Wood no more would go. 

Take heed, fair E*ve^ you do not make 

Another Tempter of this 'Snake j 

A Marble one, fo warm'd, would fpeak. Wall, 

SNOW. 

A Shower of foft and fleecy Rain 
Falls to new-cloath the Earth again : 
Behold the Mountains Tops around^ 
As if with Fur of Ermine crown'd : 
And lo ! how by degrees. 
The univerfal Mantle hides the Trees, 

In hoary Flakes which downward fly. 
As if it were the Autumn of the Sky, 

Whofe Fall of Leaf would theirs fupply. 
Trembling the. Groves fuftain the Weight, aud bow 

Like aged Limbs which feebly go. 
Beneath a venerable Head of Snow. Con-. 

As when high Jtnje his (harp Artill'ry forms. 
And opes his doudy Magazine of Storms ; 
In Winter's bleak, uncomfortable Rain, 
A fnowy Inundation hides the Plain : 
He (tills the Winds, and bids the Skfes to fleep. 
Then pours the filent Tempell, thick and deep : 
And firft the Mountain-Tops are covered o'er ; 
Then the green Fields, and then the fandy Shorie : 
Bent with the Weight the nodding Woods are feen, 
And one bright Wafte hides all the Works of Men : 
The circling Seas alone abforbing all, 
Drink the diflblving Fleeces as they fall. Pope Horn, 

SOLDIER. See Mars, Stormy and Shipwreck. 

A Leader feem'd 
Each Warriour fmgle as in Chief, expert 
When to advance, to ftand, or turn the Sway 
Of Battle ; open when, and when to clofe 
The Ridges of grim War : No Thought of Flight, 
None of Retreat ; No unbecoming Deed 

T^t 
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That argu'd Fear; each on himfelf relyM , 

As only in his Arm the Moment lay 

Of Viftory. ^ Milt. 

Full fifty years, harnefs'd in rugged Steel, 
I have endur'd the biting Winter's Blaft, 
And the feverer Heats of parching Summer ; 
While theywwho loU'd at home on lazy Couches, 
Wfre, at ipy Coft, fecure in Luxury. Rvwe Amb, Step. 

The Tyrant, Cuftom, 
Has made the flinty and fteel Couch of War 
My thrice driven Bed of Down. Sbak. Othel, 

# Let Honour 

Call for my Blood, and fluice it into Streams : 
Turn Fortune loofe again to my Purfuit, 
And let me hunt her thro' embattl'd Foes, 
In dudy Plains amidd the Cannons Roar ; 
There will I be the firft. Dryd.Span, Fry, 

Rude am I in my Speech, 
And little bicfs'd with the foft Phrafe of Peace : 
For fince thefe Arms of mine had fevcn Years Pith, 
Till now fome nine Moons wafted, they have us'd 
Their deareft Adtion in the tented Field : 4 

And little of this great World can I fpeak. 
More than pertains to Feats of Broils and Battle. Shak, Othel., 

Black was his Beard, and manly was his Face ; 
The Balls of his brqad Eyes roll d in his Head, 
And glar'd betwixt a Yellow and a Red : 
He look'd a Lion with a gloomy Stare, 
And o'er his Eye-brows hung his matted Hair : 
Big-bon'd, a(id large of Limbs, with Sinews ftrong, 
Broad-(houlder*d, and his Arms were round and long. 
Upright he ftood, and bore aloft his Shield, 
Conlpicuous from afar, and overlooked the Field. 
His Surcoat was a Bear's Skin on his Back ; ^ 
His Hair hung long behind, and gloffy Raven-black: 
Whene'er he Tp9ke, his Voice was heard around, 
Loud as a Trumpet with a Silver Sound. Dryd, PaL ^Arc, 

Fierce on his rattling Chariot He^or came. 
His Eyes, like Gorgon^ fliot a fanguine Flame 
That wither'd all their Hoft : Like Mars he ftood. 
Dire as the Monfter, dreadful as the God. Pope Horn. 

Ravifh'd with Wars, and Danger's horrid Charms, 
He with impetuous Ardour flew to Arms : 

I 2 ^^«s^ 
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Soon as the ranged Battalioiis came in Sights 

He felt fierce Joy, and terrible Delight, 

And (hudder*d with his Eagernefs to fight. 

What Flames flew from his Eyes, when he from ikr 

View'd the four Brows and murderiog Jaws of War ! Blac^ 

Rough in Battle 
As the firil Romans^ when they went to War ; 
Yet after Vidory more pitiful 
Than all their pray ingVirgins left at home. Drji. AUforLo^fi. 

Hadft thou once feen him, like the God of War i 
While griefly Terror perch'd upon his Flume, 
Severely (hining in his dreadfiU Helmet, 
And thundering thro' theTempeft of the Field, Den, Rim. CsT 

When the young Hero, yet unfledg'd in Arms, (Arm. 
Made the tough Age of bold Rimarez bend. 
He fought like Mars defcending from the Skies, 

And look'd like f^rvv/rifing from the Waves. Do'^.L^^vrTruar. 

How nobly he becomes the great Battalion f 
See how he (hines in Arms, and fans the Field I 
Moves,fpeaks,and fights, and is himfelf aWar. Lee D. ofGnifi. 

Adorn*d with Sweat,- and painted gay with Blood, 
He hews down all, and deals his Deaths around. CowL 

Through all the Mazes of the bloody Field 
I hunted his facred Life. I fought him 
Where Ranks fell thickefl ; 'twas indeed the Place 
To feek Sebaftian ; thro' a Track of Death 
I followed him by Groans of dying Men. 
But dill I came too late ; for he was flown. 
Like Liehtnin^, fwift before me, to new Slaughter. 
Imow'a acrofs, and made irregular Harvcfl, 
JDefac'd the Pomp of Battle, but in vain ; 
For he was flill fupplying Death elfewhere. Dtyd, DonSeb, 

As for Sebaftian^ we mufl fearch the Field, 
And where we fee a Mountain of the Slain, 
Send one to climb, and looking down below ; 
There (hall he find him at his manly Length, 
With his Face up to Heav'n, in the red Monument 
Which his true Sword has dige'd. Dryd, Don Sgb, 

He in the Battle had a thirfty Sword,' 
And well 'twas glutted there. Dryd, Don. Seb. 

Succe fs attended dill his brandifh'd Sword, 
And, like the Grave, the glutt'nous Blade devoured : 
Slaughter upon its Point in Triumph fate. 
And fctLttefd Death as quick and wide as Fate. Old. 

Th(^Ivc 
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, Twelve Lemons wait you. 
And long to call you Chief: By painfbl Journeys 
I led riiem, patient of both Heat and Hunger : 
*Twill do you good to fee their Sun-batnt Faces, 
Theh-ftar'dCheeks, and chopt Hands; there's Virtue in them. 
They'll fell thofe mangled Limbs at dearer Rates 
Than yon trim Bands can buy. Dryd, All for Love, 

Impatient of the tedious Night, in Arms 
Watchful they Hood, expeding openmg Day ; 
And now are hardly by their Leaders held. 
From darting on the Foe : Like a hot Courfer, 
That bounding paws the mould'ring Soil, difdaining 
The Rein that checks him, eager for the Race. Ro^weTamerl, 

Could all our Care elude the gloomy Grave, 
Which claims no lefs the Fearful than the Brave ; 
For Lud of Fame I ihould not vainly dare 
In fighting Fields, no)* urge thy Soul to War : 
But Snce, alas I ignoble Age muft come, 
Difeafe, and Death's inexorable Doom : 
The Life which others pay, let us beftow. 
And give to Fame virhat we to Nature owe : 
Brave, tho' we fall, and honour'd if we live. 
Or let us Glory gain, or Glory give. Pope Hem, 

bh thou haft ftr'd me ! my Soul is up in Arms^ 
And mans each Part about me : Once again 
That noble Eagemefs of Fight has feiz'd me. 
That Eagemefs, with which I darted upward 
To Caffius' Camp. In vain the fteepy Hill 
Oppos'd my Way ; in vain, a War of Spears 
Sung round my Head, and planted all my Shield : 
I won the Trenches, while my foremoft Men 
Lsgg'^ 01^ the Plain below. Come on, my Soldier a 
Our Hearts and Arms are ftill the fame : 1 long 
Once more to meet our Foes, that thou and I 
Like Time and Death, inarching before our Troops, 
May taile Fate to *em, mow *em out a Pa/Tage, 
And ent'ring where the foremoft Squadrons yield, 
Begin the nobleft Harireft of the Field. Dryd, All for Love. 

SOLITUDE. 

O Solitude I firft State of human Kind, 

Which blefs'd remained, *till Man did €nd 
Ev'n his own Helper*s Company I 
As foon as two, alas f together join'd^- 

The Serpent made up tVnee. 1 

1 3 ^>»' 



198 Sorrow. 

Thee God himfclf through countlefs Ages, thee j' 

His fole Companion chofe to be f 

Thee, facred Solitude ! alone, 
Before the branchy Head of Numbers three 

Sprung from the Trunk of one. 
Ah ! wretched and too folitary He, 

Who loves not his own Country I 

He'll feel the Weight oft ev'ry Day, 
Unlefs he call in Sin or Vanity, 

To help to bear*t away. C9WiL 

For Solitude fometimes is beft -Society. Miit^ 

In Solitude 
What Happinefs ? Who can enjoy alone ? 
Or all enjoying, what Contentment find ? 

SORROW. SceDe/pair. Funeral. Griif. Tears. Weeping. 

He at the News 
Heart-ftruck, with chilling Gripe of Sorrow ftood. 
That all his Senies bound. Mib. 

K Some fecret Anguilh rolls within his Breaft, 
That fhakes him, Jike an Earthquake, which he prelTes^ 
And will not give it vent. 

He bluflies, and would fpeak, and wants a Voice, 
And flares, and eapes like a forbidden Ghoft. Dtyd. Cleeml 

Darknefs, and Solitude, and Sighs, and Tears, 
And all th' Infeparable Train of Grief, 
Attend my Steps for ever. Dryd, Jmpbiu 

Misfortunes on Misfortunes prefs upon me, 
' Swell o'er my Head like Waves, and dafti me down. 
Sorrow, Remorfe and Shame, have torn my Soul, 
And blaft the Spring and Promife of my Year ;. 
They hang like Winter on my youthful Hopes i 
So FlowVs are gathered to adorn a Grave, 
To lofe their Frefhnefs among Bones and Ro^tennefs, 
And have their Odours ilifled in the Dull. Rowe Fair Pen. 
All Ages, all Degrees uniluice, their Eyes ; (Cries. 

And Heav'nand Earth refound with Murmurs, Qroans, and 
. Matrons and Maidens beat their Breafls, and tear 
Their Habits, and root up their fcatler'd Hair. Dryd, Oind, 

Confufion, Fear, Diftradion, and Difgrace, 
And filent Shame are feen on cv'ry Face. - Dtyd, Firg^ 

Diflrafted with ungovernable Woe, 
AU mingle Tears : Their Cries together flow. 
And form a hideous Haimony o£ W^^. Bloc. 
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Th€' wretched Parent, with a pious Hafte, 
Came running, and his lifelefs Limbs embrac'd ; 
Accufmg all the Gods, and evVy Star. Dryd, Virg. 

The wretched Father, Father now fL6 more. 
With Sorrow funk, lies proftrate on the Floor ; 
Deforms his hoary Locks with Duft obfcene, (O'vid, 

And curfes Age, and loaths a Life prolonged with Pain. Dryd* 

Had 1 a hundred Tongues, a Wit fo large. 
As could their hundred Offices difcharge ; 
Had Phcebus all his fttUcon beflow'd, 
- In all the Streams, infpiring all the God ; 
Thofe Tongues, that Wit, thofe Streams, that God, in vain 
Would offer to defcribe his Sifter's Pain. 
They beat their Breafts with many a bruifing Blow, 
.'Till they turn'd livid, and corrupt the Snow : 
The Corps they cherifh'di while the Corps remains. 
And exercife and rub with fruitlefs Pains, 
^nd when to fun'ral Flames 'tis borne away. 
They kifs- the Bed on ^hich the Body lay. 
And when thofe fun'ral Flames no longer burn, 
(The Duft composed within a pious Urn) 
Ev'n in that Urn their Brother they confefs. (Oifid, 

And hug it in their Arms, and to their Bofoms prefs. Dryd. 

Mean time no fqualid Grief his Look defiles. 
He gilds his fadder Fate with nobler Smiles. : 
Thus the World's Eye, with reconciled Streams 
Shines in his Showers, as if he wept his Beams. Cieav, 

SPIRITS. 
Spirits, that live throughout. 
Vital in cv ry Part, not as frail Man, 
In Entrails, Head or Heart, Liver or Reins, 
Cannot; but by annihilating, die ; 
Nor in their liquid Texture mortal Wound 
Receive, no more than can tl^e fluid Air : 
All Heart they live, all Head, all Eye, all Ear, 
All Intelledl, all Senfe ; aiid, as they pleafe^ 
They limb themfelves ; and Colour, Shape, or Size 
Ailume, as likes them beft, condenfe or rare. Milt. 

. For Spirits, when they pleafe. 
Can either Sex affume, or both ; fo foft 
And uncompounded is their E^nce pure. 
Not ty'd or manacled with Joint or Limb, 
Nor founded on the brittle Strcu«.\vo£ ^^t«^^ 
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Like cumbrous Flefh ; but in what Shape they chufe. 

Dilated or condensed,' bright or obfcare^ 

Can execute their airy Parpofes, 

And Works of Love or Enmity fulfil. Aff/^. 

The SPRING. Sec Venus, Tear. 

When with his golden Horns, with full Career, 
The Bull beats down the Barriers of the Year j (Virg. 
And Argos and t\ktDog forfake the Northern Sphere. Dr)^</. 

Now, turning from the wintry Signs, the Sun 
His Courfe exalted thro' the Ram had run; 
And, whirling up the Skies, his Chariot drove 
Thro' Taurusy and thelightfome Realms of Lotve ; 
When Venus from her Orb defcends in Show'rs, 
To glad the Ground, and paint the Fields with Flow'Jrs: 
When firft the tender Blades of Grafs appear. 
And Buds that yet the Blafts of Eurus fear,. 
Stand at the Door of Life, and doubt to clothe the Year ; 
' rill gentle Hear, and foft repeated Rains, 
Make the green Blood to dance within their Veins: 
Then, at their Call emboldened, out they come, 
And fwell the Gems, and burft the narrow Room : 
Broader and broader yet their Blooms difplay ; 
Salute the welcome Sun, and entertain the Day. 
Then from their breathing Souls their Sweets repair, 
jT o fcent the Skies, and pur|re th' unwhokfome Air. 
joy ipreaus the Heart, and with a gen'ralSong^««///i&pZ«5f, 
Spring ilTues out,and leads the jolly Months along. Dryd. Fioiv. 

The Spring adorns the Woods, renews the Leaves, ^ 
The Womb of Earth the genial Seed receives i 
For then Almighty Jcve defcends, and pours 
Into his buxom Bride, his fruitful Show'rs ; 
And mixing his large Limbs with hers, he feeds 
Her Births with timely Juice, and fofters teeming Seed?.. 
Then joyous Birds frequent the lonely Grove, - 
And Beafts, by Nature ftung, renew their Love. 
Then Fields the Blades of bury'd Corn difclofe. 
And while the balmy Weftern Spirit blows. 
Earth to the Breath her Bofom dares expofe. 
With kindly Moifture then the Plants abound,. 
The Grafs fegurely fprings above the Ground : 
The tender Twig (hoots upward to the Skies, 
And on the Faith of the n^w Sun reliefs, ^^ 
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The fwerving Vines on the tall Elms prevail. 

Unhurt, by Southern Show'rs, or Northern Hail ; 

They (]pread their Gents, the genial Warmth to IharCj 

And boldly truft their Buds in open Air. 

In this foft Seafon (let me dare to fing) 

The World was hatch'd by Heav'n*s Imperial King, 

In Prime of all the Year, and Holidays of Spring. 

Then did the new Creation firll appear 1, 

Nor other. was the Tenor of the Year ; 

When laughing Heav'n did the great Birth attend. 

And Eaftcrn Winds their wintry Breath fufpehd. 

Then Sheep firft faw the Sun in open Fields, 

And favage Beafts were fent to ftock the Wilds ; 

And golden Stars flew up to light the Skies, 

And Man's relentlefs Race from ftony Quarries rife. 

Nor could the tender new Creation bear 

Th' exceffive Heats or Coldnefs of the Year ; 

But chiird by Winter, or by Summer fir'd. 

The middle Temper of the Spring requir'd : 

When Warmth and Moifture did at once abound, 

And Heaven's Indulgence brooded on the Ground. Dryd,Virg. 

When Spring makes equal Day, 
When Weftern Winds on curling Waters play ; 
When painted Meads produce their iiow'ry Crops, 
And Swallows twitter on the Chimney-tops. Dryd, Virg^ 

Now lavifli Nature has adom'd the Year ; 
Now the pale Primrofe, and blue Vi1etfpring,/««///^^ Fox^ 
And Birds effay their Throats, difus'd to fing. uryd, the Cock 

See on the Shore inhabits purple Spring, 
Where Nightingales their love-fick Ditties fing ; 
See Meads with purling Streams, with Flow'rs the Ground, 
The Grotto's cool with ihady Poplars crotvn'd. 
And creepingViheson Arbours fwerv'd around. Dryri.Virg. 

Hear how the Doves with pcnfive Notes complaiD, 
And in foft Murmurs tell the Trees their Pain : 
The Winter's paft, the Winds and Tempcfts fly, (midMe^l 
TheSun adorns the Fields, and brightens all the Sky.PopeJan^ 

The early Dawning of the Year, 
While yet the Spring is young, while"Earth unbinds 
Her frozen Bofom to the Weftern Winds ; 
While Mountain Snows diffolve againft the Sun, 
And Streams, yet new, from Precipices run. Dryd, Firg» 

In that foft Seafon, when defcending Show'rs 
Call forth the Greens, and 'wak^ xJaft i\^\xi^^\Q^^i^ % 
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Refolv'd on Death, he diflipates his Fears, 

And bounds aloft againll the pointed Spears. Dryd.Firg, 
So the tall Stag, upon the Brink 
Of fome fmooth Stream about to drink. 
Surveying there his armed Head, 
With bhame remembers that he fled : 
The Dogs he fcorns, refolves to try 
The Combat next ; but if their Cry 
Invade again his trembling Ear, 
He (Iraight refumes his wonted Care ; 
Leaves nie untaded Spring behind. 
And, wing'd with Fear, out-flies the Wind. Walf^ 
On the Head of a Stag. 
So we fome antique Hero's Strength 
Learn by his Launce's Weight and Eeiigth>, 
As thefe vaft Beams exprefs the Bead, 
Whofe fhady Brows alive they drefs'd. 
O fertile Head, which ev'ry Year 
Could fuch a Crop of Wonder bear ! 
Which, might it never have been call. 
Each Year's Growth added to the laft, 
Thefe lofty Branches had fupply*d 
The Earth's bold Sons prodigious Pride ; 
Heaven with thefe Engines had been fcaPd, 
When Mountains heap'd onMountains fjnird. FFall, 

STANDARD. 

He from the glitt'rine Staff unfurl'd 
Th' Imperial Eniign, wnich, full high advanced. 
Shone like a Meteor dreaming to the Wind, 
With Gems and golden Luftre rich emblaz'd 
Seraphick Arms and Trophies ! all the while 
Sonorous Metal blowing martial Sounds, 
All in a Moment thro' the Gloom were feen. 
Ten thoufand Banners rife into the Air, 
With orient Colours waving. ^If* 

He wav'd his Royal Banner in the Wind, 
Where, in an argent Field, the God of War 
Was drawn triumphant on his Iron Car ; 
Red was his Sword, and Shield, and whole AttTre, . 
And all the Godhead feem'd to glow with Fire : 
p:v*n the Ground glitter'd where the .Standard flew, (&Jr^. 
And the green Grafs was dy'd to fanguineHue. Dryd, Pa/. 
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STARS. See Creation. Sua. 
The Sparks of Light, 
The Gems that fliine in the blue Ring of Heav'n. Lee Mithrid^ 
TheGemsof Heav'n, that gild Night's fable Throne. Drjd^ 

(Virg^ 

The Moon's Harry Train. Milt^ 

His marfhai'd Clouds, to intercept the Light,. 
Seal up the Stars, the twinkling Eyes of Night. .8/ar. 

With Orbs of Light he inlays all the Spheres, 
And ftvids the fable Night with filver Stars. Blac. 

He fpread the pure cerulean Fields on high. 
And arch'd the Chambers of the vaulted Sky ; 
Which he, to fuit their Glory with their Height, 
Adorn'd with Globes that reel as drunk with Light : 
His Hand direded all the tuneful Spheres, 
He turn'd their Orbs,, and polifh'd atl, the Stars. Bloc. 

As wh^n the Stars in their ethereal Race, 
At lei^th have roU'd around the liquid Space, 
At certain Periods they refume their Place. 
From the fame Point of Heav'n their Courfe advance. 
And move in Meafures of their former Dance. Dtyd^ 

Momiftg'Star, 

Guide of the ftarry Flock. 

Faireft of Stars,'laft of the Train of Night, 
If better thou belong not to the Dawn ; 
Sure Pledge of Day, that crpwn'ft the fmiling. Morn 
With thy bright Circlet. ^ Milu 

So from the Seas exerts bis radiant Head, 
The Star by whom the Lights of Heav'n are led ;. 
Shakes from his rofy Locks the pearly Dews, ■ 
Difpels the Darknefs, and the- Day renews. Hryd, Virgi 

EventMp-Star, 

Bright He^rus, that leads toe Harry Train i 
Whole Office is to bring 
Twilight upon the Earth : Short Arbiters 
'Twixt Day and Night. Milt. 

Falling' Star. See Archers, Philofophy, 

The feeming Stars fall headlong from the Skies, 
And (hooting' thro' the- Darknefs gild the Night, 
With fweeplng (jlpries, and long Trails of Light. Dryd, Virg, 
The fhootlng Stiurs cfid all in purple Jellies. t>ryd, Oedip. 



ao6 Statues. Stocks and Whipping-Fafi: 

STATUES. See Sculftur^. 

Stataes that Skill inimitable (howMy 
In beauteous Order on the Terras flood; 
They fliow'd indeed, but yet fuch Life did (how. 
Spectators wonder'd why they did not go. Blac^ 

He carv'd in Iv'ry fuch a Maid, fo fair. 
As Nature could not with his Art compare ; 
Were fhe to work but in her own Defence, 
Muft take her Pattern here, and copy hence. 
PleasM with his Idol, he commends, admires. 
Adores ; and lafl, the Thing adorM deiires. 
A very Virgin in her Face was.feen. 
And had ihe mov'd, a living Maid had been. 
One would have thought fhe could have ftirr'd, but fbrove 
With Modefty, and was afliam'd to move. 
Art hid with Art, fo well perfbrm'd the Cheat, 
It caught the Carver with his own Deceit : 
He knows ^tis Madnefs, yet he muft adore. 
And fliU the more he knows it, loves the more. DfytLOtfU, 

[Spoken o/" Pygmalion.] 

STOCKS fl;?/ WHIPPING-POST, 

At farther End o'th'Town thejre ftanda 
An ancient CafUe that commands 
Th' adjacent Part : In k\\ the Patrick 
You (hall not fee one Stone, nor a Brick i 
But all of Wood, by pow'rful Spell 
Of Magick made impregnable. 
There's neither Iron Bar, nor Gate, 
Portcullis, Chain, nor Boll, nor Grate : 
And yet Men Durance there abide. 
In Dungeon fcarce three Inches wide ; 
With Roof fo low, that under it 
They never (land, but lie or iit ; 
And yet fo foul, that whofo is in. 
Is to the Middle-Leg in Prifonj' 
In Circle magical confin'd 
With Walls of fubtile Air and Wind, 
Which none are able to break thorough • * , 
Until theyVefre^d by Read of Bproagh.^ ' ' * 
Near th' outward Wall of this 'tliere flands ' ' • 
A Baftile, built - t'imprifori Hands : / ' ' - ' » - 

By 
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Stork. Storm. 

By flraBge Enchantment made to fetter 
The lefler Parts, and free the greater j, 
For tho' the Body may creep thro'„ 
, ^The Hands in Gate are fait enow. 
And when a Circle 'bout the Wiiil 
Is made by Beadle Exorcifl, 
The Body feels, the Spur and Switch, 
As if 'twere ridden Poft by Witch, 
At twenty Miles an Hour Pace, 
And yet ne'er flirs out of the Place. HuA 

For as the Antients heretofore 
To Honour's Temple had no Door, 
But that which thorough Virtue's lay ;. 
So from this Dungeon there's no Way 
To honour'd Freedom, but by paffing 
That other virtuous School of Laihing ; 
Where Knights are kept in narrow Lifts,. 
With wooden Lockers 'bout their Wrifts ;. 
This fufFer'd they are fet at large. 
And free'd with hon'rable Difcharge. 
Then in their Robes the Penitentials 
Are flraight prefented with Credentials ; 
And on their Way attended on 
By Magi Urates of ev'ry Towa, 
And all Refpedt and Charges paid, 
They're to their ancient Scats convey'd. Hud, 

STORK. 
As when the Storks prepare to change their Clime, 
The long-neck'd Nation in the Air fublimc. 
Wheeling, and tow'ring up in Circles fly, 
And with their cackling Cries difturb the Sky, 
In lingVing Clouds they hang, and Leifure give 
For all the feather'd People to arrive : 
To th' airy 'Rendezvous ^H hafte away, 
And their known Leader's noify Call obey. 
Then through the Heav'ns their tracklefs Flight they take. 
And for new Worlds their prefent Seats forfake. Biac^ 

STORM. 
Oft have I feen a fudden Storm arife 
Fr6m all the warring Winds that fweep the Skies ; 
The heavy Harveli from the Root is torn. 
And whiri'd aloft th^ lightes S^ubbk bom^ v 
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-soS Storm. 

With fuch a Force the flying Rack is driv'^ffr 

And fuch a Winter wears the Face of Heav'n \ 

And oft whole Sheets defcend of fluicy Rain, 

Suck'd by the fpungy Clouds from off the Main ;^ 

The lofty Skies at once come pouring down. 

The promised Crop and golden Labours drown ; 

The i)ike8 are fill'd, and with a roaring Sound 

The rifine Rivers float the nether Ground, 

And Rocks the bellowing Noife of boiling Seas rebound. 

The Father of the Gods his Glory fhrowds, 

Involv'd in Tempefls and a Night of Clouds ; 

And, from the middle Darkne^ flafliing out. 

By Fits he deals his flry Bolts about. 

Earth feels the Motions of her angry God> 

Her Entrails tremble, and her Mountains nod. 

And flying Beafts in Forefts feck Abode. Dtyd. Virg, 

Now gathVing Clouds the Day begin to drown. 
Their threatening Fronts thro' all th* Horifon frown : 
Their fwagging wombs low in the Air depend. 
Which ftruggling Flames and in-bred Thunder rend. 
The ftrongell Winds their Breath and Vigour prove. 
And thro' the Heav'ns th' unweildly Tempeft (hove j 
O'ercharg'd with Stores of Heav'n's Artillery, 
They groan, and pant, and labour up the Sky. 
Impending Ruin does the Sailor fcare. 
Rolling and wallVing thro' th' incumber'd Air. 
Loud Thunder, livid Flames, and Stygian Night, 
Compounded Horrors, all the Deep affright I 
Rent Clouds a Medley of Deftru6\ion fpout. 
And throw their dreadful Entrails round about : 
Tempefls of Fire, and Catara^s of Raih, 
UnnatVal Friendfliip make t'afllidt the Main. 
Prefs'd by incumbent Storms, the Billows rife, 
Climb o*er the Rocks, and foam amid the Skies % 
Then falling lower than befere they rofe, 
The fecret Horrors of the Deep difclofe : 
Purfu'd by conqVing Winds, they fly and roar. 
And crow'd, and headlong run againft the Shore. 
This Orb's wide Frame with the Convuliion (hakes. 
Oft opens in the Storm, and often cracks. 
Horror, Amazement, and Defpair, appear 
In all the hideous Forms that Mortals fear. Bimti. 

Either Tropick now 
'Can timnder ;. At both E.a4^ o£ Hkwi'u, xV^ ClQ^diBv 
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From many a horrid Rift' abortive, poured 
Fierce Rain with Lightning mix'd. Water with Fire 
In Ruin reconciPd. Dreadful was the Rack, 
As Earth and Sky would mingle. Nor yet ilept the Winds 
Within their ftony Caves, but rufh'd abroad 
t'rom the four Hinges of the World, and fell 
On the vex*d Wildernefs, whofe tailed Pines,. 
Tho^ rooted deep as high, and flurdieft Oaks, 
Bow'd their flifF Necks, loaden with ilormy Blafis, 
Or torn up fheer. MilK 

Heav'n*s cryftal Battlements to Pieces dafh'd,. 
In Storms of Hail were downward hurlM ;- 
Loud Thunder roar'd, red Lightning flalh'd. 
And univerfal Uproar fill'd the World, 

Torrents of Water, Floods of Flames 
From Heaven in fighting Ruins came. 
At once the Hills, that to the Clouds afpire. 

Were wafh'd with Rain, and fcorchM with Fire. Blac^ 
Thtts Storms, let loofe,. 
Do rive the Ttunks -of taUeft Cedars down. 
Tear from their Tops the loaded pregnant Vine^ 
And kill the tender Flow'rs, but yet half blown : 
But having no more Fury left in Store, 
tieav'n's Face grows clear, the Storm is heard no more, 
And Nature fmileis as gayty as before. Otm,Cai, Mar. 

On the Storm that preceded the Death of Oliver CromweL 

We muft refign f Heaven his great Soul does daimn^ 
In Storms as loud as his immortal Fame : 
His dying Groans, his lail Breath, ihakes oar lile^ 
And Trees uncut fall for his funVal Pik ; 
About his Palace their broad Roots are toft 
Into the Air : So RoiHulus was loft ! 
New Rome in fbch a Teilit)eft mifs*d her Kin^^ 
And from obeying fell to worfliippinj^ : 
On Oeta^ Top thus Hercules lay dead. 
With ruin'd Oaks and Pmes about hkn. fpread. 
Nature herfelf took notice of his Death, 
And, iighing, fwell'd the Sea with fuch a. Breath>, 
That to remotefl Shores heir Billows roll'd, 
The approaching Fate of thi^ great Ruler t9ld« W'aUi 
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Storm at Sia, 

Now like a firy Meteor funk the Sun ; 
The Promife of a Storm I the (hifiing Gales 
Forfake by Fits, and fill the flagging Sails. 
Hoarfe Murmurs of the Main from far were heard. 
And Night came on, not by degrees prepared. 
But all at once ; At once the Winds arife. 
The Thunder^ roll, the forky Lightning flies : 
In vain the Mailer iffucs out Commands ; 
In vain the trembling Sailors ply their Hands ; 
1 he Tempeft unfore^en prevents their Care, 
And from the firft they labour in Defpair. 
The giddy Ship, between the Winds and Tides 
Forced back and forvvaids, in a Circle rides, 
Stqnn'd with the different Blows ; then fhoots amain. 
Till, counterbufF*d, fhe flops, and ikeps again. ■ 

And now, with Sails declined. 
The wand*rlng Veitel drove before the Wind ; 
TofsM, and re-tofs'd aloft, and then a4ow i ) 

Nor Port they feek, nor certain Courfe they know, > 

But evVy Moment wait the coming Blow. Dryd.Cym. t^Ipb, j 

Then o*er our Heads defcends a Burd; of R^n, 
And Njeht with fable Clouds involves the Main :. 
The ruffling Winds the foamy Billows raife ; 
The fcatter'd Fleet is forc'd to fcveral Ways : 
The Face of Hcav*n is ravi(h*d from our Eyes, 
And in redoubled Peals the roaring Thunder flies. . 
Cad from our Courfe, we wander in the Dark, 
Nor Stars to guide, nor Point of Land to mark : 
Ev'n Paltnurus r\o Diftindlion found (Dryd, Firg. 

Between ttie Night and Day, fuch Darknefs reign'd around. 

Thus when a Wack-brow*d Guft begins to rife. 
White Foam at firft on the currd Ocean fries ; 
Then roars the Main, the Billows mount the Skies : 
Till, by the Fury of the Storm full blown. 
The muddy Bottom o*er the Clouds is thrown. Dryd. Virg* 

The furious Winds the fwelling S^irges beat. 
And rouze old Ocean from his peacefcd Seat. 
The raging Seas in high-ridg'd Mountains rife. 
And call their angry Foam againft the Skies; 
Then gape fo deep, that Day -light Hell invades. 
And fhoots grey ]jawning thro' th* affrighted Shades, 

Low« 
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Low-bellying Clouds foon intercept the Light, 
And o'er the Sailors fpread a Noon-day- Night. 
Exploded Thunder tears the emboweird Sky, 
And fulph^roQS Flames a difmal Day fupply. Blaci 

* To Heav'n aloft on ridgy Waves we ride, 
Then down to Hell defcend when they divide ; 
And thrice our Galleys knjpck'd the ftony Ground, 
And thrice the hollow Rocks returned theSound, (Dry.Vir, 
And thrice we faw the Stars, that ftood with Dews around. 

A fudden Storm did from the South arire> 
And horrid Black began to hang the Skies. 
By flow Advances loaded Clouds afcend. 
And crofs the Air their lowering Front extend. 
Heav'n's loud Artillery began to play^ 
And Wrath divine in dreadful Peals convey. 
Darknefs and raging Winds their Terrors join. 
And Storms of Rain with Storms of Fire combine. 
Some run afliore upon the ihoaly Land ; 
Some perifli by the Rocks, fbme by the Sand^ Blaci 

St9rm and Shiftwrtck^ 
Then ^olus hurrdagainll the Mountain Side 

His quivering. Spear, and all the God apply 'd. 

The raging Winds, run thro' the hollow Wound, 

And dance aloft in Air, and ikim along the Ground;. 

Then fettling on the Sea, the Surges hveep, 

Raife liquid Mountains, and difclole the Deep. 

South, Eaft, and Wt^y with mix'd Confufion roar. 

And roll the foaming Billows to the Shore, 

The Cables crack, the Sailors fearful Cries 

Afcend, and fable Night involves the Skies, 

And Heav'n itfelf is raviih'd from our Eyes. 
Loud Peals of Thunder from the Poles enfue ; 

Then flaftiing Fires the traniient Light renew. 

The Face of Things a frightful Image bears,. ■ 

And prefent Death in vanous Forms appears. 

Fierce Boreas drives againil the flying Sails,. 

And rends the Sheets ; the raging Billows rife,.. 

And mount the tofllng Veflels to 3ie Skies. 

Nor can the fliivVing Oais fuftainthc Blow; 

The Galley gives £er Side,, and turns her Prow ; 

While thofe a-ftern, defcendiag down the Steep,. 

Thro' gaping Waved, behold, the. boiling Deep.. 
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Three Ships were IniiTyM by the SoaCfaertl fila^ 
And on the fecfet Shehres wich Foiy caft ; 
Three more fierce ^urus^ m his angry Mood, 

. Dafh'd on the Shallows of the moving Sand, 
And, in Mid-ocean left them moorM a-land. • 

From Stem to Stern one was by Waves overborne 5 
The trembling Pilot, from the Rndder torn. 
Was headlong harl'd : 1 he Ship thrice round was to^ 
Then bulg'd at once, and in the Deep was loft $ 
And here and there above the Waves were feen 
Arms, Pictures, precious Goods, and floating Men, 
The ftouteft Veffel to the Storm gave way, . 
And fuck'd thro' loofen'd Plank, the rufhing Sea. 

The Ships, with gaping Seams, 
Admit the Deluge of the briny Streams. Dtyd. Fh^ 

And now a Breeze from Shore began to blow. 
The Sailors ihip their Oars and reaie to row ; 
Then hoift their Yards a-trip, and all their Sails 
Let fall, to court the Wind, and catch the Gales. 
By this the Veffel half her Courfe had run. 
And as much reded till the fetting Sun. 
Both Shores were loft to Sight, when at the Clofe 
Of Day, a ftificr Gale at Eaft arofe : 
The Sea grew white, the rolling Waves fi-om far» 
Like Heralds, firft denounce the watVy War. 
This feen, the Mafter foon began to cry, . 
Strike, ftrike the Top-fail, let the Main-(heet fly» 
And furl your Sails ; The Winds repel the Sound, 
And in the Speaker's Mouth the Speech is drowa'd ; 
Yet of their own Accord, as Danger taught. 
Each in his Way, officioufly they wrought ; 
Some ftow their Oars, or ftop the leaky Sides ; 
Another, bolder yet, the Yards beftrides, 
And folds the Sails ; a Fourth, with Labour, laves 
Th' intruding Seas, and Waves ejeds on Waves. 
In this Confufion, while their Work they ply, 
The Winds augment the Winter of the Sky, 
And wage inteftine Wars ; the fuff'ring Seas 
Are tofs'd and mingled as their Tyrants pleafe. 
The Mafter would command, but, in Defpair 
Of Safety, ftands amaz*d with ftupid Care j 
Nor what to bid or what forbid he knows, 
Th' ungovcrn'd Tempeft to fuch Fury grows ; 

' Vain is his Force, ai[\d vaitvet \s \vvs ^Vl^\, 

With fuch a Concourfe coraw xV^ ^Na^^ ^^ ^** '^^ 
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The Cries of Men Are mk'd witk rattling Shrouds ; 
^eas dafli on Seas, and Clouds, encount^ Cloudy. 
At once from Eaft to fVeft}t from Pole to Pole, 
' The forky Lightnings flafli, the roaring Thunders roll. 
'Now Waves, on Waves afcending, fcale the Skies, 
And in the Fires above the Waters fries. 
When yellow Sands are fifted from beIow» 
The glitt'ring Billows give a golden Show ; 
And when the fouler Bottom fpews the Black, 
The Stygian jyyt the tainted Waters take : 
Then frothy White appear the flatted Seas, 
And change their- Colour, changing their Difeafe. 
Like various Fits the beaten VeSel finds, 
And now, fublime, ihe rides upon the Winds ; 
As from a lofty Summit looks from high. 
And fromi the Clouds beholds the nether Sky. 
Now from the Depth of Hell they lift their Sight, 
And at a Diftance fee fuperiour Light : 
The lafhing Billows make a loud Report, 
And beat her Sides, as battVing Rams a Fort ; 
Or as a Lion, bounding in his Way, 
With Force augmented, bears againft his Prey, 
Sidelong to feize ; or, unappal'd with Fear, 
Springs on the Toils, and rudies on the Spear : 
So Seas, impclPd by Winds, with added PowVi 
AfTault the Sides, and o'er the Hatches towV. 
The Planks, their pitchy Covering waih'd away. 
Now yield, and now a yawning Breach difplay. 
The roaring Waters with a hoftile Tide 
Rufh thro* the Ruins of her gaping Side. 
]Mean time in Sheets of Rain the Sky defcends. 
And Ocean fwell'd with Waters, upwards tends. 
One rifing, falling one, the Heav'ns and Sea 
JMeet at their Confines in the middle Way. 
The Sails are drunk with Show'rs, and drop with Rain, 
Sweet Waters mingle with the briny Main. 
No Star appears to lend his friendly Light : 
Darknefs and Tempeft make a double Night. 
But Hafhing Fires difclofe the Deep by turns ; 
And while the Lightnings blaze, the Water burns. 
IjTow all the Waves their fcatter'd Force unite ; 
lAnd, as a Soldier, foremoll in the Fight, 
jitfakes way for others ; and, an Hoft alone, 
)&ill prefles on, and urging gains the Town.; 
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So whilfrth* invading Billows come a-breafl, 

The Hero tenth, advancM before the reft. 

Sweeps all before him with impetuous Sway, 

And from the Walls defcends upon the Prey ; 

Part foirwing enter. Part remain without. 

With Envy hear their Fellows conquering fhout. 

And mount on others Backs, in hope to (hare 

The City, thus become the Seat of War. 

An univerfal Cry refounds aloud, 

The Sailors run in Heaps, a helplefs Crowd : 

Art fails, and Courage falls ; no Succour near ; 

As many Waves, as many Deaths appear. 

One weeps, and yet defpairs of late Relief; 

One cannot weep, his Fears congeal his Grief; 

But, ftupid, with dry Eyes expedls his Fate : 

One with loud Shrieks laments his loft Eftate, 

And calls thofe happy whom their FunVals wait. 

This Wretch with Pray'rs and Vows the Gods implores. 

And ev'n the Skies, he cannot fee, adores ; 

That other on his Friends his Thoughts beftows. 

His careful Father, and his faithful Spoufe. 

The cov'tous Worldling, in his anxious Mind, 

Thinks only on the Wealth he left behind. 

All Ceyx his Alcyone employs ; 

For her he grieves, yet in her Abfence joys. 

His Wife he wifhes, and would ftill be near. 

Not her with him, but wifhes him with her. 

Now with laft Looks he feeks his native Shore, 

Which Fate has deftin'd him to fee no more ; 

He fought, but in the dark tempeftuous Night, 

He knew not whither to dir'eft his Sight. 

So whirl the Seas, fuch Darknefs blinds the Sky, 

That the black Night receives a deeper V)y^, 

The giddy Ship ran round ; the Tempeft tore 

Her Maft, and overboard the Rudder bore. 

One Billow mounts, and, with a fcornful Brow, 

Proud of her Conqueft gain'd, infnlts the Waves below ; 

Nor lighter falls than if fome Giant tore 

Pyndus and Jthos with the Freight they bore, 

And tofs'd on Seas ; prefs'd with the ponderous Blow, 

Down finks the Ship, within th' Abyfs below : 

Down with the VeHel fink into the Main 

The many, never more to rife again. ■ 

Somi 
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Some few on fcatter^d Planks, with fruitlefs Care, 
Lay hold, andfwim; but, while they fwim, defpair. 
i £v'n he, who late a Sceptre did command. 
Now grafps a floating Fragment in his Hand ; 
^And while he ftmggles on the ftormy Main, 
Invokes his Father, and his Wife in vain : 
But yet Lis Confort is his greatefl: Care, 
Alcyone he names amidft his Pray'r : 
Names as a Charm againil the Waves and Wind ; 
Moil in his Mouth, and ever in his Mind. 
Tir'd with his Toil, all Hopes of Safety paft. 
From Prayers to Wiflies he defcends at laft ; 
That his dead Body, wafted to the Sands, 
Might have its Burial from her friendly Hands. 
As oft as he can catch a Gulp of Air, 
And peep above the Seas, he names the Fair; 
And ev'n when plung'd beneath, on her he raves, 
MurmVing Alcyone below the Waves. 
At lad a falling Billow (lops his Breath, 
Breaks o'er his Head, and whelms him underneath. Z)ry.0^7<iL 

STREAM. See Bfooh. Bujinefs. Country^life. 

The Stream is fo tranfparent, pure, and clear. 
That had the felf- enamoured Youth gaz'd here. 
So fatally deceiv'd he had not been. 
While he the Bottom, not his Face had fcen. Denb, 

Hard by, a Stream did with that Softnefs creep, 
As 'twere by its own Murmurs hufh'd afleep. Old, 

Clofe by a foftly murmVing Stream, 
Where Lovers us'd to loll and dream. 

Sometimes, mifguided by the tuneful Throng, 
I look for Streams immortali/Zd in Song, 
That lofl in Silence and Oblivion lie, 
(Dumb are their Fountains, and their Channels dry,) 
Yet run for ever by the Mufes Skill,. 
And in the fmooth Dcfcription murmur ftill. JdJ, 

Thus a tame Stream does wild and dangVous grow 
By unjult Force : He now with wanton Play 
Ki/Tes the fmiJing Banks, and glides away : 
But his known Channel llopp'd, begins to roar. 
And fwell with Rage ; 
His mutinous Waters hurry to the War, 
And Troops of Waves come rolling from afar ; 
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Then fcotns ne ftich weak Stops to free his Source, ' 
.^nd over-ruys the neighb'ringFields with vi'IeatForce. Cowl. 
*' So the pure limpid Stream, when foul with Stains 
Of rufhing Torrents, and defcending Rains, 
•Works itfelf clear,, and, as it runs, refines, 
Till by degrees the cryftal Mirrour fhines : 
Refleds each Flower that on.its Borders grows. 
And a new Heav'n in its fair Bofom fhows. Add. Cato. 

Th' innocent Stream, as it in Silence goes, 
Frefti Honours, and a fudden Spring bellows. 
On both its Banks, to ev'^ry Flow'r and Tree. Cowl. 

STRENGTH. 

ComposM of mighty Bones and Brawn, he ftands 
A goodly towVing Objedl on the Sands. ^ Dryd, Fjrg. 

His brawny Back, and ample Breaft he ihows, 1 

His lifted Arms around his Head he throws, > 

And deals in whiltling Air his empty Blows. Dryd,Vtrg. j 
We met in Fight ; 1 know him to my Coft, 
With what a whirling Force his Ls^ce he tofsM ! 
Heavens ! what a Spring w^s in his Arms to throw I 
How high he held his Shield, and rofe at ev'ry Blow, I 
Had Troy produced two more his Match in Might, 
They would have chang'd the Fortune of the Fight : 
Th* f nvafion of the Greeks had been returned. 
Our Empire wafted, and our Cities bum'd. Dryd. Virg, 

[Diomedesy^x // ^i£neas.] 

But what is Strength without a double Share 
Of Wifdom ? vaft, unwieldy, burthenfome : 
Proudly fecure, yet liable to fall 
By weakeft Subtilties ; Strength's not made to rule. 
But to fubferve, where Wifdom bears Command. Milt. 
If thou haft Strength, 'twas Heaven that Strength beftow*d ; 
For know, vain Man, thy Valour is from God. Pope Horn. 

STYLE. See Eloquence. Poet. River. Verfe. 
His candid Style like a clear Stream does Aide, 
And his bright Fancy all the way 
Does like the Sun-(hine on it play. 
It does like Thames^ the beft of Rivers, glide ; 
Where the God does not rudely overturn. 

But gently pour the cryftal Urn, 
And with judicious Hands does the whole Torrent guide ; 

*T has ;,! 
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*T has all the Beauties Nature can impart, • 

And all the comely Drefs, without the Paint of Art. CowoL 

Thy even Thoughts with fo much Plainnefs flow. 
Their Senfe untutor'd Infancy may know ; 
Yet to fuch Height in all that Plainnefs wrought. 
Wit may admire, and letter 'd Pride be taught. 

Eafywn Words thy Style, in Senie fublime. 
On its blefl Steps each Age and Sex may rife ; 

'Tis like the Ladder in the Patriarch's Dream, 
Its Foot on Earth, its Height beyond the 5kies. Prior 

STTX. SeeHelL 

The Thund'rer faid : 
And Ihook the facred Honours of his Head, 
Atteiling S/yx, th' inviolable Flood, 
And the black Region of his Brother God : Dryd.Virg, 
Trembled thePdes of Heaven, andEarth confefs*d theNod. 

To feal his facred Vow, by Styx he fwore. 
The Lake of liquid Pitch, the dreary Shore ; 
And ?hlegetorC^ unnavigable Flood : "(^i^g^ 

• He faid J and fhook the Skies with his Imperial Nod. Dry(L 

SUBJECT. See King. 
We are Subjects, Maximus ; Obedience 
To what is done, and Grief to what's ill done, 
Is all we can call ours. The Hearts of Princes 
Are like the Temples of the Gods ; pure Incenfe, 
Till fome unhallow'd Hands defile their OfF'rings, 
Burns ever there : We mull not put it out, 
Becaufe the Pr. efts, who. touch thofe Sweets, are wicked ^ 
We dare not, deareft Friend; nay more, w« cannot, 
tVhile we confider whofe. we are, and how, 
1^0 what Laws bound, much' more to what Lawgiver ; 
While Majefty is made to be obey'd. 
And not enquired' into. Rocf^, Vahni'-, 

Was it for me to prop 
The Ruins of a falling Majefty ? 
To placcLmyfelf beneath the mighty Flaw, • 
Thus, to he crulh'd and pounded into Atoiiis 
By its q'crwhelming Weight ? 'Tis too profaming 
JPor Subjefts to preferve that wilful Pow'fj 
- Which courts its own Deftruflion. t^yd^ All fir L^-sj*. . 

. The Elephant is.never won wkVv ^xi^t, ' 
Mor. mnfk thsit Man. who would led^via ^ Iaotis 
. Voi.U, . K ^^' 
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Tt^c him by the Teeth. 

Our honed Adlions, and the Truth, that bi«a£:Sy 

Like Morning, from our Service, chaile and bluflihigy 

Ib that which pulls a Prince back -. Then he fees. 

And not till then truly repents his Errors. Rocb, Valeni, 

Subjedts are ftifF-neck'd Animals, they foon 
Feel flacken'd Reins, and throw the Rider down. Dryd.Aur. 

Subjedls like thefe are feldom feen. 
Who not forfook ine at my greateft Need, 
Nor for bafe Lucre fold their Loyalty ; 
But fhar'd my Dangers to the laft Event, 
And fenc'd them with their own. Dryd.DonSeb, 

He who his Prince too blindly does obey, 
To keep his Faith, his Virtue throws away. Dryd. Ind, Emf. 

SUCCESS. 
Succefs, the Mark no mortal Wit, 
Or fureft Hand, can always hit ? 
For whatfoe'er we perpetrate. 
We do but row, we're fleered by Fate. 
Which in Succeis oft difinherits. 
For fpurious Caufes, nobleft Merits : 
Great Actions are not always true Sons 
Of great and mighty Refolutions : 
Nor do the bold'ft Attempts bring forth 
Events, ftill equal to their Worth. 
But fometimes fail, and in their ftead 
Fortune and Cowardice fucceedw Mud, 

For Falling is no Shame, 

And Cowardice alone is Lofs of Fame : 

The vent'rous Knight is from the Saddle thrown. 

But 'tis the Fault of Fortune, not his own. 

If Crowns and Palms the conquering Side adorn. 

The Vidor under better Stars was born ; 

The brave Man feeks not popular Applaufc,- 

Nor over-power'd with Arms, deferts his Caufe ; 

Unchanged, tho' foil'd, he does the beft he can : 

Force is of Brutes, but Honour is of Man. Dryd. Pal, l^Are. 
*Tis Man's bold Taflc the gen'rous Strife to try ; 

But' in the Hands of God is Victory. PefiH$m 

Jf he that is in Battle flain, . • . 

Be in the Bed of Honour Iain ; 
Sure he that's beaten ma.^ be faid ' \\ 

To Uc in Honour's Tx\icWL^\>c^. ■ nil 
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Virtue without Succefs 
Is a fair Piftur^ (hewn by an ill Light : 
But lucky Men are favourites of Heaven. Dryd.Stan. Fry, 
All own thc^ Chief, when Fortune owns the Caule, Dryd. 

(Pal. y Arc. 
For all AfFcdlions wait on profp'rous Fame : 
Not he that climbs, but he that falls, meets Shame. How. 

SUMMER. See Tear. 
The Sun is in the Lion mounted high. 
The Syrian Star 
Barks from afar. 
And with his fultry Breath infers the Sky : 
The Ground below is parch'd, the Heav'ns above us fry. 
The Shepherd drives, his fainting Flock 
Beneath the Covert of a Rock ; 
And feeks refrefhing Riv'lets nigh ; ' 
The Syhans to their Shades retire ; (require 

Thofe very Shades and Streams, new Shades and Streams 
And want a cooling Breath of Wind to fan the raging Fire. 
* . . At Noon of Day, (uryd. Virg. 

' The Sun with fultry Beams began to play 5 . 
Now Syrius (hoots a fiercer Flame from high. 
When with his poisonous Breath he blafls the Sky : 
Then droop'd the fading Flow'rs, (their Beauty fled) 1 
And closM their iickly Eyes and hung the Head, > 

And, riverd up with Heat, lay dying in their Bed. j 

The Ladies gafpM, and fcarcely could refpire ; 
• The Breath they drew, no longer Air, but Fire. 
The fainty Knights were fcorch'd. Dryd. Cbauc. TbiTloau. 

(and the Leafm 
The fultry Dog- Star from the Sky 
Scorch'd Indian Swains, the rivel'd Grafs was dry : 
The Sun with flaming Arrows pierc'd the Flood, 
And, darting to the Bottom, bak*d the Mud. Dryd. Virg. 

SUN. See Creation. Light. 

\, O you, bright Orb, that roll 

: . From Eaft to Wefi^ and view from Pole to Pole. Tope Horn. 

j; ^ O Sun f of this ^eat World both Eye and Soul. Milt. 

i^. Oh thou I that with furpaffing Glory crown'd, 
. Look'ft from thv fole Dominion, like the God 
^Of this great World, at whofe SirfiX A\ x!tiRi ^Xas^ 
^Hide thrir dtouniih'd Heads \ "WWt • 
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The gOidcn Ssn, in Splendor likefl Heaven, 
f Aloof the vulgar ConiielLadons thick. 
That from his lordly Eye keep Diilance cae) 
Difpenfes Light from far : I hey, as the\' move 
Their ftarry Dance, in Numbers that compute 
Days, Months, and Years., tow 'ids his aJl-chearing Ltznp 
Turn fwifc their various Motions, or are turned 
By his magnetick Beam, that gently warms 
The Univerfe, and to each inward Parr, 
With gentle Penetration, tho' unfeen. 
Shoots inviiible Virtue ev*n to the Deep. Jilils^ 

Mark how the lufty Sun falutes the Spring, 
And gently kiiles cv'ry Thing: 
His loving Beams unlock each Maiden FlowV, 
Search all the Treafures, all the Sweets devour : 

Then on the Earth with Bridegroom Heat, 
He does Hill new f- lowers beget. CaixJ. 

The glorious Ruler of the Morning, fo 

But looks on Flow'rs, and ilraight they grow ; 
And when his Beams their Light unfold. 
Ripens the dulleU Earth, and warms it into Gold. 

The felf-fame Sun 
At once does flow and fwiftly run : 
Swiftly his daily Journey goes. 
Bat treads his annual with a ftatelier Pace, 

And does three hundred Rounds inclofe 
Within one yearly Circle's Space ; 
At once with double Courfe, in the fame Sphere, 

He runs the Day, and walks the Year. Co-icL 

Thus the great Lamp, by which the Globe is bleft, 
Conftant in Toil, and ignorant of Reil, 
I'hro* different Regions does his Courfe purfue. 
And leaves one M^orld but to revive a new. 
While by a pleafing Change, the Queen of Night 
Relieves his Luilre with a milder Light. ^/^«. 

So when the Sun by Day, or Moon by Night, 
Strike on the polifh'd Glafs their trembling Light ; 
The glitt'ring Species here and there divide. 
And call their dubious Beams from Side to Side ; 
Now on the Walls, now on the Pavement play. 
And to the Cjeling flafti the glaring Day. Dryif, ^"^rg^ 

The Dilk of Pbopbus^ when he climbs on high, 
Appears ac £rft but as a Blood-ihot Eye; 

Ax 
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And when his Chariot downwards drives to Bed, 

His Ball is with the fame SufFufion red. 

But, mounted high, in his meridian Race, 

All bright ht fhines, and with a better Face. . DryJ, Ovid» 

As glorious as the Sun at Noon, 
To the admiring Eyes of gazing Mortals, 
When he beftrides the lazy puffing Clouds, 
And fails upon the Bofom of the Air. Ot^. Don CqrL 

Suft'Ri/ifig, See Morning, 
1 he Sun fcarce rifen, 
. With Wheels yet hov'ring o'er the Ocean's Brim, 

Shot parallel to the Earth his dewy Ray. ^ Milt. 

And now from forth the Chambers of the Mftin, 
To ihed his facred Light on Earth again^ 
Arofe the golden Chariot of the Day, 
And tipt the Mountains with a purple Ray. ' Pope Horn* 

Soon as the Sun, with all-revealing Ray, 
Flam'd in the Front of He^v'n, and gave theDay. Pope Horn. 

Sun-fet, See Evening. 
, The parting Sun, 

, ^ Beyond the Earth's green Cape, aod verdant liles, 
'^* m&ireott fets. - . ' ' Miit, . 

it was the Time when witty Poets tell, 
TBhat Ph(gbui' into Thetis Bofom fell ; 
She bluih'd at firft, and then put out the Light, 
And drew the modeft Curtains of the J^ight. Coivl, Her, 

And now the golden Sun, to mortal Sight 
Defcending fwift, roU'd down the radiant Light. PopeHom, 

The Sun did now to Weftern Waves retire. 
In Tides to temper his bright World of Fire. Garth, O^vid, 

The fctting Sun 
Still leaves a Track of Glory in the Skies. Dtyd, PonSeh^ 

SWALLOW. See Ho/fi^kace. 
. As the black Swallow near the Palace plies, 
. O'er empty Courts and under Arches flies ; 
Now hawks aloft, now fkims alon? the Flood, 
To fuS-nifti her loquacious Neft wim Food. ' Dryd.Virg^ 

The Swallows, privileged above the reft 
Of all the Birds, as Man's familiar Gueft, 
• Purfue the Sun in Summer brifk and bold, 
'. But wifely ihun the perfecuting Cold. 

When frowning Skies begin to chan^fe tVvwt CVa.^^ 
t- Amd Tiipe*tijrns up the wron^ Side q^ >JcvfeX^^x> .^ 
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They feek a better' Heaven, and warmer Climes ; 
But whether upward to the Moon they go. 
Or dream the Winter out in Caves below, (Hind ^Pantb, 
Ox hawk at Flies efewhere^ concerns not us to know. Dryd, 



\ 



SWAN. See Creation. 

The filver Swans fail down the watVy Road, 
And graze the floating Herbage of the Flood. Dryd, l^irg. 

The Swans that fail along the filver Flood; C^^^g» 

And dive with ilretching Necks to fearch their Food. Dryd.. 

Like a long Team of fnowy Swans on high. 
Which clap their Wings, and cleave the liquid Sky : 
When homeward from their wat'ry Paflures borne. 
They fing; and Jfias Lakes their Notes return. Dfyd.Firg. 

Thus Milk-white Swans in Jfius* wat'ry Plains, 
Or o'er the Windings of Cayfter^ Springs, 
Stretch their long Necks, and clap their ruftling Wings j 
Now tow'r aloft, and courfe in airy Rounds ; (Horn. 

Now light with Noife, with Noife the Field rebounds. Pofi 

Twelve Swans behold in beauteous Order move. 
And floop with clofing Pinions from above ; 
Whoni late the Bird of yove had drove along. 
And thro' the Clouds purfu'd the fcatt'ring Throng. 
Now all united in a coodlv Team, 
They fkim the Ground, and feek the quiet Stream. 
See ! they with Joy returning clap their Wings, 
And ride the Circuit of the Skies in Rings. Drjd. Virg. 

As rifing Swans 
Bruih with their Wings the falling Drops aWay, 
And proudly plough the Waves. Dryd. D^n Set. 

The fick'ning Swan thus hangs her filver Wings, 
And, as fbe droops, her Elegy fhe fmgs. Garths Ovid^ 

SWEET. 
Sweet as the Breath of Morn. Af///. 

Sweeter than Buds unfolded in a Show'r ; 
Sweet as the Hopes on which flarv'd Lovers feed, 
Breath'd in the Whifpers of a yielding Maid. Dav. 

O foft as Blo^oms, and yet fweeter far ! 
Sweeter than Incenfe, which to Heav'n afcends, 
Tho' 'tis preftnted there by Angels Hands. Otw.DanCari. . 
Sweet as Lovers frelhed Kiffes, 
Or their riper following Bli^es. Gnt*/.' 

%^N \^ -^T 
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SWIFT. Sec rirago. 

Swift as theWinds, ox Scythian Arrows Flight. Dryd.Virg. 

Swift as a ihooting Star that thwarts the Nigh't. 'Afr/r. 
' Swift as exploded Lightening from'' the Skies. Blac. 

Swift as the Journeys of the Sight, 

Swift as the Race of Light. C(rwh 

Afahely fwifcer than the. northern Wind, 
Scarce could the nimble Motion of his Mind 
Out-go his Feet ; fo ilrangely would he run. 
That Time itfelf perceiv'd not what was done. 
Oft o'er the Lawns and Meadows would he pafs. 
His Weight unknown^ and harmlefs to the Grafs ; 
Oft o'er the Sands and hollow Duft would trace. 
Yet not an Atom trouble or difplace. CqixL 

IVe feen him fwifter run than ftarting Hinds, 
Nor bent the tender Grafs beneath his Feet : 
Nay, cv'n the Winds with all their Stock of Wings, 
Have pufF'd behind^ as wanting Breath to reach him. LeeJlex, 

Not half fo fwift the trembling Doves can fly. 
When the fierce Eagle cleaves the liquid Sky; 
Not half fo fwifty the fierce Eagle moves. 
When thro* the Clouds he drives the trembling Doves, Pope. 

SWIMMING. 

I faw him beat the Billows under him, 
And ride upon their Backs : He trod the Water, 
Whofe Enmity he flung aiide, and breaAed 
The moft fwol'n Surge that met him. His bold Head • 
High 'bove ^e moft contentious Waves he kept. 
And oarM himfelf with his ftrong Arms to Shore. Sbak, Tern. 

Th* affrighted Beiindera, 
As (he ftood trembling on the Veflers Side, 
Was by a Wave walh'd off into the Oeep ; 
When inflantly I plung'd into the Sea, 
And buffeting the Billows to her Refcue, 
tledeem'd her Life with half tlie Lofs of mine. 
Like a rich Conqueft, in one Hand I bore her. 
And with the other dafti'd the fancy Waves, (^^A 

That throng'd and prefs'd to rob mc of my Prize. Otw.Vmy 

Accoater'd as we were, we both plung'd in 
The troubled 7i^, chafing with his Shores ; 
- The Toitent roar'd, and we did buffet it. 
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With lufly Sinews throwing it afide. 

And flcmming it with Hearts of Controveify. Sbak. Jtd, C^j. 

He llemm*d the ftormy Tide, 
And gain'd by Strcfs of Arms the farther Side. Dryd, Ftr^, 

SWOONING. 
O'er his cini Sight the mifiy Vapours rife, 
And a ihoit Daiknefs lliailes his fwimming Eyes. Pope Horn, 

A fuddcn Trembling feiz'd on all his Limbs, 
His Eyes difrorted grevv. Lis V if age pale, 
His ifpe'.ch forfoi/k him, Lifcicfcif fcem'd fled. OttJL\Orpb, 

She faints : 
Her Cheeks are cold, and the lad leaden Sleep 
Hangs heavy on her Lids. RowiVh^, 

A fickly Qualm his Heart aflaird. 
His Ears rung inward, and his Senfes fail'd. Dryd.PaL l^Arc, 

My Sight grows dim, and ev'ry Objedl dahces 
•A nd fwims before me in the Maze of Death. Dryd. All/or Lovu 

Adonifli'd at the Sight, the vital Heat 
Porfakes her Limbs, her Veins no longer beat ; 
She faints, (he falls. 

Her Eyes are clos'd, and tho' with her 'tis Night,. -j 

Her Beauty fliines without the Help of Light. 
Nature begins to conquer in the Strife, 
Aqd thro' her Lips foft Whifpers ileal of Life : 
How frelh they mew ! the Rofes almoft.gone . 
For want of Air, by Breath feem newly blown. 
Her Eyes begin to move, and ihine with Life, 
Now fink again in Death's ungentle Strife : 
In doubtful Weather fo the Sun refigns, (^^J^- ^'''p^ 

Sometimes his Light to Clouds, and fometimes (hines. How. . 
He therefore fent out all his Senfcs, 
To bring him in Intelligences ; 
Which Vulgars, out of Ignorance, 
Miftake for falling in a Trance ; 
But thofe who deal in Geomancy, 
Affirm to be the Strength of Fancy. Hddk 

Then 72z?i^/'<7 gently rais'd the Knight,. .. 

And fet him on nis Bum upright : 
To roufe him from lethargick Dump, 
He tweak'd his Nofej with gentle Thump 
Knock'd on his Ercaft, as if 't had been •' 

To raifc the Spirits lodg'd within : 

. Thcy^.. 
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They, waken'd \xitK the Noife, did fly 
From inward Room to Window Eye, 
And gently opening Xid, the Cafemcnt, ■ 
Look'd out, but yet with fome Amazement. Htuf. 

SWORD. See j^rmour. Batik. Soldier. War. 
His puifTant Sword unto his Side, 
Near his undaunted Heart, was ty'd ; 
The trenchant Blade, Toledo trufty. 
For want of Fighting was grown rufty. 
And eat into itfelf, for lack 
Of fomebody to hew and hack. 
The peaceful Scabbard, where it dwelt. 
The Rancour of its Edge had felt j 
'For of the lower End two Handful 
It had devour'd, it was fo manful. 'Hud. 

With his refulgent Sword he hew*d' his Way : ■. 

From his abroad Belt he drew a iliining Sword, 
Magnificent with <jold Lyacon made, 
And in an Iv'jry Scabbard fheath'd the Blad^. Dryd. Virg^ 
. '' A Sword, with glittering Gems diverfify'd, 
' For Ornament, not Uk, hung idly by his Side. Drjd. Firg. 

SrBlL. See Enthufiafm. 
The mad prophetick Sybil you fhall find 

Dark in a Cave, and on a Rock reclin'd ; 

She fmgs the Fates, and in her frantick Fits 

The Notes and Names infcrib'd to Leafs commits : 

What (he commits to Leafs, in order laid, 

Before the Cavern's EntVance are difplay'd ; 

Unmov'd they lie, but if a Blaft of Wind 

Without, or Vapours iflue from behind. 

The Leafs are borne aloft in liquid Air, 

And fhe refumes no more her mufeful Care, 

Nor gathers from the R.ocks her fcatter'd Verfe, 

Nor fets in order what the Winds difperfe. 

Thus many not fucceedin^, mofl upbraid 
k •' The Madncfs of the vjfionary Maid, 
.-* And with loud Curfes leave the myitick Shade. Dryd. Virg, 
t« Have you been led thro' the Cumaan Cave, 
{ .And health' impatient Maid divinely rave ? 
fc. I heard her now, I fee her rolling Eyes, 
r And panting, Lo I the God ! the God I fl\ft cd^%% _,,. ^ 
■ .. K 5 • . ^^ 
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With Words not hers, and more than hdman Sound, 
She makes th' obedient Ghoft peep trembling through the 

Ground. (Rofc. 

*■ • 
TEARS. See Funeral. Grief. Sorrow. Weeping. 
ril teach him a Receipt to make 
Words that weep, and Tears that fpeak ; 
I'll teach him Sighs like thofe in Death, 
At which the Soul goes out too with the Breath ; Co^L 

A rifing Storm oFPaflion (hook her Breaft ; 
Her Eyes a piteous Show'r of Tears let fall, (Pen. 

And then ihe figh'd as if her Heart were breaking. RoweFair 

A riling Sigh exprefs'd her Woe ; 
The ready Tears apace began to flow ; 
And, as they fell, me wip'd from either Eye (i^May. 

The Drops; (for Women when they lift can cry.) rofejan. 

T^ars not fqueez'd by Art, 
But ihed from Nature, like a kindly Show'r. T>ryd. DonSeb. 

She then look'd down and figh'd, 

While from her unchangi ng Face the filentTears (JUforLove. 

Dropt as they had not Leave, and ftole their Parting. Dryd. 

Her Head recJin'd, as hiding Grief from View, (Auren. 

Droops like a Rofe furcharg'd with Morning Dew. Dryd. 

But, like a low-hung Cloudy it rains fo fell. 
That all at once it falls, and cannot laft. Dryd, Pah ^ Art. 

He begg'd Relief 
With Tears, the dumb Petitioners of Grief; 
With Tears fo tender, as adorn'd his Love, 
And any Heart, but only hers, would move. Dryd. Theo^ 
Jiclleve thefe Tears, which from my wounded Heart 

*t my Eyes. Dryd. Span. Fry. 

Bleea ^ * «u ^ig, get thee apart and weep ; 
The Heart ., i,;„^ . fo^ ^ ^^^^^ 

Paffion I fee is catcu,. ^ -.^ ftand in thine. 

Seeing thofe Beads ol Sorrv. . ^^^ j^^ ^j. 

'TetK'W'd to fpeak, and^^^^^^^^^^ l^^.'- 

Tears, fuch as Angels weep, burft forth : At lau, _ .; 
Words interwove with Sighs found out their Way. JIM. ■ 

She afts the Jealous, and at Will fhc cries ; 
ForWomensTearsarebut theSweat of Eyes. Dry. W . 

The waiting Tears flood ready ^^\^Tr^'^\(^^ 
And now theyTlow, to varniih the falfe Tale. Rowe ^.. i 

1 found Viei oik t\it«voQ^> - . , 

in the Storm of Grkf , ?^^ W>^^>^\^ ^ ^^^^ 
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Sighing fuch Breath of Sou-ow,' that her Lips/ 
Which late appeared like Buds,*we;*re now o crblowh ; 
Pouring forth Tears at fuch a lavifh Rate, 
That, were the World on Fire, they might have drown'd 
The Wrath of Heav'n, and quench'd the mighty Ruin. Lee 

(Mitbr. 

'Twould raife your Pity, but to fee the Tears 
Force thro' her fnowy Lids their melting Courfe, 
To lodge themfelves on her red murmVing Lips, 
That talk fuch mournfull hings ; when flraight a Gal© 
Of ftartihg Sighs carries thofe Pearls away. 
As l^ews by Winds are wafted from the Flow'rs. Lee Mithr. 

She mix'd her Speech with murhful Cries, 
.And fruitlefsTears came tricklingfrom her Eyes. DryJ^Virg, 

Mine is a Grief of Fury, not Dcfpair; 
And if a manly Drop or two fall down, 
J^ fcalds along my Cheeks ; like the green Wood, 
That fputtVing into Flames, works outward into Tears. 

(Dryd.Ckom. 
TENERIFF. 

From Jf/as far, beyond a Wafte of Plains, 
Proud Teneriffy his Giant-Brother, reigns : 
With breathing Fire his pitchy Noftrils glow, '\ 

As from his Sides he ihakes the fleecy Snow. 
Around their hoary Prince, from* wat 'ry Beds, 
His fubjedt Iflands raife their verdant Heads : 
The Waves fo gently wafli each rifing Hill, 
The Land feems floating, and the Ocean ftill. Qof^ 

TEMPEST. See Storm. 
Things that love Night, 
Love not fuch Nights as thefe : The wrathful Skies 
G allow the very Wanderers of the Dark, 
And make them keep their Caves. Since I was Man, 
Such Sheets of Fire, fuch Burfts of horrid Thunder, 
Such Groans of roaring Wind and Rain, I never 
Remember to have heard. Man's Nature cannot carry 
Th' Afflidlion, and not fear. Let the great Gods, 
That keep this dreadful Pother o'er our Heads, 
Find out their En'mies now. Tremble, thou Wretch, 
That haft within thee undivulged Crimes, 
Uhwhipp'd of Juftice. Hide thee, thou bloody Hand, 
Thou perjor'd, and thou Similar of Virtue, 
That art incefiuous : Caitiff, to Fisc^^ &ak&^ 
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That ander Covert and corfvenient Seeming^ 

Haft pradis'd on Man^ Life. Clofe. pent-up Cuilt, 

Ri^e your concealing Continents, aAd cry. 

Thefe dreadful Summoners Grace. Shak. K. Lear, J 

THAN K S. 1 

Let my Tears thank you, for Icannot fpeak ; 
And if 1 could, (DonSeb. 

. Words were not made to vent fuch Thoughts as mine. Dtyd» * 

O my more than Father ! 
Let me not live, but at thy very Name 
My eager Heart fprings up and leaps with Joy^ 
When I forget the van, vaft Debt I owe thee ; ' . 

forget ! but *tis impoilible ; then let me 
Forget the Ufe and Privilege of Reafon, 
Be driven from the Commerce of Mankind, 
To wander in the Defart among Brutes, 
To bear the various Fury of the Seafons, 
The Night's unwholefome Dew, and Noon-day's Heat,^F<f»v 
To be the Scorn of Earth, and Curfe of Heav'n. Roiajc Fair 

My grateful Thoughts fo throng to get abroad, 
They over-run each other in the Crowd : 
To you, with hafty Flight, they take their Way, 
And hardly for the Dreis of Words will ftay. 
And now fuch Hafle to telL their MefTage make. 
They only ftammer what they meant to fpeak. OU^ 

Words would but wrong the Gratitude I owe you : 
Should ] begin, tp fpeak, my SouFs fo full. 
That I ihould talk of nothing elfe all Day. O/w. Orfh^ 

With what becoming Thanks can I reply? 
Not only Words lie laboring in my Breaft, 
But Thought itfelf is by thy Praife opprefs'd. Dryd, Virgm 

Oh let me unlade my Breaft I 
Pour out the Fulnefe of my Soul before you. 
Shew ev'ry tender, ev'ry grateful Thought 
This wondVous Goodnefs Hirs : But 'tis impoffible. 
And Utt'rance all is vile ; iince I can only • (P^n^ 

"Swear you reign here, but never tell how much. RouueFair 
. For fhould our Thanks awake the rifmg Sun, 
And lengthen as his lateft Shadows run. 
That, tho' the longeit Day, would foon, too foon,. be done. 

Pryd\ 

THIEf. 
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Like a Thief, 
A Pilferer, defcry'd in fome dark Corner, 
* Who there had lodged with roifchievous Intent 

'i o rob and ravage at the Hour of Reft, .* 

And do a Midnight Murder on the Sleepers^ Ro^veFairPmi 

THOUGHTS. 

Oh wretched Man ! whofe too too bufy Thoughts 
Ride fwifter than the galloping Heavens round,, 
With an eternal Hurry of the Soul : 
Nay, there's a time when ev'n the rolling Year 
Seems to fland ftill ; dead Calms are in the Ocean,.^ 
When, not a Breath dillurbs the drowfy Waves : ' 
But Man, the very. Monfter of the World, 
Js ne'er at Reft ; the Soul for ever wakes* LeeOedip:, 

'i houghts fucceed '1 houghts, like reftlefs troubled Waves 
Dafhing out one another. Ho<w, D, ofLerma^ 

Reftlefs Thoughts, that, like a deadly Swarm 
Of Hornets arm'd, in Throngs came rulhing on me, Milt^. 

1 have been ftudying ho^y to compare 
The Prifon where 1 live, unto the World ; - 

And for becaule the World is populous. 
And here is not a Creature. but myfeif,. 
I cannot do it. Yet Til hammer't out: 
My Brain Til prove the Female to my -Soul,- 
My Soul the Father ; and thefe two beget * 
A Generation of ftill-breeding Thoughts, 
. And thefe fame T houghts people this little World,. 
In Humours like the People of this World ; 
For no Thought is contented. The better Sort, 
As I'houghts of 1 hings divine, are intermixed 
With Scruples, and fet the Faith itfelf 
. Againft the Faith. 

Thoughts tending to Ambition, they do plot. 
• Unlikely Wonders ; how thefe vain weak Nails 
May tear a PafTage thro' the flinty Ribs 
Ofthis hard World, my rugged Prifon- Walls ; 
And, for they cannot, die in their own Pride. 
1 houghts tending to Content, flatter themfelves ^ 

That they are not' the firft of Fortune's Slaves, 
And (hall not be the laft : Like filly Beggars, 
Who fitting in the Stocks, refuge th^ §bL^\SL<&y 
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230 Choughs. 

That many have, and others ^muft be there; 

And in this Thought they find a kind of Eafe, 

Bearing their OAn Misfortunes on the Back 

Of fuch as have before endur'd the like. 

Thus play I in one Prifon niany People, 

^nd none contented. Sometimes am 1 a King, 

Then Treafon makes me wifh myfelf a Beggar, 

And fo I am : Then crufliing Penury 

Perfuades me I was better when a King ; 

Then I am king'd again ; and by and by 

Think that I am unking'd by Bullingbrook^ 

And (Iraight am nothing. But whatever I am, 

Nor I, nor any Man, that but Man is. 

With pothing fliall be pleas'd, till he be eas'd 

By being nothing [Spoken by "^v^.W.) Shai, 

1 hus my Thoughts are tir'd 
With tedious Journeys up and down my Mind : 
Sometimes they lofe their Way; fometimes as flow 
As Beaft overloaded heavily they move, 
Prefs'd by the Weight of Sorrow and of Lovc.How.Fefi.y'srg. 

Allow my melancholy \. hough ts this Privilege, 
To let them brood in fecret o'er my Sorrows. Rowe Fair Pen. 

Some melancholy 1 hought, that (huns the Light, 
Lurks underneath that Sadnefs in my Vifage. RoixjeFairPen* 

Turn not to Thought, my Brain, but let me find 
Some unfrequented Shade ; there lay me down. 
And let forgetful Dulnefs ileal upon me. 
To foften and afTuage this Pain olthinking. RmueFalr Pen, 

Thought is Damnation ; *tis the Plague of Devils 
To think on what they are. RonveAmb, Step, 

Her thoughtful Soul labours with fome Event 
Of high Import, which joftles like an Embryo 
In its darkWomb, and longs to be difclos'd, RoiveAmb, Siep^ 

Time will perfedl (Seb, 

A lab Ving Thought, that rolls within my Breaft. Dryd, Dam 

He heav'd beneath a preffing Load of Thought. RoweFair 

My Thoughts ^lOW wild^ fPeft* ' 

And let in Fears of ugly Form upon me. 0/«zv. Orfb»\ . 

Wild hurrying Thoughts 
Start evVy way from my dillraded Soul, 
To find out Hope, and only mqct Defpair. South. FatalMoTm 

A Beam of Thought came glancing to my Soul. Dryd. 

(C/eomr 
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THUNDER. See Lightning. Storm. 

With TeiTour thro' the dark aerial Hall. Milt. 

A Peal of ratt'ling I hunder roird along. 
And (hook the Firmament, Dryd. 

The furious Infant's born, and fpeaks, and dies. Cre.Lucre, 

DtQ^ Thunders roar, 
MuftVing their Rage, and Heav'n refembles Hell. Milt, 

Now Jo^e, with awful Sound, ^ 
Roird the big Thunder o'er the vaft Profound. Pope Horn.. 

Thick Light'nings flafh, the muttVing Thunder rouls; 
Their Strength he withers, and jin mans their Souls. Pope Horn, 

A Noife confus'd rofe from the mingled Crowd, 
Like unform'd 1 hunder, murm'ring in a Cloud. B/ac. 

It comes like Thunder grumbline in a Cloud, 
Before the dreadful Break ; if here it falls. 
The fubtle Flame will lick up all my Blood, {Cre/. 

And in a Moment turn my Heart to Afhes. Dryd, Troil. 6r 

The 1 hunder-now, 
Wing'd with' red Lightning anxi impetuous Rage, 
Has fpent his Shafts ; it ceafes now to roar, 
And bellow thro' the vaft and boundlefs Deep. Mi/it. 

' The Skies are hufh'd, no grumbling Thunders roul. Dryd. 

(Don Seim 

T Y G E R. See Joufis. 
So when a Scythian Tyger, gazing round, 
A Herd of Kine in fome ^r Plain has found. 
Lowing fecure ; he fwells with angry Pride, 
And calls forth all his Spots on ev'ry Side : 
Then flops, and hurls his haughty Eyes on all. 
In choice of fome ftrong Neck on which to fall ; 
.Almoft he fcorns fo weak, fo cheap a Prey, 
Ai^d grieves to fee them trembling hafte away. C^^tvA 

Thu'S a» a Tyger, who by chance had fpy*d 
In fome J*urlieu two gentle Fawns at Play, 
Straight cocches clofe ; then rifing, changes oft 
' His couchant Watch, as one who chofe his Ground, 
Whence rufhing, he might fooneft feize them both, 
I. " Giarp'd in each Kw. Ml/fi 
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2JX ' ■ Time. 

From Things confider'd, while we think on fome* - 
• As prefent, fome as paft^ or yet to comc> 
No Thought can think on Time, 
But thinks on Things in Motion, or at Reft. Cree. Lucri [• 

For Nature, knows 
No ftedfaft Station, but or ebbs or flows : 
Ever in Motion, fhe deftroys her old, 
And cads new Figures in another Mould. 
Ev'n J imes afe in perpetual Flux, and run. 
Like Rivers from their Fountains, rolling on : 
- For Time, no more than ^Streams, is at a Stay,. 
The flying Hour is ever on her Way ; 
And as the Fountain fl;ill fupplies her Store, 
The. Wave behind impels the Wave before : 
Thus in fuccefllve Courfe the Minutes run, 
And urge their Predeceflfor Minutes on. 
Still moving, ever new ; for former Things 
Are fet afide, like abdicated Kings ; 
And ev'ry Moment alters what is done. 
And innovates fome Adl, till then unknown. Dryd, Ovid, 
' Tinie is th' EfFedt of Motion, born a Twin, . ' 

. And with the World did equally begin ; 
Time, like a Stream that haftens from the Shore, . ■ • 

Flies to an Ocean where 'tis known no more. 
All mull be fvvallow'd in this endlefs Deep, 
And Motion refl: in everlafting Sleep. Dryd, Ovid, 

Time gHdes along with undifcover'd Hafte, 
The Future but a Length behind the paft; 
So fwift are Years ! Dryd. Ovid^ 

Thy Teeth, devouring Time \ thine, envious Age ? 
On Things below ftill exercife your Rage ; 
With venom 'd Grinders you corrupt your Meat, 
And then, at lingring Meals, the Morfels eat. Dryd, Qvid. 

Time haftes away. 
Nor is it in our Pow'r to bribe its Stay : " • 

The rolling Years with conftant Motion run ; 1 

Lo ! while l fpeak, the prefent Minute's gone j > ^ 

And following Hours urge the foregoing on. J.' •' 

'Tis not ihy Wealth, 'tis not thy Pow'r, ' 
'Tis not thy Piety, can thee fecure : ' - 

They're all too feeble to withftand ff^Zr^ ' 

Grey Hairs, approaching Age, and thy avoidlefs End, OId[ 

To Things immortal. Time can do no wrong, (CmvL ' ' 
And that which never is to dk> fgi «v^x m\x^ V^^oojci^, . 



Tityus. ^odd. Top. ftorrent. '' 2^^^; - 

7 ITT US, 
There ^ityus was to fee, who took his Birth 
From Heav'n, his Nurfing from the foodful Earth : 
Here his ^igantick Limbs, with large Embrace, 
Infold nine Acres of infernal Space. 
A rav'nous Vulture in his open'd Side 
Her crooked Beak and cruel Talons try'd ; 
Still for the growing Liver digg'd his BreafFy 
The growing Liver ilill fupply'd the Feafti 
Still are his Entrails fruitful to their Pains ; T^'T* 

Th'immortal Hunger lafts, th'immortal Food remains. Dryd^ 

TOAD. 

So when a Toad, fquat on a Border, fpies 
The Gard'ner paffing by, his Blood -fhot Eyes, • • 
With Spite and Rage inflam'd, dart Fire around * - ' ' 

The verdant Walks ; and on the flow'ry Ground 
The bloated Vermin loathfome Poifon fpits, 
And'fwoln, and hurfting with his Malice, fits* Blaci 

ATOP. . ' 

Ais young Striplings whip the Top for Spprt, • , ^ • 
On the fmooth Pavement of an empty Court j .. . - . . .- 

The wooden Engine whirls and flies aboBt, . - 

Admir'd with Clamours 'of the beardlefs Rout; 
They lalh aloud, each other they provoke, 
And lend their little Souls at ev'ry Stroke. Dryd» Virg^ • 

The whirling Top they whip. 
And drive her giddy till flie fall aileep. Dryd.Perf^r 

TORRENT. See Brook. Flood. Stream. 
As when a. Torrent rolls with rapid Force, 

And dafhes o'er the Stones that ftop the Courfe, ' 

T he Flood, conftrain'd within a fcanty Space, 

Roars horrible along th' uneafy Race ; 

White Foam in gathering Eddies floats around ; 

The rocky Shofes rebellow to the Sound. Dryd: Virg..^ 

'I'hus when two neighboring Torrents ruih from high. 

Rapid they run, the foamy Waters fry ; 

They roll to Sea with unrefifted Force, 

And down the Rocks precipitate their. Courfe. Dryd.Virg^^ 
V Thus from high Hills the Torrents fwift and flrong 
^eluge whole Fields, and fweep the Trees along j 
■ Thro' ruin'd Moles the rufhing Wave refounds. 

Overwhelms the Bridge, and burfts the loftv E^wtw^^^* 
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234 Train- Bands. Tran/migralion of Souls. 

The yellow Harvefts of the ripen'd Year, 

And flatted Vineyards, one fad Wafte appear; 

"When Jove defcends in fluicy Sheets of Rain, 

And all the Labours of Mankind are vain. Pope Horn, 

TRAIN.BANDS. 

The Country rings around with loud Alarms, 
And, raw, in Fields, the rude Militia fwarms. 
Of feeming Arms they make a fhort Eifay ; (^^h, ■ 

Then haften to be drunk, the Bus'nefs of the Day. Dryd, Cjm, 

'Twas not the Spawn of fuch as thefe, , 
That dy'd with Punici Blood the conquered Seas, 

And quafti'd the Hern jEacides: 
Made the proud j^Jtan Monarch feel 
How weak his Gold was againft Europe'^s Steel : 

Forc'd ev'n dire Hannibal to yield. 
And won the long-difputed World atZ^Mia's fatal Field. 

But Soldiers of a ruftick Mold, 

Kough, hardy, feafonM, manly, bold ; 

Either they dug the flurdy Ground, 
Or thro* hewn Woods their weighty Strokes did found : ; 

And after the declining Sun 
Had changM the Shadows, and their Task was done,. 
Hohie with their weary Team they look their Way, (Hi^. 
And drowned in friendly Bowls the Labour of the Day. Rofi* 

TRANSMIGRATION of SOULS. 
Now fince the God infpires me to proceed. 
Be thou, whatever infpiring Pow'r, obeyed. 
For I will fmg of mighty Myfteries, 
Of Truths concealM before from human Eyes ; 
Dark Oracles unveil, and open all the Skies. 
Pleas'd as I am to walk along the Sphere 
Of fhining Stars, and travel with the Year ; 
To leave the heavy Earth, and fcale the Height 
Of Atlasy who fupports the heav'nly Weight. 
To look from upper Light, and thence lurvey 
Miftaken Mortals, wand'ring from the Way, 
And, wanting Wifdom, fearful for the State 
Of future Things, and trembling at their Fate. •• 

Thefe I would teach, and by right Reafon bring 
To think of Death, as but an idle Thing. 
Why thus afFrighted at an empty Name, 
A Dream of iJarkaefs, and &K\x\o\x% ¥lwftR ? , 
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Vain Them^ of Wit, which but in Poems pafs, V 

' And Fables oi a World that never was. . ^ 

What feels the Body when the Soul expires. 

By Time corrupted, or confum'd by Fires ? 

Nor dies the Spirit, but new Life rej)eats 
. In other Forms ^ and only changes Seats. 

Then Death, fo call'd, is but old Matter drefs'd 

In fome new Figure, and a vary'd Veil. ' ^ 

Thus all things are bat altered, nothing dies. 

And here and there th' unbody'd Spirit flies : 

By Time, or Force, or Sicknefs, difpoiTefsM, , 

And lodges where it lights, in Man or l^caft. 

Or hunts without, till ready Limbs it find. 

And adluates thofe according to their Kind : 

From Tenement to Tenement is tofs'd ; 

The SouL is ftill the fame, the Figure only lol!. 

And as the foften*d Wax, new Seals receives. 

This Face aflUmes, and that ImpreiTion leaves ; 

Now caird by one, now by another Name, 

The Form is only changed, the Wax is ftill the fame : 

So Death, fo caird, can but the Foim deface, 

Th* immortal Soul flies out in empty Space, 

To fWk her Fortune in fome other Place. Dfyd. 0<vid, 
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...TREES. See Creation, Funeral, Gr§ve, Paradife. 
The Trees were unduous Fir, 
And Mountain-A(h, the Mother of the Spear : 
The Mourner-Eugh, the Builder-Oak were there ; 
The Beech, the fwimming Alder, and the Plane 
Hard Box, and Lindenof a foftferGrain, (Dryd,Fal,^Are, 
And Laurel,which the Gods for conquering ChieB ordain. 

All around they grow, 
And various Shades their various Kinds beftow ; 
Amid the Throng of this promifcuous Wood, 
With taper Top the pointed Cyprcfs flood. 
Here tall Chaonian Oaks their Branches fpread. 
While weeping Poplars, there, ereft their Head. 

• .The foodful Ejculus, here, fhoots his Leaves ; 
That Turf foft Lime-Tree, this fat Beech receives ; 

'. -Here brittle Hazels, Laurels here advance, 

• And there tough Afh to form the Hero's Lance : 
; Here Silver Firs witU knotlcfs Trunks afcend ; 

^ There Scarlet Oaks beneath their Aoerm bend. 
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i$6 Trees. 

That Spot admits the hofpitable Plane, 

On this the Maple grows with clouded Grraiii> 

Here wat'ry Willows are with Lotus feen> 

There Tamarife and Box, for ever green. 

With double Hue here Myrtles grace the Ground^ . 

And Laureftmes with purple Berries crown'd. 

With pliant Feet, now, Ivies this way wind, 

Vines yonder rife, and Elms with Vines entwin'd : 

Wild Ornus now ; the Pitch-Tree next takes root. 

And uMutus, adorn'd with blufhing Fruit ; 

Then eafy bending Palms, the Vitlor's Prize, 

And Pines ere6l with briftly Tops arife. Ccng^ Ovid, 

Part to the Groves and woody Hills repair. 
And with loud Labour fill the echoing Air. 
AxeSj high rais'd by brawny Arms, defcend 
With mighty Sway, and make the Foreft bend. 
The Mountains murmur, and the nodding Oaks 
Groan with their Wounds from thick redoubled Strokes. 
The falling Trees defert the neighboring Sky, 
, Where now th 5 Clouds may unmolefled fl)?. 
A fhady Harvdl lies difpecs'd around. 
And lofty Ruin loads th* incumbered Ground. Bhii 

They found an ancient Wood> 
The fhady Covert of the Savage Kind. 
The'founding. Axe is ply'd : 
Firs, Pines, and Pitch -Trees, and the tow'ring Pride 
Of Foreft- Alders, feel the fatal Stroke, 
And piercing Wedges cleave the ftubborn Oak.. 
Huge Trunks of Trees, felPd from the fteepy Crown 
Of the bare Mountains, rolPd with Ruin down. Dryd, Firg» 

Thus yields the Cedar to the Axe's Edge, 
Whofe Arms gave (belter to the princely Eagle ; 
Under whofe Shade the ramping Lion flepr, 
Whofe Top-branch overlook'dytf<u^'8 fpreadingTree, (HtH,6, 
And kept lowShrubsfrom Winter's powVfulWind. Sbak,iPar. 

As when a Pine is hew'd upon the Plains, 
And the laft mortal Stroke alone remains ; 
Laboring in Pangs of Death, and threatening all, (Omiiy 
This way and that (he nods, confidering where to fall, Dryi^ 

The Indian Fig-Tree too there fpreads her Arms, 
Branching fo broad and long, that in the Ground 
The bending Twigs take root, and Daughters grow 
About the Mother-Tree : A pillar'd Shade, 
High over-arch'd, and cc\io\n^^^%Vi^v«e,ea v 
There oft the Indian H.erdfav?Lti> ftvsxtitivtv^^t^x^ ^^ 
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phelters in C60I, and tends his paftVing Herds 
['At Loop-hale« cut thro' thickeft Shades. Mik. 

Of a Tree cut in Paper. 
Fair Hand, that can on Virgin- Paj^r write, 
"Yet from the Stain of -ink preferve it white ; 
.Whofe Travel o'er that Silver Field does fhow. 
Like Tracks of Leverets in Morning Snow. 
Love's Image thiw in pureft Minds is wrought. 
Without a Spot or Blemifti to the Thought. 
Strange ! that your Fingers fliould the Pencil foil. 
Without the Help of Colours, or of O'A : 
For tho' a Painter Boughs and Leaves can make, 
'Tis you alone can make them bend and ihake. 
Whofe Breath falutes your new-created Grove, 
Like Southern Winds, and makes it gently move. 
Orpheus could make the Foreft dance, but you 
Can make the Motion and the Foreft too. . WafL 

K 

T R O PHY. 
He bar'd an ancient Oak of all its Boughs ; 
'Then on a rifmg Ground the Trunk he plac'd, 

WJiich with the Spoils of his dead Foe he grac'd i . 

The Coat of Arms by proud Mezentius worn, 
•Now on a naked Snag in Triumph borne. 

Was hung on high, and glittered from afar, 

A Trophy facred to the God of War. 

Above his Arms, fix'd on the leaflefs Wood, 

Appeared his plumy Creft, be f. near 'd with Blood. 

His brazen- Buckler on the Left was feen, 

Truncheons of fliiver'd Lances hung between ; 

And on his Right was plac'd his Croflet bor'd, 

And to the Neck was ty'd the unavailing Sword, Dryd.Virgy 

^^ . TRUMPET. See Coun/ry^Liff, 

*■ The fprightly Trumpets from afar 

il lad giv'n the Signal of approaching War ; 
Had rouz'd the neighboring Steeds to fcour the Fields, 
While the hcrce Rider clattered on their Shields. Dryd. Firg,' 
The Trumpets terribly, from far, 
"Vith rattling Clangor rouze the fleepy War : 
!]lie Soldiers Shouts fucceed the brazen Sounds, 
Lnd Heav'n from Pole to Pole the Noife rebounds. Dryd,Firg, 
' The Claagor of the Trumpets pierce the Sky. vDrji.rir^. 
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238 TrumpeUr. ^ulip. Twilight. Tyrant. 

By the loud Trumpet that our Courage siii. 
We learn, that Sound as well as Senfe perfuades. fTaSt 

TRUMPETER. 

None fo renowned, 

The Warrior-Trumpet in the Field to found j 

With breathing Brafs to kindle fierce Alarms, f U 

And rouze to dare their Fate in honourable Arms . Djyd, Vhi* U 

T 
TULIP. I \^ 

The Morn awakes the Tulip from her Bed s If 

Ere Noon in painted Pride 0ie decks her Head : 

RobM in rich Dyt ihe triumphs on the Green, p 

And ev'ry Flow'r does Homage to their Queen. Gwr* / 

TWILIGHT. ] 

When blended Shades and Light ^ 

A brown Confufion make of Day and Night ; • 
When Birds obfcene fly from their dark Abodes, - 
And proling Wolves forfake the fhady ^yoods 4 . \\ 

The Lion now, who in his Den by Day, 
His lazy Limbs extended, ilumbVing lay. 
Yawning and ftretching from his Covert comes. 
Roars o*er the Hills, and thro* the Foreft roams. Bloc, • 

TYRANT. See Kijig, U/urfer. 
Our Emperor is a Tyrant, fear'd and hated ; 
I fcarce remember in his Reign one Day 
Pafs guiltlefs o'er his execrable Head : 
He thinks the Sun is loft chat fees not Blood : 
When none is fhed, we count it Holyday. 
We, who are moft in Favour, cannot call 
This Hour our own. Dfyd. D^nSd* 

For this to Tyranny belongs, 
To forget Service, but remember Wrongs. Den, Sofb, 

Proud, impatient 
Of ought fuperior, ev'n of Heav'n that made him : 
Fond of falfe Glory, of the favage Pow'r 
Of ruling without Reafon, of confounding 
Juft and unjuft, by an unbounded Will ; 
By whom Religion, Honour, all the Bands 
That ought to hold the jarring World in Peace, 
Were held the Tricks of State, Snares of wife Princes, 
To draw their eafy NeigJ^bouis x.^ D^VVi^oiOdork, 



Vale. Vapours. Venus. 259 

ro waile with Sword and Fire their fruitful Fields : 
Like fome accurfed Fiend who, Tcrfp'd from Hell, 
Poifons the balmy Air thro' ♦.vhich he flies ; 
tie bJafts the beardedCorn,and loaded Branches, (RoiveTam. 
rhe laboring Hinds beit Hopes, and marks his Way withRuin. 

Curs'd is the Man, and void of Law and Right, 
Unworthy Property, unworthy Light, 
Unfit for publick Rule, or private Care, 
That Wretch, that Monfter, who delights in War. 
Whofe L lift is Murder, and whofe horrid Joy, 
To tear his Country, and his Kind deftroy. Pofe Hcfml 

Oh the fweet Charms of independent &way I 
Princes, whofe Will pretended Law reftrains. 
Are only Royal Slaves, and rule in Chains. 
But he'i) a King, who triumphs free from Law, 
Like the fierce Monarchs who the Defart awe : 
Who uncontroul'd range the wide Mountains o'er, " 
And fhake the Foreft with their dreadful Roar ; 
Whofe haughty Nod the trembling Herds obey. 
Nor are their Subjedls only, but their Prey. Blacl 

- Long had this Prince imperioufly thus fway'd, ^ 
By no fet Laws, but by his Will obey'd. 
His fearful Slaves, to full Obedience grown, 
^^dmire his Strength, and dare not ufe their own. Ho^i 

VALE. 
Beneath a Vale its Bofom does difplay, 
Opprefs'd with Riches, and profufely gay : 
Where Nature throws her Gifts with lavilh Hand, 
And crowns, with flow'ry Luxury, the Land. 
Fruits, Rivers, Meadows, Groves, and airy Plains, 
Still echoing with the Lays of happy Swains, 
Lovely Confufion make, and charm the Eye 
With beautiful Irregularity. Bla*m 

VAPOURS. 

As Vapours, blown by Jujier's fultry Breath, 
Pregnant with Plagues, and (bedding Seeds of Deaths 
Beneath the Rage of burning Virtus rife, 
Choaktheparch'd Earth, and olackenall the Skies. PopeHom, 

VENUS. 
Delight of Human-kind, and Gods above^ . 
Parent oi Rem, propitious Queen, oi "Lon^X ^ . 

* •■ 



1 



^40 , 'Venus. 

Whofe vital Pow'r, Air. Earth, and Sea fupplies ;" 
And breeds whatever is born beneath the rolling Skies : 
For ev'ry Kind, by thy proliiick Might, 
Springs and beholds the Regions of the Light. 
Thee, Goddefs ! thee, the Clouds and Tempcfts fear. 
And at thy plealing Prefence difappear : 
For thee the Land in fragrant Flow'rs is drefs'd, 
For thee the Ocean fmilcs and fmooths her wavy Bread, 
AndHeav'n itfelf with morefereneand purer Light is bleft. 
For when the rifmg Spring adorns the Mead, 
And a new Scene of Natui-e ftands difplay'd j 
When teeming Juds, and chearful Greens appear. 
And Weitern Gales unlock the lazy Year ; 
The joyous Birds thy Welcome firft exprcfs, 
Whofe native Songs thy genial Fire confefs : 
Then favage Beafts bound o'er their flighted Food, 
Struck with thy Darts, and tempt the raging Flood. 
All Nature is thy Gift, Earth, Air, and Sea ; 
Of all that breathes the various Progeny, 
Stung with Delight, is goaded on by thee,' 
O'er barren Mountains, o'er the flowVy Plain, I 

The leafy Foreft, and the Hquid Main, > 

Extends thy uncontrouPd and boundlefs Reign. j 

Thro' all the living Regions thou do ft move, 
And fcatter'IT:, where thou go'ft, the kindly Seeds of Love. 
Since then the Race of ev'ry living Thing 
Obeys thy PowV ; fince nothing new can fpring 
.Without thy Warmth, without thy Influence bear,- 
Or beautiful or lovefome can appear, 
Be thou my Aid ; my tuneful Song infpire. 
And kindle with thy own produftive Fire ; 
While all thy Province, Nature, I furvey. 
And fmg to Memmius an immortal Lay, 
Of Heav'n and Earth ; and ev'ry where thy wond 
Mean time, on Land and Sea let barb'rous Difcord ceafe^ 
And lull the lift'ning World in univerfal Peace. 
To thee Mankind their foft Repofe mull owe, j 

For thou alone that Blefling canfl beflow ; , 

Becaufe the brutal Bus'nefs of the War ^ 

Is manag'd by thy dread'ul Servant's Care ; ■ 

Who oft retires from fighting Fields, to prove ] 

The plcafmg Pains of thy eternal Love : i 

And, panting on thy Breaft, fupinely lies. 
While with thy Keav'nly F oiia \v^ ie^^^ \v\^ ^^.'^aiftJd Eyes : 
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9ucks in with open Lips thy balmy Breathy 
By turns reftor'd to Life, and plung'd in pleafing Death. 
Then while thy curling Limbs about him move, 
Involv'd and fetter'd in the Links of Love ; 
.When wifliing all, he nothing can deny. 
Thy Charms m that ^ufpicious Moment try. 
With winning Eloquence our Peace implore. 
And Quiet to the weary World reftore. J^vyd. Lucr^ 

Creator Fenus / Genial Pow'r of Love \ 
The Blifs of Men below, and Gods above ! 
Beneath thy Aiding Sun thou runn'ft thy Race, 
Doft faireft fhine, and beft become that Place : 
For thee the Winds their Eaftem Blafts forbear, ^ 
Thy Month reveals the Spring, and opens all the Ye^. 
Thee, Goddefs ! thee the Storms of Winter fly. 
Earth fmiles with Flow'rs renewing, laughs the Sky, 
And Birds to Lays of Love their tuneful Notes apply. 
For thee the Lion loaths the Tafte of Blood, 
And roaring hunts his Female thro' the Wood : 
For thee the Bulls rebellow thro' the Groves, 
And tempt the Stream, and fnufF their abfent Loves. 
'Tis thine, whatever is pleafant, good, or fair. 
All Nature is thy Province, Life tny Care ; 
Thou mad'll the World, and doft the World repair* 
Thou Gladder of the Mount of Cytberon^ 
Increafe of Joijey Companion of die Sun 1 
With fmiling Afpedl you ferenely move 
Jn your fifth Orb, and rule the Realm of Love, 
The Fates but only fpin the coarfer Clue, 
The fineft of the Wool is left for you. 
Spare me but one fmall Portion of the Twine, 
And let the Sifters cut below your Line ; 
The reft among the Rubbilh may they fweep, (H Arc, 
Or add it to the Yarn of fome old Mifer's heap. Dryd, Palm 

She tum'd, and made appear 
Her Neck refulgent, and diftievel'd Hair ; 
Wliich flowing on her Shoulders, reach'd the Ground,- 
And widely fprejids ambroiial Scents around. 
. Jn Length of Train defcends her fweeping Gown, (J^vg^ 
And byhergraceful Walk the Queen of Love is known. Dry^ 

The Goddefs flies fublime 
To viflt Papbosj and her native Clime ; 
Where Garlands ever green, and ever fair. 
With Vows are oft'er'd, and with £QteoMft.^t«f t\ 
Vol . n. L 
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A hundred Altars in her Temple Trnoke ; 

A thouiand bleeding Hearts her Pow'r invoke. Dryd, Virg^ 

§he ftcod reveal'd before my Sight : 
Never fo radia^nt did her Eyes appear. 
Not her own Star confefs'd a Light fo clear. 
Great in her Channs, as when on Gods above 
She looks, and breathes herfclf into their Love. Dryd. Virg, 

So when bright Vtnus rifes from the Flood, 
Around in Throngs the wond'ring Nereids croud ; 
The Tritons gaze, and tune the vocal Shell, 
And ev'ry Grace unfung the Waves conceal. Gar, 

Temple ^ Venus. 
In Venus* Temple on the Sides were (een 
The broken Slumbers of enamour'd Men ; 
Pray'rs that ev'n fpoke, and Phy feem'd to call, 
And ifTuing Sighs that fmoak'd along the Wall ; 
Complaints and hot Defires the Lover's Hell, 
And fcalding Tears that wore a Channel where they fell : 
And all around were nuptial Bands, the Ties 
Of Love's A flu ranee, and a Train of Lyes, 
That, made in Luil, conclude in Perjuries. 
Beauty, and Yoath, and Wealth, and Luxury, 
And Iprightly Hope, and fhort enduring Joy ; 
And Sorceries to raife th'infernal Pow'rs» 
And Sigib, fram'd in planetary Hours ; 
F.xpcnce, and after-thought, and idle Care, 
And Doubts of motley Hue, and dark Defpair \ 
Sui'picions, and fantaftical Surmize ; 
And jcaioufy fuiFus*d with Jaundice in her Eyes, 
Difcolouring all fhe view'd, in Tawny dreft, 
Down-Iook'd, and with a Cuckow on her Filh 
Oppos*d to thefe; on th' other Side, advance 
The coflly Fcaft, the Carol, and the Dance ; 
iviinftrils andMufick, Poetry and Play, 
And Balls by Night, and Tournamen;s by Day, 

There th' Idalian Mount, and Cytberon^ 

The Court of Venus^ was in Colours drawn. 
Kefrre the Palace- gate, in carelefs Drefs 
Arul Irolc Array, JatePortrcfs Idlen^s : 
There by the Fount Narcijits pin'd alone. 
There Sump/on was, with wHer Selo/ncn, 
And all the mighty Nam^s by Love undone. v 
jl/t-Jda\ Charm was there ; Circean Feafts, 
With Eowl^ that turn'd enamoxtt'dXoxiibs to Bcafts : 



Verfe. 243 

Here might be fceu that Beauty, Wealth, and Wit, 

And Prowefs to the Pow'r of Love fubmit ; 

The fpreading Snare for all Mankind is laid. 

And Lovers all betray, and are betray'd. 

TheGoddefs' felf feme noble Hand had wrought. 

Smiling fhe feem'd, and full of pleafing Thought, 

From Ocean as fhe firil began to rife, 

And fmooth'd the ruffl'd Seas, and clear'd the Skies ; 

She trod the Brine, all bare below the Breaft, 

And the green Waves but ill conceal'd the rell. 

A Lute fhe held ; and on her Head was feen 

A Wreath of Rofes red, and Myrtles green : 

Her Turtles fann'd the buxom Air above. 

And, by his Mother, flood an Infant-love, 

With Wings diiplay'd, his Eyes were banded o'er. 

His Hand a Bow, ms Back a Quiver bore, (Pal, ^ Arc. 

Supply'dwithArrows bright and keen,adeadlyStore.Z)ry^. 

VERSE. Sqq Poets and Poetry. 
Well-founding Verfes are the Charms we ufe, . 
Heroick Thoughts and Virtue to infufe. 
Things of deep Senfe we may in Profe unfold. 
But they move more in lofty Numbers told. IFaiL 

Nor the foft Whifpers of the Southern Wind, 
That play thro' trembling Trees, delight me more. 
Nor murm'ring Billows on the fandy Sliore, 
Nor winding Streams that thro' the Valley glide. 
And the fcarce-cover*d Pebbles gently chide. 

For fuch thy Verfe appears. 
So fweet, fo charming to my ravifh'd Ears, 
As to the weary Swain with Cares opprcfl. 
Beneath the fylvan ShaJes refrefhing Reft ; 
Ab to the fev'riih Traveller, when nrfl 
He finds a cryflal Stream, to quench his Thirfl. Dryd, Virg. 

Not Winds to Voyages at Sea, 
Nor Show'rs to Earth more neceffary be, 

l^han Verfe to Virtue, which can do 
The Midwife's OfHce, and the Nurfe's too. 
It feeds it flrongly, and it cloaths it gay ; 

And when it dies, with comely Pride 
Embalms it, and erefts a Fyrrinid, 
That never will decay, 
Till Heav'n itfelf fhall melt away. 

And nought behind it. ft.av. Cn-vJV* 
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For ^ev^n when Death diffolves our human Frame, *% 
The Soul returns to Heav'n, from whence it came, > 

Earth keeps the Body, Verfe preferves the Fame. Dryd. \ 

Begin tne Song, and llrike the living Lyre I 
Lo! how the Years to come, a num'rous and well- fitted 
All Hand in Hand do decently advance, (Quire, 

And to my Song with fmooth and equal Meafures dance \ 
While the Dance lafts, how long foe'er it be. 
My Mufick's Voice ihall bear it company. 
Till all the gentle Notes be drown'd 
In the laft I'rumpet's dreadful Sound ; 
That to the Spheres themfelves fhall Silence bring. 
Untune the univerfal String. 
Then all the wide extended Sky, 
And all th' harmonious Worlds on high. 
And VirgiPs facred Works fliall die : 
And he himfelf fhall fee in one Fire Ihine 
Rich Nature's ancient Troy, tho' built by Hands divine. CoW. 

VESUVIUS, 
As high Ve/wvius, when the Ocean laves 
His fiery Roots with fubterraneous Waves, 
-Difturb'd within, does in Convulfions roar. 
And calls on high his undigefted Oar ; 
Difcharges mafly Surfeit on the Plains, 
And empties all his rich metallick Veins ; 
His ruddy Entrails, Cinders, pitchy Smoke, 
And intermingled Flames, the Sun-beams choak. Blac* 

VICISSITUDE, 

Good unexpected, Evil unforefecn. 
Appear by turns, as Fortune Ihifts the Scene: 
Some, rais'd aloft, come tumb'ling down amain. 
Then fall fo hard, they bound and rifevagain. Dryd. Virg. 
Short is th'uncertain Reign and Pomp of mortal Pride ; 
New Turns and Changes ev'ry Day 
Are of inconftant Chance the conftant Arts ; 

Soon fhe gives, foon takes away, 
She comes, embraces, naufeates you, and parts. 

But if ihe ftays, or if ihe goes. 
The wife Man little Joy or Sorrow Ihows. 
For over all Men hangs a doubtful Fate, 
One gains by what another is bereft ; 
The uasd Deftiniw have oivVy \rfx. 
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A common Bank of Happinefs below, 

Maintained, like Nature, by an Ebb and Flow. HcwJ/td,Em,' 

The loweft and moft abjedl thing of Fortune 
Stands ftill in Hope, lives not in Fear : ' ^ 

The lamentable Change is from the beft. 
The worft returns to better. Shak. K. Lear. 

Therfe is a Tide in the Affairs of Men, 
Which, taken at the Flood, leads on to Fortune ; 
Omitted, all the Voyage of their Life 
Is bound in Shallows, and in Miferies. Shak, JuU Caf, ' 
What God, alas ! will Caution be 
For living Man's Security, 
Or will infure his VefTel in this faithlefs Sea ? 

Where Fortunc*s Favour, and her Spight, 
Roll with alternate Waves, like Day and Night. ConvLPind. 

He various Changes of the World had known, 
And flrange Viciffitudes of human Fate ; 
Still altVing, never in a fteddy State: 

Good after 111, and after Pain Delight, ^' 

Alternate like the Scenes of Day and Night. 
Since every Man who lives, is oorn to die. 
And none can boaft iincere FeUcity ; 
With equal Mind what happens let us bear. 
Nor joy nor grieve too much for Things beyond our Care. 
Like Pilgrims, to th'appointed Place wc tend. 
The World's an Inn, and Death the Journey's End. 
Ev'n Kings but play, and when their Part is done, (13 Are. 
Some other, worfe or better, mount the Throne. Dryd, PaL 

What then remains, but after paft Annoy 
To take the good Viciflltude of Joy 5 
To thank the gracious Gods for what they give, C,^*"^* 
PofTers our Souls, and while we live, to live. Dryd. Pal, ^ 

VINE. See Embraces. 
They led the Vine 
To wed her Elm : She, 'fpous'd, about him twines 
Her marriageable Arms ; and with her brings 
Her Dower, th' adopted Clutters, to adorn 
His baren Leaves. Mih. 

Th'afpiring Vines 
Embrace theirHulband Elms in am'rousTwincs. Dryd, Firg. 

Once like a Vine I flouriQi'd, and was young, - 
Rich in my rip'ning Hopes that (poke me ftrong: 

L a '^'^a!^ 
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But now a dry and wither'd Stock am gr6wn. 

And all my Clufters and my Branches gone. Otiu.DoH.CarL 

VIRAGO. See Ama%on. 
A Warrior Dame, 
Unbred to Spinning, in the Loom uufkilPd, 
She chofe the nobitr F alias of the Field ; 
MixM \^ith the firft, the fierce Virago fought, 
Suftain'd the Toils of Arms, the Danger fought; 
Out-flript the Winds in S;:eed upon the Plain, 
Flew o'er the Fields, nor hurt the bearded Grain. 
She fwcpt the Seas, and as ihe fldmm'd along, 
Her fl}ing Feet unbath'd on Billows hung: 
Men, Boys, and Women, llupid with Surprize, 
Wlierc-c'cr ilie pafTcs, fix their wond'ring Eyes : 
Longing they look, and gaping at the Sight, 
Devour her o'er and o'er with vaft Delight. 
Her purple Habit fits with fuch a Grace 
On her imcoth Shoulders, and fo fuits her Face : 
Her Head with Ringlets of her Hair is crown'df 
And in a golden Caul the Curls are bound, 
She fhakes her Myrtle Jav'lin, and behind 
Her Lycian Quiver dances in the Wind. l^ryd^ ^irg* 

Next Trulla came ; Trulla more bright 
Than burnifh'd Armour of her Knight* 
A bold Virago, ftout and tall 
As Joan of France, or Englijh Moll : 
Thro' Perils both of Wind and Limb, 
7 hro' thick and thin fhe followed him : 
At Breach of Wall or Hedge- furprize. 
She (har'd i'th' Hazard and the Prize : 
At beating Quarters up, or Forage, 
Behav'd herfcTf with matchlefs Courage ; 
And laid about in Fight more bufily 
Than xk^^Amazonian-Fin-Thefile : 
But here fome Criticks do cry Shame, 
And fay our Authors are to blame. 
That fpite of all Philofophers, 
Who hold no Females ftout but Bears, 
Make feeble Ladies, in their Works, 
To fight like Termagants and Turks ; 
To lay their native Arms afide. 
Their Modefiy, and ride ailride; 
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To run a-tilt at Men, and wield 

Their naked Tools in open Field : ' ' 

As ftout Armida, bold Thakfiris^ 

And (he that fhould have been the Miftrefs 

Of Gondibert ; but he had Grace, 

And raiher took a Country Lafsi. Hud. 

VIRTUE. 

Virtue, the noble Caufe for which you're made ! 
Improperly we meafure Life by Breatii, 
Thole d ) not truly live, who merit Death. Stefn. Juv* 

Oar Life is (hort, but to extend that Span 
To vail Eternity, is Virtue's Work. Shah, TroiL ^ Crejl 

He lives in Fame that dies in Virtue's Caufe. S^ak, Tit. 

How vain is Virtue, which dire£ls our Ways (Andr* 

Thro* certain Dangers, to uncertain Praife 1 
Barren and airy Name! Thee Fortune flies. 
With thy lean Train, the Pious and the Wife, 
Heav*n takes thee at thy Word, without Regard^ 
And lets thee poorly be thy own Reward* 
The World is made for the bold impious Mant, 
Who flops at nothing, feizes all he can. 
Juflice to Merit does weak Aid afford, 
Siie trufls her Balance, and neglefts her Sword : 
Virtue is nice to take what's not her own. 
And while (he lonor confults, the Prize is gone. Dryd, Aur, 

Great Minds, like Heav'n are pbas'd with doing Good, 
Tho' the ungrateful SubjeAs of their Favours 
Are barren in Return. Virtue does lliil 
Witii Scorn the mercenary World regard. 
Where abjed Souls do Good, and hope Reward; 
Above the'worthlefs Trophies Men can raile. 
She fecks not Honours, Wealth, nor airy Praife, 
But with herfelf herfelf the Goddefs pays. Ro^veTamerL ^ 

Bat few are vi.tuous when Reward's away. Dtyd* 

For who would V^irtue for herfelf regard. 
Or wed, without the Portion of Reward ? Drjd. Ju*v. 

Hence v/ith this pjevilh Virtue, 'tis a Cheat, 
And they who taught it firft were Hypocrites. Oinjo. Orfh% 

Wouldil thou to Honours and Preferments climb ? 
Be bold in Mifchief, dare fome mighty Crime; 
Which Dangers, Death, or Banifhment defervcs ; 
For Virtue is but daily prais'd, and ftarves : 

L 4 ^\tt«k. 



} 



I 



248 Ufufper. 

Great Men to great Crimes owe their Plate imhots*d. 
Fair Palaces and, and Furniture of Coft, 
And high Commands : A fneaking Sin is loft. Dryd.Jwv^ 

Torment 'of Mind ! O feeble Virtue, hence ! 
I blow thee from the Palace to the Cottage, 
To build in Heaits of Hinds; blefs their rude Hands 
With thy lean Recompence of endlefs Labour. 
For me, fince I have burft th' ungrateful Chain 
That held me to thee like a fhackled Slave, 
I will enjoy whatever the Gods have given. 
And furfeit on the Beauties oi Setnandria, Lee Miibrid, 

If when a Crown and Miflrefs are in Place, 
Virtue intrudes with her lean holy p'ace ; 
Virtue's then mine, and not I Virtue's Foe : 
Why does flie come where flie has nought to ^o ? 
Let her with Anchorets, not with Lovers, lie : 
Statefmen and they keep better Company. Dryd. Conq, of 

Virtue and Vice are nevei; in one Soul ; (GraK* 

A Man is wholly wife, or. wholly is a Fool. Drjd, Per/l 

How ftrange a Riddle Virtue is ! , 
They never mifs it, who pofTefs it not; 
And tliey who have it, ever find a Want. Roch, Valent. 

Virtue, the more it is exposed. 
Like pureft Linen, laid in open Air, 
Will bleach the more, and whiten to theView. Dryd.Jmpbiu 

To fuppliant Virtue nothing is deny'd. Garth. Onjid, 

For BlefTings ever wait on virtuous Deeds ; 
And tho' a late afurc Reward fuccccds. Cong, Mcurn. Bride. 

USURPER. See King. Tyrant: 
He who by Force a Sceptre does obtain, 
Shews he can govern that which he could gain. 
Right comes of Courfe ; whatever he was before. 
Murder and Ufurpation are no more. Dryd, Auren. 

As when the Sea breaks o'er its Bounds, 
And overflow&^the level Grounds ; 
Thoie Banks and Dams, that like a Skrce^ 
Did keep it out, now keep it in : 
So when tyrannic Ufurpation, 
Invades the Freedom of a Nation, 
Thofe Laws o'th' Land that were intended 
To keep it out, are made defend it. Hui* 

A Sceptre fnatch'd with an unruly Hand, 
MuO; be as boift'rouUy mainum'd ^^ ^^dsi'd : 
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And he that flands upon a flipp'ry Place, 

Makes nice of no vile Hold to flay him up. ^bak. K.John. 

Dare to be great without a guilty Crown, 
View it, and lay the bright Temptation down. 
'Tis bafe to feize on all becaufe you may ; 
That's Empire, that which I can give away : 
There's Joy, when to wild Will you Laws prefcribe^ 
When you bid Fortune carry back her Bribe. 
A Joy which none but greateft Minds can tafte, 
A Fame which will to endlefs Ages laft. Dryd, Auren, 

A few Ufurpers to the Shades defcend 
By a dry Deatn, or with a quiet End. Dryd, Ju<v* 

Unhappy State of fuch as wear a Crown, 
Fortune does feldom lay them gently down. Ho^w, 

VULCAN. See Cyclops. 
In Aufonian Land 
Men called him Mulciber ; and how he fell 
From Heav'n they fabled, thrown by angry Jon;e 
Sheer o'er the cryftal Battlements : From Morn 
To Noon he fell, from Noon to dewy Eve, 
A Summer's Day ; and with the fetting Sun 
Dropt from the Zenith, like a falling Star, 
OnLemmSy the yEgean Ifle. . Milt, 

Me by the Heel he drew. 
And o'er Heav'n's Battlements with Fury threw. 
All Day I fell : My Flight at Morn begun. 
And ended not but with the fetting Sun. 
Pitch'd on my Head, at length the Lemnian Ground 
Receiv'd my batter'd Skull, the Sinthiam heal'd my Wound, 

(Dryd, Hem. 
WANT. 
Want is a bitter and a hateful Good, 
Becaufe its Virtues are not underflood : 
Yet many things, impoflible to thought. 
Have been by Need to full Perfediion brought. 
The Daring of the Soul proceeds from thence, 
Sharpnefs of Wit, and adlive Diligence. 
Prudence at once and Fortitude it gives. 
And, if in Patience taken, mends our Lives : 
For ev'n that Indigence which brings me low. 
Makes me myfelf and him above to know. 
A Good which none would challenge, few N^QwIi^^^V 
A fail PofTe^ioxi, which Mankind xti>3&^» ^ 

L 5 
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If we from Wealth to Poverty defcend^ (of Batiks Tak. 
Want gives to know the Flatt'rer from the Friend. Dryd.Wift 

Want is the Scorn of ev'ry empty Fool, 
And Wit in Rags is turn'd to Ridicule. J^ryd, Juv, 

Famine is in thy Cheeks, 
Need and Oppreflion flaring in thy Looks, 
Contempt and Beggary hung on thy Back. Sbak^Rom.^Jnl, 

Oh ! we mult change the Scene, 
In which the paft Delights of Love were tailed : 
The Poor fleep little; we mull learn to watch 
Our Labours late and early ev'ry Morning, 
*Midll Winter-frofls, fparingly clad and icd^ 
Rife to our Toils, and drudge away the Day. 
Oh Biividera ! 

Want, worldly Want, that hungr}^ meagre Fiend, 
Is at our Heels, and chafes us in View. 
Can'ft thou bear Cold and Hunger ? Can thefe Limbs^ 
Fram'd for the tender Offices ot Love, 
Endure the bitter Gripes of fmarting Poverty ? 
When in a Bed of Straw we fhrink together. 
And the bleak Winds (hall whillle round our Heads, 
Wilt thou then talk to me thus ? 
Thus hu(h my Cares, and ihelter me with Love. 

Oh ! I will love thee, ev'n in Madnefs love thee, 
Tho' my diftradled Senfes Ihall forfake me ! 
Tho' the bare Earth be all our Refting-place, 
Its Roots our Food, fome ClifF our Habitation ; 
I'll make this Arm a Pillow for thy Head, 
And as thou, fighing, ly'ft, and fvvell'd with Sorrow, 
Creep to thy Bofcm, pour the Balm of Love 
Into thy Soul, and kiis tiiee to thy Reft. O/it*. Ven. Pre/, 

Oh we will btar our wayward Fate together. 
And ne*er know Comfort ir.ore. G/.tv. FenPnf, 

Lord what an ani'rous Thing is Want 1 

How Debts and Mortgages enchant ! 

What Graces mull that Lady have, 

That can from Execution favc ? 

What Charms, that can re\'erre Exfent, 

And null Decree and Exigent ? 

What magical Attrads and Graces, 

That can ledeem from Scire Fr.das ? 

From Bonds and Statutes can difcharge. 

And from Contempts of Courts enlarge ? 
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Thefe are the highefl Excellencies, 

Of all our true or falfe Pretences ; 

And you would damn yourfelves, and fwcar 

As much t'an Hoflefs Dowager, 

Grown fat and puriy by Retail 

Of Pots of Beer ancl bottled Ale ; 

And find her fitter for your Turn ; 

For Fat is wond'rous apt to burn : 

Who at your Flames would foon take Fire, 

Relent, and melt to your Defire ; 

And like a Candle in the Socket, 

DiiToIve her Graces int' vour Pocket. HuJ. 

WAR. Sec Battle. Fighting, 'joufis. Mars. ScUier. 
Now impious Arms from cv'ry rait refound : 
The peaceful Peafant to the War is prefs'd; 
The Fields lie fallow in inglorious Reft. 
The Plain no Pafture to the Flf)cks affords ; 
The crooked Scithes are ftraighten'd into Swords. 
Perfidious Mars long-plighted Leagues divides, 
And o'er the wafted World in Triumph rides. Dryd. Firg. 

The peaceful Cities, 
Lull*d in their Eafe, and undifturb'd before, ^ 

Are all on Fire ; and fome, with ftudious Care, 
Their reftiff Steeds in fandy Plains prepare. 
Some their foft Limbs in painful Marches try, 
And War is all their Wifli, and Arms the gea'ral Cry« 
Part fcour the rufty Shields with Seam, and part 
Now grind the blunted Ax, and point the Dart, 
With Joy they view the waving Enfigns fly. 
And hear the Trumpet's Clangor pierce the Sky, 
Some hammer Helmets for the fighting Field; 
Some twine young Sallows to fupport the Shield, 
The Croflet fbme, and fome the Cuifhes mold. 
With Silver plated, and with du(5lile Gold, 
The ruftick Humours of the Scithe and Share, 
Give Place to Swords and Plumbs, the Pride of War, 
Old Falchions are new-temper'd in the Fires ; 
The founding Trumpet ev'ry Soul infpires. 
The Word is given, with eager Hafte they lace 
The fhining Head-piece and the Shield embrace. 
The neighing Steeds are to the Chariot ty'd, 
*l'he trufty Weapon fits on ev'ry Side. />/;v</. Vitg* 



With ruihing Troops the Plains are cover'd o'<i^ , 
And ihuud'ring Footftcps ihaWe xiie fo\ia^vci^'^V^^^ •« 



KS!^^% 



252 War. 

Along the Rivers level Meads they ftand^ 

Thick as in Spring the Flow'rs adorn the Land, 

Or Leaves the Trees ; or thick as Infers play. 

The wand'ring Nation of a Summer's Day, 

That drawn by milky Steams at Ev'ning Hours, 

In gathered Swarms furround the rural Bow'rs ; 

From Pail to Pail, with bufy Murmur, run 

The gilded Legions, glitt'rinc in the Sun. Pofe Horn* 

As Legions in the Field their Front difplay. 
To try the Fortune or fome doubtful Day ; 
And move to meet their Foes with fober Pace, 
Stridl to their Figure, tho' in wider Space, 
Before the Battle joins, while, from afar. 
The Field yet glitters with the Pomp of War ; 
And equal ilf^rj, like an impartial Lord, 
Leaves all to Fortune, and the Dint of Sword. Dryd. Virg^ 

An iron Harveit on the Field appears. 
Of Launces, burnifh'd Shields, and briftling Spears ; 
Throng'd Helms, in long embattel'd Ranks difpos'd. 
The lowering Front of horrid War difclos'd. Blac* 

The neighb'ring Plain with Arms is cover'd o'er ; 
The Vale an iron Harveft feems to yield 
Of thick fprung Launces in a waving Field ; 
The polifh'd Steel gleenis terribly from far, 
And ev'ry Moment nearer (hews the War. Dryi» Aur^ 

The various Glories of their Arms combine. 
And in one fearful dazling Medley join. 
The Air above, and all the Fields beneath. 
Shine with a bright Variety of Death : 
The Sun Harts back, to fee the Fields difplay 
Their rival Luftre, and terreftrial Day. Blac. 

The Fields 
Are bright with flaming Swords and brazen Shields ; 
A fliining Harveft either Hoft difplays. 
And (hoots againft the Sun with equal Rays. Dryd* Virg. 

The fcepter'd Rulers lead ; the foll'wing Hoft, 
Pour'd forth in Millions, darkens all the Coaft : 
As from fome rocky CIcfc the Shepherd fees, 
CluftVlr.g in Heaps on Heaps, the driving Bees, 
Rolii*"*? and black' ,ng. Swarms fucceeding Swarms, 
With deeper Murmurs, and more hoarfe Alarms ; 
Dufky they fprcad, a clofe embody'd Crowd, 
And. o\x the Vale defcends the living Cloud. 

So 



So from the Tents and Ships a lengthening Train - 

Spreads all the Beach, and wide o'erfhades the Plain: ;. 

Along the Region runs a deaPning Sound ; 

Beneath their FootHeps groans the trembling Ground : '^ 

Fame flies before, the MefTenger of yo^ve. 

And Alining foars, and claps her Wings above. Pofe Hem*. 

Th^ mighty Numbers move : 
So roll the Billows on th* Icarian Shore 
From Eaft and South, when Winds begin to roar„ 
Buril their dark Manfions in the Clouds, and fweep 
The whit'ning Surface of the ruffled Deep, 
And as on Corn when weflern GuAs defceiid. 
Before the Blafts the lofty Harveft bend ; 
Thus o'er the Field the moving Hoft appears, (Horn, 

With nodding Plumes, and Groves of waving Spears. Popt 

All in a Moment rofe 
A Foreft huge of Spears ; and thronging Helms 
Appear'd, and ferred Shields in thick Array, 
Of Depth immeafurable : Straight out flew , 

Millions of flaming Swords ; the fudden Blaze 
Far round ill umin'd Hell. They fierce, with grafped Arms^ 
Clafli'd on their founding Shields the Din ofWar, 
Hurling Defiance tow'rds the Vault of Heav*n. Miitm 

It was the Time 
When creeping Murmur, and the poring Dark, ^ 

Fill the wide Veflel of the Univerfe : ' 

From Camp to Camp, thro' the foul Womb of Night,^ 
The Hum of ev'ry Army ftilly founds. 
Fire anfwers Fire, and tnro' their paly Flames. 
Each Battle fees the other's umber'd Face. 
Steed threatens Steed in high and hoaftful Neighs>. 
Piercing the Night's dull Ear ; and from the Tents 
The Armourers accomplifhing the Knights, 
With bufy Hammers cloiing Rivets up. 
Give dreadful Note of Preparation. Sbak, Hett,^* 

Now fcarce the dawning Day began to Spring, 

When, confus'd and high, 
Ev'n from the Heav'n was heard a fliouting Cry^ 
ForM^riwas early up, and roux'd the Sky. 
The Gods came downward to behold. the Wars, 
Sharp 'nine their Sights, and leaning from their Stars :. 
The Neighing of the gen'rous Horfe was. heard. 
For Batt^ by the bufy Groom. prepared.. 
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RuiUing ©f Harnefs, Rattling of the Shield, 
Clatt'ring of Armour furbifliM for the Field, 
The ^eedy Sight might there devour the Gold 
Of glittering Arms, too dazling to behold; 
And polifh'd Steel, that caft the View afide. 
And crefted Motions with their plumy Pride. 
Knights, with a long Retinue ot their Squires, 1 

In gaudy Liveries march, and quaint Attires :- 
One lac'd the Helm, another held theLaunce, 
A third the (hining Buckler did advance. 
The Courfer paw'd the Ground with reftlefs Feet, 
And, fnorting, foam'd, and champ'd the golden Bit. 
The Smiths and Armourers on Palfreys ride, 1 

Files in their Hands, and Hammers at their Side ; I 

And Nails forloofen'd Spears, andThongs for Shields pro- | 
vide. Dryd. Pal, Jsf Arc. J 

Peace leaves the violated Fields, and Hate, 
Both Armies urges to their mutual Fate. - DryJ, Vir^* 

The gloomy Throngs look terrible from far, 
Difclofing flow the horrid Face of War. 
The thick Battalions move in dreadful Form, 
As low'ring Clouds advance before a Storm. Bhc 

Now, like a Deluge, covering all around. 

The (hining Armies (wept along the Ground ; 

Swift as a FJood of Fire when Storms arife. 

Floats the wide Field, and blazes to the Skies : 

Earth groan'd beneath them ; as when angry Jo*ue 

Hurls down the forky Liehtning from Above, 

On Jrime when he the Thunder throws. 

And fires Typhaus with redoubled Blows ; 

Where Typhon prefs'd beneath the burning Load, 

Still feels the Fury of th' avenging God. Pope Ham. 

The thronging Troops obfcure the dufky Fields, 

Horrid with brifllingSpears, and gleaming ^\c\dL.%.PopeHom. 
A Cloud of blinding Dull is rais'd around ; 

Labours beneath theirreet the tremblingGround.Dry//./^'rj'. 
Advancing in a Line, they couch their Spears, 

And lefs and lefs the middle Space appears. 

Thick Smoak obfcures the Field and fcarce are feeri 

The neighing Courfers, and the fhouting Men. 

In Diftance of their Darts they Hop their Courfe, 

Then Man to Man they rufn, and Horfe to Horfc : 

The Face of Heav'n the flying Jav*lins hide, 
And Deaths unfeeu ar^ dea.\x otv dx\vw '^^^^ l>T^d. Firg^ 
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Thick Storms of Steel from either Army fly, 
And Clouds of cla(hing Darts obfcure the Sky. Dry J, Ftr^. 

Thus equal Deaths are dealt with equal Chance, 
By turns they quit their Ground, by turns advance ; 
Vigors and vanquiih'd in the various Field, 
Not wholly overcome, nor wholly yield : 
1'he Gods from Heav'n furvey the fatal Strife, 
And mourn the Miferies of human Life. Dryd. Virg^ 

Now bearded Darts, and fatal Jav'Iins fly. 
And Balls of Fire hifs thro' th' enlightened Sky. 
Each on his Foe mifllve Deftruftion pours. 
And Death receives and gives in featner^d Showers. Blatt . 

To the rude Shock of War both Armies came. 
Their Leaders equal, and their Strength the fame:. 
•VVith Spears afar, with SwcrJs at Hand they flrike; 
And Zeal of Slaughter fires their Souls alike. 
The Soldiers dauntlefs thus maintain the Field, 
And Hearts are pierc'd, unknowing how to yield ; 
They Blow for Blow return, and Wound for Wound'; 
And Heaps of Bodies raife the level Ground. Dryd. Virg^, 

And now both Hofts their broken Troops unite 
In equal Ranks, and mix in mortal Fight. 
7'hey ftrike, they pufh, they throng the fcanty Space, 
Kefolv'd on Death, impatient of Difgrace ; 
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And where one falls, another fills his Place. DryJ, Virg, j 

An undiftinguifh'd Noife afcends the Sky, (Dry J, rt'rjg. 
The Shouts ofthofe who kill, and Groans of thofe who die, 

1 he Fight grows hot, the whole War's now at Work, 
And the goar'd Battle bleeds in ev'ry Vein. SJifak . K. Lear, 

When Greeks join'd Greeks^ then was the Tug of War ; 
The labour'd Battle fweat, and Conquefl bled. Lee Alex*. 

Now dying Groans are heard, the Fields are flrew'd 
With fallen Bodies, and are drunk with Blood. 
Arms, Horfes, Men, on Heaps together lie : 
Confus'd the Fight, and more confus'd the Cry. 
'J he Sands with dreaming Blood are fanguine dy'd. 
And Death, with Honour, fought on ev'ry Sid£. Dryd.Firg. 

WJiat Noife of Arms, what Shouts the Air confound ! 
What Ruin, what (lain Heaps deform the Ground ? 
The Dead make Bulwarks, which the Living climb, 
That inlhe Air rife, like our Walls, fublime. Blac. 

Dead Corps imbofs the Vale with little Hills. CoioL 

His fmoaking Horfes at their utmo&S^a^ 
IJe Ja/hes on, and urges o'er tYvcDeaA; 
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Their Fetlocks run with Blood, and, when they bound, 
The Gore and gathering Duft are dafh'd around.Z>ry</.A7r^. 

The Rear fo prefs'd the Front, they could not wield 
The angry Weapons, to diipute the Field. Dryd, Virg. 

They Darts, with Clamours, at a Diflance drive. 
And only keep the languifh'd War alive. Dryd. Virg, 

The frighted Soldiers, when their Captains fly. 
More on their Speed than on their Strength rely. 
Confus'd in Fight, they bear each other down. 
And fpur their Horfes headlong to the Town ; 
Driv*n by their Foes, and to their Fears reiign'd. 
Not once they turn, but take their Wounds behind. 
Thefedrop the Shield, and thofe the Launce forego. 
Or on their Shoulders bear the flacken'd Bow : 
The Hoofs of Horfes with a rattling Sound, 
Beat thick and fhort, and fhake the folid Ground. 
Black Clouds of Duft come rolling in the Sky, 
And o'er the darken'd Walls and Rampires fly. 
All preffing on, Purfuers and Purfu'd 
Are crufli'd in Clouds, a mingled Multitude,. 
Some happy few efcap'd : the Throng too late 
Rufli on for Entrance, till they choak the Gate. 
Then in Affright the folding Gates they clofe. 
But leave their Friends excluded with their Foes. 
The Vanquilh'd cry, the Vigors loudly fliout, 
*Tis Terror all within, and Slaughter all wiihout. 
Blind in their Fear, they bound againft the Wall ; 
Or, to the Motes purfu'd, precipitate their Fa; 1. Dryd.Virg. 

Then planting at the Walls a Scaling-Ladder, 
I mounted fpite of Show'rs of Cranes, Bars, Arrows, 
And all the Lumber which they thunder'd down* 
I left the Walls to fly among my Foes, 
And, like a baited Lion, dy'd myfelf 
All over with the Blood of thofe bold Hunters ;. 
Till fpent with Toil, I battei'd on my Knees, 
FluckM forth the Darts that made my Shield a Foreft, 
Andhurldlhem back with moll unconquer'd Fury. Lee Alex* 

Now Peals of Shouts came thund'ring from afar. 
Cries, Threats, and loud Laments, and mingled War: 
Louder, and yet more loud, we hear th' Alarms: 
Of human Cries dilUnft, and clafhing Arms : 
New' Clamours and new Clangors nowarife, 
The 5ound of Trumpets mix'd with fighting Cries.. 
The¥isG confumes iheToNvi\> x^^^o^^ciiaxwasA^v 
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Ancf armed Hods, and unexperienc'd Force, 

Break in, and Foes for Entrance, prefs without. 

To fev'ral Polls their Parties they divide ; 

Some block the narrow Streets, fome fcour the wide r 

The Bold they kill, th' Unwary they furprize ; 

Who fights finds Death, and Death finds him who flies. 

The Warders of the Gate but fcarce maintain 

Th' unequal Combat and refift in vain. 

We heard : And Heav'n, that well-born Souls inipires. 

Prompts us thro' lifted Swords and rifing Fires 

To run, where clafhing Arms, and Clamour calk. 

And rufh undaunted to defend the Walls. 

The paflive Gods behold the Greeks defile 

Their Temples, and abandon to the Spoil 

Their own Abodes ; we feeble we, confpire- 

To fave a finking Town involved in Fire. 

We leave the narrow Lanes behind, and dare 

Th' unequal Combat in the publick Square ; 

Night was our Friend, our Leader was Defpair. 

What Tongue can tell the Slaughter of that Night ? 

What Eyes can weep the Sorrows and Affright ? 

An ancient and imperial City falls ; 

The Streets are filPd with frequent Funerals : 

Houfes and holy Temples float in Blood, 

And hoftile Nations make a common Flood. 

Not only Trojans fall, but in their turn, 

The Vanquilh'd triumph, and the Victors mourn. 

Ours take new Courage from Defpair and Night ; 

Confus'd the Fortune is, confus'd the Fight ; 

All Parts refound with Tumults, Plaints, and Fears, 

And grifly Death in fundry Shapes appears ; 

New Clamours from th' inveiled Palace ring ; 

So hotth' Affault, fo high the Tumult ro:e. 

While ours defend, and while the Greeks oppofe ; 

As if all Ilium elfe were void of Fear, 

And Tumult, War, and Slaughter, only there. 

Their Targets in a Tortoife caft, our Foes 

Secure advancing, to the Turrets rofe : 

Some mount the Scaling-Ladders, fome, more bold. 

Swerve upwards, and by Foils and Pillars hold : 

Their Left-Hand gripes the Bucklers in th' Afcent, 

While with the Right they feize the Battlement. 

From their demolim'd Tow'rs the Trojans throw 

Huge Heaps of Stones, that, falling, t\^ak&\.^J^a'^<^v 
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And heavy Beams and Rafters from the Sides, 
And gilded Roofs come tumbling from on high. 
The Marks of State and ancient Royalty. 
The Lightning flies no fwifter than the Fall, 
Nor Thunder louder than the ruin'd Wall. 
Down, goes the Top at once j the Greeks beneath 
Are piece-meal torn, or pounded into Death. 
-Yet more fucceed, and more to Death are fent : 
We ceaic not from above, nor they below relent. 
The Guards below, £x'd in the Pafs, attend 
The Charge undaunted, and the Gate defend. 

The Infantry 
Rufli on in Crowds, and the barr'd Pafrage free. 
Ent'rir.g the Courjs with Shouts the Skies they rend. 
And flaming Firebrands to the Rqofs afcend. 
Pyrrhus, an?ong the foremoft,- deals his Blows, 
And with his Ax repeated Strokes beftows 
On the flrong Doors : Then all their Shoulders ply, 
Till from the Foils the brazen Hinges fly. 
He hews apace, the double Bars at length 
Yi^ld to his Ax and unrefifted Strength* 
A mighty Breach is made : The Rooms conceal'd 
Appear, and all the Palace is reveaPd. 
The fatal Work inhuman Pyrz-^wj plies, • 
And all his Father iparkles in his Eyes. 
Nor Bars, nor fighting Guards, his Force fuftain, 
The Bars are broken, and the Guards are flain. 
In rujfh the Greeh, and all th' Apartments fill ; 
Thofe few Defendants which they find, they kill : 
Where-e'er the rifing Fire had left a Space, 
They enter and poflefs the Place, 
The fearful Matrons run from Place to Place, 
And kifs the Thrcfholds, and the Polls embrace : 
Driv'n like a Flock of Doves along the Sky, 
The Images they hug, and to the Altars fly : 
But the proteding Gods are deaf to Pray'rs. Dryd. Vh 

The wond'ring Babes from Mothers Breafl:s are rent. 
And fufi^er Ills they neither fear'd nor meant : 
No filver Rev'rence guards the (looping Age ; 
Nor Rule nor Method ties their boundlefs Rage. 
Nothing but Fire and Slaughter meets the Eyes, 
Nothing the Ear but Groans and difmal Cries. Cw 

Now march the bold Confederates thro* the Plain, 
WcUhoTs'd. well clad, a nc\i ?Ltv^ ftxvcCvcvv"^:^^. 
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[Silent they move ; majeflically flow, 
Like ebbing Nihy or Ganges in his Flow. ■'i 

P'he Trojans view the dufty Cloud fmm far, 
"ind the dark Menace of a dillant War. 

They from the Rampirc faw it rife, 
Hack'ning the Fields, and thick*ning thro' the Skie5, 
"^And when the rolling Clouds approach the Walls, 
They arm; and man the Works, prepare the Spears 
And pointed Darts. Then Ihut their Gates ; with Shouts 
Their Bulwarks, and fecure, their Foes attend. (afcend 
For their, wife General, with forefeeing Care, 
Had charg'd them not to tempt the doubtful War : 
IsTor, tho' provok'd, in open Fields advance ; 
But clofe within their Lines attend their Chance. 
Unwilling, yet they keep the ftrid Command; 
And fourly wait in Arms the hoftile Band. 

The Foe then fac'd the Lines, 
Amaz'd to find a daflard Race that run 
Behind the Rampires, and the Battle fhun. 
All clad in fhining Arms, the Works jnveft ; 
Each with a radiant Helm, and waving Creft, 
The Trojans from above their Foes beheld, 
And with arm'd Legions all the Rampires fill'd : 
Seized with Affright, their Gates they firfl explore ; 
Join Works to Works with Bridges ; Tow'r to Tow*r^ 
The Soldiers draw their Lots, and, as they falU 
By turns relieve each other on the Wall. 

The FoI/ciaHs bear their Shields upon their Head, 
And, rufhing forward, form a movmg Shed; 
Thefe fill the Ditch, thofe pull the Bulwarks down ; 
Some raife the Ladders, others fcale the Town. 
But where void Spaces on the Walls appear. 
Or thin Defence, they pour their Forces there. 
With Poles, and miflive Weapons from afar, 
The Trojans keep aloof a rifing War. 
They roll down Ribs of Rocks, and unrefifled Weight* 
To break the Penthoofe with the pond'rous Blow ; 
Which yet the patient FoJ/cians undergo : 
But could not bear th' unequal Combat long ; 
For where the Trojans find the thickell Throng, 
The Ruin falls : their feat ter*d Shields give way, 
And their crufh'd Heads become an eafy Prey. 
They fhrink for Fear, abated of their Rage, 
>Jor longer dare in a blind Fichi enw^^^tv 
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Contented now to |;aul them from below 
Wit^{)arts and Slmgs, and with the diilant Bow, 
Thejrblazing Pines within the Trenches threw ; 
Broke down the Palifades 5 the Trenches won. 
And loud for Ladders call, to fcaLe the Town, 
The Ditch with Faggots fill'd, the daring Foe 
I'ofs'd Firebrands to the (leepjr Turrets throw. 
There ftood a Tow'r, amazing to the Sight. 
Built up of Beams, and of flupendous Height j^ 
Art and the Nature of the Place confpir'd 
To furnifh all the Strength that War required. 
To level this, the bold Idalians join ; 
The wary Trojans obviate their Defign ; 
With weighty Stones o'erwhelm their Troops below. 
Shoot thro' the Loop-holes, and (harp Jav'nns throw. 
Turtiusy the Chief, tofs*d from his thundering Hand 
Againll the wooden Walls a flaming Brand : ^ 
It Auek, the fiery Plague : The Winds were high 5 
The Planks were feafon'd, and the Timber dry. 
Contagion caught the Polls ; it fpread along, 
Scorch'd, and to Diftance drove the fcatter'd Throng. 
The Trojans fled ; the Fire purfu'd amain. 
Still gathering fail upon the trembling Train ; 
Till crouding to the Corners of the Wall, 
Down the Defence, and the Defenders fall^ 
The mighty Flaw makes Heav'n it/elf refound 5 
The dead and dying Trojans Hrew the Ground. 
The T6w'r that follow'd on the fallen Crew, 
Whelm'd on their Heads, and bury'd whom it flew ; 
Somelluck upon the Darts themfelves had fent j 
All the fame eqial Ruin underwent. 

Undaunted, they no Danger fhun; 
From Wall to Wall the Shouts and Clamours run. 
They bend their Bows, they whirl their Slings around : 
Heaps of fpent Arrows fall, and ftrew the Ground ; | 
And Helms, and Shields, and rattling Arms refound. 
The Combat thickens, like the Storm that flies 
From Weflward, when the fhow'ry Kids arife. 

And now the Trojan Troops, 
Prefuming on their Strength, the Gates unbar. 
And of tneir own Accord invite the War. 
Arm'd on the Right and on the Left they (land. 
And flank the Paffage, 

1 
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In flows a Tide of Latians^ when they fee , 

The Gate fet open, and the Paffage irzt^ ■ 

But foon repuls'd, they fly. 
Or in the well-defended Pafs tliey die. Drjd. Pirg. 

: The dreadful Buflnefs of the War is over ; 
jind Slaughter, that, from Yefter-Morn 'till even, 
"With giant Steps pafs'd ftriding o'er the Field, 
Befmear'd, and horrid with the Blood of Nations, 
IsTow weary fits among the mangled Heaps, 
And numbers o'er her Prey. R(n\)e TamerL 

AV A V E S. See Applaufe, Enjoyment. 

So fwelling Surges with a thund'ring Roar, 
Driv'n on each other's Backs, infult the Shore ; 
Bound o'er the Rocks, incroach upon the Land, 
And far upon the Beach eje6l the Sand : 
Then backward with a Swing they take their Way, 
Hepuls'd from upper Ground, and feek their Mother-Sea ; 
With equal Hurry quit th' invaded Shore. (Dryd, Virg^ 
And fwallow back the Sand and Stones they ipew'd before. 

Far off we hear the Waves with furly Sound 
Invade the Rocks, the Rocks their Groans rebound. 
The Billows break upon the founding Strand, 
And roll the rifmg Tides impure with Sand. Drytt. Virg. 

As when old Ocean roars. 
And heaves huge Surges to the trembling Shores, 
The groaning Banks are burft with bell* wing Sound ; 
The Kocks reinurmur, and the Defeps rebound. Fope Hom^ 

WEEPING. See Funeral. Grief. Sorrow. Tears. 
Her brim-full Eyes that ready ftood. 
And only wanted Will to weep a Flood, 
Releas'd their wat'ry Store, and pour'd amain, 
: Like Clouds, low hung, a fober Show'r of Rain : 
Mute, folemn Sorrow, free from female Noife, 
Such as the Majefty of Grief deftroys. Dryd» Sig, Jff Guifc. 

iO'er her Adonis fo 
Fair Venus mourn'd, and with the precious Show'r 
Of her warm Tears cherifli'd the fp ringing Flow'r, Wall. 
So filver Thetis on the Phrygian Shore, 
''ept for her Son foreknowing of his Fate : 
le Sea-Nymphs fate around, and join'd their Tears, 
hile from his loweft Deep old Father Ocean 
as heard to groan, in Pity of their Yi«\% Ro<we\3\3ff- 
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She filently a gentle Tear let fall 
From either Eye, and wip'd them with her Hair : 
Two other precious Drops that ready flood, 
Ejjch in their cryftal Sluice, he, ere they fell, 
Kifs'd, as the gracious Signs of fweet Remor/e, 
And pious Awe, that fear'd to have offended, Mh 

A Show'r of Tears flow'd down her lovely Face, 
Which from her Grief receiv'd yet fwecter Grace. £la 

So thro' a wat'ry Cloud, 
The Sun at once feems both to weep and fhine. DryJ.Sec.Lc* 

She came weeping forth, 
Shining thro' Tears, like ./^[^/-Suni in Show'rs, 
That labour to overcome the Cloud that loads them> 
While two young Virgins, on whofe Arms (he lean*d. 
Kindly look'd up, and at her Grief grew fad. 
As if they catch'd the Sorrows that fell from her; 
E v'n the leud Rabble, that were gathered round 
To fee the Sight, flood mute when they beheld her, (Prt 
Govern'd their roaring Throats, and grumbled Pity. Ot.Ve 

Dumb Sorrows feiz'd the 6tanders-by, 
The Queen above the refl, by Nature good. 
The Pattern forni'd of perfed Woman-hood, 
For tender Pity wept : When (he began. 
Thro' the bright Choir th' infectious Virtue ran ; 
All dropp'd their Tears. Dryii. PaL iff Jr 

'1 he Tears ran gufhing from her Eyes, 
Andftopp'd her Speech in pompous Train of Woe. Di^.f^/rj 
See where fhe fits ; and in what comely wife 
Drops J ears more fair than others Eyes ; 
A hicbarmjng Maid ! let not ill Fortune fee 
Th' Attire thy Sorrow wears. 
Nor view the Beauty of thy Tears, 
For fhe'll flill come to dirck herfelf in thee. 
Ne'er did I yet beliold fuch glorious Weather, 

As the Sun-fhine and Rain together, Ctw^ 

With Head declin'd, - 
Like a fair Flow'r furcharg'd with Dew, fhe -weeps. Dryi 

Her Bofom labour'd with a boding Sigh, 
And the Big Tear flood trembling in her Eye. Pope Horn 

Then fetting {\ct a Sigh, from her fair Eyes 
She wip'd two Pearls, the Remnant of wild Show'rs, (Levi 
Which hung like Drops upon the Bells of Flow'rs. Dryd.Sei 

So Morning-Dews on new blown Rofes lodge. 
By the Su^'s am'iOusHeaixo>att7.\\«i^^ Qtnu.Orfl 
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Why art thou wet with Weeping, as the Eartk, 
When vernal Jonje defcends in gentle Show'rs, 
To caufe Increafe, and blefs the Infant- Year ; 
f When ev'ry fpiry Grafs and painted Flow'r 
? Is hung with pearly Drops of heav'nly Rain ? Rowje Uyjl 
^■. In talamon 2i manly Grief appears, 

Silent he wept, a(ham*d to fhew his Tears. Dryd,PaL^Arc. 

Bear my Weaknefs, 
If, throwing thus my Arms about rhy Neck, 
,. I play the Boy, and blubber in thy Bofom. 0/w. Ven, Pre/. 
Look Emperor ! this is no common Dew ; 
I have not wept thefe forty Years, but now 
My Mother comes afrefli mto my Eyes ; 
I cannot help her Softnefs. 
Down his white Beard a Stream of Sorrow flows. Pcpe Hom^ 

By Heav'n he weeps ! poor good old Man he weeps 1 
The big round Drops courfe one another down 
The Furrows of his Cheeks. Dryd. Allfn- Love.. 

His Eyes, 
Altho* unus'd unto the melting Mood, 
Drop Tears more fail than the Arabian Tree 
Her medicinal Gums. Shah. OtheU 

Behold his Sorrow dreaming from his Eyes. Dryd. Virg. 

Compaflion queird 
HisbeftofMan, and gave him up to Tears. Mih. 

WELCOME. (^an. Fry. 

Welcome as kindly Show'rs tolong-parch'd Earth. Drjd* 
Welcome as Mercy to a Man condemn'd ; 
Welcome to me as to a flnking Manner 
Ihc lucky Plank that bears him to the Shore. Lee Oedip. 

Welcome as the Light 
To cheerful Birds, or as to Lovers Night. Dryd, Tyr. Lrve. 
Welcome as happy Tidings after Fears. Ot<w% Orfh. 

Welcome 
As when to Sailors lah'ring thro' the Main, 
That long had heav'd the weary Oar in vain, 
Jove bids, at length th' expedled Gales ari{e. 
The Gales blow grateful, and the VefTel flies. Pope Horn* 

WIFE. See Marriage, Hujband. 

Who loves to hear of Wife ? Otvi\ Orfb^ 

That dull infipid Thing without Defires, 
And without Pow'r to give thcm^ "Dn^A. V\r^* 
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When you wonld give all worldly Plagues a Name 
Worfe than Aey have already, call 'cm Wife ! 
But a new-marry'd Wife's a iecming Mifchief. 
FuUofherfelf : Why, what a deal of Horror (Orpk 

Has that poor Wretch to come that wedded yefterday ? Otiu* \ 

O wretched Huiband I while (he hangs about thee. 
With idle Blandilhments, and plays the fond One, 
Ev*n then her hot Imagination wanders. 
Contriving Riot, and loofe 'Scapes of Love: (TamerL 

And, while (heclafps theeclofe, makes thee a Monfter.i^oav^. 

We hope to find 
That Help, which Nature meant in Woman^-kind 
To Man, that fupplemental Self defign'd : 
But proves a burning Cauftick, when apply'd : 
And Adam fure could with more Eafe abide (Batch. 
TheBone when broken,than when made aBride.C(^/r^. Old. 

All other Goods by Fortune's Hand are giv'n j 
A Wife is the peculiar Gift of Heav'n : 
Vain Fortune's Favours, never at a Stay, 
Like empty Shadows, pafs and glide away. 
One folia Comfort our eternal Wife, 
Abundantly fupplies us all our Life : 
This Bleffinglafts (if thofe who try fay true) (Jan. £sf Maj. 
As long as Heart can wifh, — and longer too. Pope Cbauc^ 

What ! hunt a Wife 
On the dull Soil ? Sure a ftanch Hufband" 
Of all Hounds is the dulleft. Wilt thou never. 
Never be wean'd from Caudles and Confections ? 
What feminine Tale haft thou been lift'ning to, 
Of unair'd Shirts, Catarrhs, and Tooth-ach, got 
By thin-foal'd Shoes ? Ot-w, Fen. Pref» 

Wives, like good Subjects, who to Tyrants bow. 
To Hufbands, tho' unjult, long Patience owe : 
They were for Freedom made, Obedience we. 
Courage: their Virtue, ours is Chattity : 
Reafbn itfelf in us muft not be bold. 
Nor decent Cuftom be by Wit controul'd ; 
On our own Head^ we defperately ftray. 
And are ftill happieft the vulgar Way. SiedL 

To fo perverle a Sex all Grace is vain ; 
It gives them Courage to offend again : 
For with feign'd Tears they Penitence pretend, _ " 
A^ain arepardcm'd, and again oflend ; 

Fathom 
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Fathom our Pity whtn they feem to grieve. 

Only to try how far we can forgive : 

*Till launching out into the Sea of Strife, 

They fcom all Pardon, and appear all Wife. Dryd. Jiuren. 

Horfes, thou fay'ft, and Affes Men may try. 
And ring fuipcfted Veflels ere they buy ; 
But Wives, a random Choice, untry'd they take. 
They dream in Courtlhip, but in Wedlock wake : 
Then, nor 'till then, the Veil's remov'd away, (of Bath, 
And all the Woman glares in open Day. Poft Cbauc. Wife 

WINDS. See jEolus, Storms. Tempefts. 

He views with Horror next the noify Cave, 
Where, with hoarfe Din, imprifon'd Tempefts rave 5 
Where clam'rous Hurricanes attempt their Flight, 
Or, whirling in tumultuous Eddies, fight. Girr. 

Thus rag'd the Goddefs, and, with Fury fraught. 
The refUeis Region of the Storms ihe fought. 
Where, in a fpacious Cave of living Stone, 
The Tyrant ^olus, from his airy Throne, 
With Pow'r imperial curbs the ftruggling Winds, 
And founding Tempefts in dark Pnfons binds. 
This way and that th' impatient Captives tend. 
And, preiling for Releaie, the Mountain rend. 
High in his Hall th'undaunted Monarch ftands. 
And fhakes his Scepter, and their Rage commands : 
Which, did he not, their unrefifted Sway 
Would fweep the World before *em in their Way : » 
Earth, Air, and Seas, thro' empty Space woula roll. 
And Heav'n would fly before the driving Soul. 
In fear of this, the Father of the Gods 1 

Confin'd their Fury to thefe dark Abodes, (Loads ; > 

And lock'd them fafe within, oppreis'd with Mountain j 
Impos'd a King, with arbitrary Sway, 
To loofe their Fetters, or their Force allay. Dryd, Virg. 

Nor were thofe bluft'ring Brethren left at large. 
On Seas' and Shores tl^eir Fury to diicharge : 
Bound as <they are, and circumfcrib'd in Place, 
They rend the World refiftlefs where they pafs ; 
And mighty Marks of Mifchief leave behind. 
Such is the Rage of their teftipeftuous Kind. 
V'irft Eurus to uic rifing Morn is fent. 
The Regions pf the balmy Continent) 

Vol. II. M KssSv. 
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And Eaftern Realms, where early Perfinns run 

To greet the bleft Appearance or the Sun. 

Wclhvard the wanton Zephyr wings his Flight, 

Pleas'd with the Remnant of departing Light. 

Fierce Boreas with his Off-fpring i/Tues forth 

T' invade the frozen Waggon of the North : 

While frowning Aufter feeks the Southern Sphere, 

And rots with endlefs Rain th'unwholefome Year. Dryd.Ov* 

Thus when the rival Winds their Quarrel try. 
Contending for the Kingdom of the Sty, 
South, Eaft, and Welt, on airy Courfes borne. 
The Whirlwind gathers, and the Woods are torn ; 
Then Nereus ftrikes the Deep, the Billows rife, (Virg, 
And, mix'd with Ooze and Sand, pollute the Skies. Drji. 

As when a Whirlwind, rufhing to the Shore, 
From the Mid-Ocean drives the Waves before ; 
The painful Hind, with heavy Heart forefees 
The flatted Fields and Slaughter of the Trees. Dryd. Virg. 

As when loud Boreas y with his blufl'ring Train, 
Stoops from above, incumbent on the Mam ; j 

Where-e'er he flies, he drives the Wreck before. 
And rolls the Billows on th' J^gean Shore. Dryd^ Virg^ 

Like Boreas in his Race, when ruftiing forth 
He fweeps the Skies, and clears the cloudy North : 
The waving Harveft bends beneath his Blaft, 
The Foreft ihakes, the Groves their Honours caft : 
He flies aloft, and with impetuous Roar 
Purfues the foaming Surges to the Shore. Dryd. Firg. 

Fierce Boreas flies 
Topuflf away the Clouds, and purge the Skies : 
Serenely while he blows, the Vapours driv'n, 
Difcover Heav'n to Earth, and Earth toHeav'n. Dryd. 0*vid* 

The South-wind Night and Horror brings. 
And Fogs are ftiaktn from his flaggy Wings. .^ 

From his divided Beard two Streams he pours, . 
His Head and rheumy Eyes diftil in Showr's : 
With Rain his Robe and heavy Mantle flow. 
And lazy Mifts are louring on his Brow. Dryd. Ovid* 

So Winds, while yet unfledg'd in Woods they lie. 
In whifpers firft their tender Voices try : 
Then illue on the Main with bell' wing Rage, 
And Storms to trembling Mariners prefage. Dryd, Firg* 

A % wintry Winds, contending in the Sky, 
With equal Force of Lungs their Titles try : 

* They 
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They rage, they roar ; the doubtful Rack of Heaven 
Stands without Motion, and the Tide undriv'n : 
Each bent to conquer, neither ilde to yield. 
They long fuipend the Fortune of the Field. Dryd. Firg. 



\ 



WINTER. Set Swallow. Tear. 
No; Grafs the Fields, no Leaves the Forefts wear ; 

The frozen Earth .lies bury'd there, below 

A hilly Heap, fev'n Cubits deep in Snow, 

And all the Weil Allids of ilormy Boreas blow. 

The Sun from far peeps with a nckly Face, 

Too weak the Clouds and mifi^hty Fogs to chace^ 

^yhen up the Skies he ihoots iiis rofy Head» 

Or in the ruddy Ocean ieeks his Bed. 

Swift Rivers are with fudden Ice conftrain'd. 

And fludded Wheels are on his Back fuftain'd ; 

An Hoftry now for Waggons, which before 

Tall Ships of Burden on its Bofom bore. 

The brazen Cauldrons with the Froft are flaw'd. 

The Garment, fliff with Ice, at Hearths is thaw'd : 

With Axes firft they cleave the Wine, and thence 

By Weight the folid Portions they diipenfe. 

From Locks uncomb'd, and from the frozen Beard, 

Long Icicles depend, and crackling Sounds are heard. 

Mean time perpetual Sleet, and driving Snow, 

Obfcure the Skies, and hang on Herds below. 

The ftarving Cattle perifh in their Stalls, 

Huge Oxen Hand inclos'd in wintry Walls 

Of Sivpw congeal'd ; whole Herds are bury'd there 

Of mighty Stags, and fcarce their Horns appear. 

The dextrous Huntfman wounds not thefe aiar 

With Shafts or Darts, or makes a diilant War 

With Dogs, or pitches Toils to ftop their Flight, 

But clofe engages in unequal Fight; 

And while mey flrive in vain to mak^ their way 

Thro' Hills ot Snow, and pitifully bray, 

Aifaults with Dint of Sworas or pointed Sjpears, 

And homeward on his Back the joyful Burden bears* 

The Men to fubterranean Caves retire. 

Secure from Cold, and croud the chearful Fire; 

With Trunks of Elms and Oaks the Hearth they load. 

Nor tempt th' Inclemency of Heaven abroad. 

Their jovial Nights in Frolicks and in Play i 

>They pafsy to drive the tedious Hours away ; 1 

i M 2 K\A. 
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And their cold Stomachs with crownM Goblets chear 
Of windy Cyder, or of barmy Beer : 
Such are the cold Riphean Race, and fach 
The favafi^e Scythian^ and tmwarlike Dutch ; 
Where Skins of Beafb the rude Barbarians wear. 
The Spoils of Foxes, ^and the furry Bear. Dryd, Fir 

Then when the fle»cy Skies new-cloath theWood, (Fit 
AndCakes of ru filing Ice come rolling down the Floods Dry 

When gagg'd wiui Ice the Waves no longer roar. 
But with ftiff Arms embrace the filent Shore : 
When naked Hills in frozen Armour iland» BU 

Behold yon Mountain's hoary Height, 
Made higher with new Mounts of Snow ; 

Again behold the Winter's Weight 
Opprcfs the laboring Woods below ; 
And Streams with Icy Fetters bound, 
Benumb'd and cramp'd to fdlid Ground. 
With well-heap'd Logs diifolve the Cold, 
And feed the genial Heat with Fires ; 
Produce the Wine that makes us bold. 

And fprightly Wit and Love inlpires : 
For what hereafter fliall betide, 
God, if *tis worth his Care, provide. Dryd, Hw 

WISDOM. See Prudence. 

Wifdom's too froward to let anv find 
Truft in himfelf, or Pleafure in his Mind : 
She takes by what ihe gives ; her Help dellroys : 
She ihakes our Courage, and diflurbs our Joys. Honu Im 

How prone to doubt and cautious are the Wiie, f^^ 
Who, vers'd in Fortune, fear the flatt'ring Show, 
And tafle not half the Blifs the Gods beilov^. Pcpe Hm 

Wifdom's an Evennefs of Soul, 
A fteddy Temper which no Cares coutroul. 
No Paflions ruffle, no Defires inflame : 
Still conftant to itfelf, and dill the fame. * QUI 

The Wife and Adtive conquer Difficulties 
By daring to attempt them : Sloth and Folly 
Sniver and fhrink at Si^ht of Toil and Hazard, 
And make th* Impoffibility they fear. Ronve Amb.Stefi^ 

But Wifdom is to Sloth too great a Slave, 
None are fo bufy as the Fool and Knave. Dtyd, Ma 

Vain Boaft of Wifdom, 
Tirat with fimtaftlck. Pride, like bufy Children, 

Boilc 
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Builds Paper Towns and Houfes, which at once 
The Hand of Chance o'erturns, and loofely fcatters. Powe 

(Amb. Stefm. 

WISHES. Sec Content. 

Look round the habitable World, how few 
Know their own Good, or, knowing it, purfue 1 
How void of Reafon are our Hopes and Fea;-s I 
What in the ConduA of our Life appears 
So well defign'd, fo luckily begun. 
But when we have our Wiih, we wifli undone ? 
Whole Houfes of their whole Defires poflell. 
Are often ruin'd at their own Requeft. 
In Wars and Peace Things hurtful we require. 
When made obnoxious to our own Defire. Dtyii» Ju^v, 

So blind we are, our Wiflies are fo vain, (Alamode. 

That what we moft defire, proves moll our Pain. Dry d Mar. 

With Laurels fome have fatally been crown d ; ^ 

Some, who the Depths of Eloquence have found, 
In that unnavigable Stream were drownM. 
Some aik for envy*d Pow'r, which publick Hate 
Parfues, and hurries headlong to their Fate. 
All wifh the dire Prerogative to kill j (Jt*V* 

Ev'n they would have the Pow'r, who want the Will. Dry J. 

*Tis plain from hence, that what our Vows requeft 
Are hurtful Things, or ufelefs at the beft. Dryd, Juv^ 

Such is the gloomy State of Mortals here. 
We know not what to wifti, nor what to fear, Dfyd* 

We go aftray 
In ev'ry Wi(h, and know not how to pray : 
For he who grafp'd the World's exhaufted Store, 
Yet never had enough, but wifli'd for more ; 
Rais'd a top-heavy Tow'r of monflrous Height, (Jwv. 
Which mould'ring,cru(h'dhim underneath theWeight.fifj^., 

What then remains ? Are we depriv'd of Will I 
Muft wc not wifli, for fear of wifhmg 111 ? 
Receive my Counfel, and (ecurely move ; 
Entruft thy Fortune to the Pow'rs above T 
Leave them to manage for thee, and to grant 
What their unerring Wifdom fees thee want. 
In Goodnefs, as in Greatnefs, they excel : 
Oh! that we lov'd ourfelves but half fo well! Diyd. Juv\ 



WIT. 

A thoufand diiPrent Shapes it beays^ 
Comely in thoufand Shapes appears. 
*Tis not a Tale, 'tis not a Jeft, 
• Admir*d with Laughter at a Feaft : 
Nor florid Talk, which can this Title gain : 
The Proofs of Wit for ever muft remain. 
'Tis not to force fonie lifelefs Verfes meet. 

With their fiyc gouty Feet : 
All ev'ry where, like Man's, muft be the Soul, 
And Reafon the inferior Pow'rs controul. 
Yet 'tis not to adorn and gild each Part, 

That fhews more Coft than Art. 
*Tis not when two like Words make up one Noi{e» 

(Jefts for Dutch Men, and Engltjh Boys) 
In which, who finds out Wit, the fame may fee 
In Anagrams and Acroftick-poetry. 

Much lefs can that have any Place, 

At which a Virgin hides her Face ; 

Such Drofs the Fire muft purge away : 

'Tis juft 
The Author bluih there, where the Reader muft« 
'Tis not fuch Lines as almoft crack the Stage, 

When Bajazft begins to raee : 
Nor a tall Metaphor in the bombaft Way, 
Nor the dry Chips of (hort-lung'd Seneca : 

Nor up^ft aM thines to intrude. 

And force fome odd Similitude. 
What is it then, which, like the Pow^r divine. 
We only can by Negatives define ? 
In a true Piece of Wit all things muft be. 

Yet all things there agree : 
As in the Ark, join'd without Force or Strife. 
All Creatures dwelt, all Creatures that had Life. 

Or as the primitive Forms of all, 
Which without Difcord and Confufion die. 
In that ftrange Mirrour of the Deity. C 

*Tis not a Flafh of fancy, which fome times 
Dazling our Minds, fets olF the ftighteft Rhimes : 
Bright as a Blaze, but in a Moment done ; 
True Wit is everlafting, like the Sun. JVl 

True Wit is Nature to Advantage drefs'd, 
WhsLt oft was thought, \)Ut lit'et &>Nd\ tx^refs'd ; 
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Something, whofe Truth convinc'd at firft w€ find, 
That gives us back the Image of our Mind. Pop'e^ 

Unhappy Wit, like moft miftaken Things, > 
Attones not for that Envy which it brings : 
In Youth alone its empty Praife we boaft, 
'^ 'bon th< '' 
fomef 

§ayly , 

What IS this Wit, which moft our Cares employ ? 
The Owner's Wife, that other Men enjoy ; 
Still moft our Trouble, when the moft admir'd ; 
The more we give, the more is ftill required : 
The Fame with Pains we gain, but lofe with Eafe ; 
Sure fome to vex, but never all topleafe ; 
'Tis what the Vicious fear, the Virtuous (hun. 
By Fools 'tis hated, and by Knaves undone ! Poft* 

Wit, like a luxuriant Vine, 
Unlefs to Virtue's Pron it join. 
Firm and ered tow'rdHeav'n bound, 1 

Tho' itwithbeauteousLeavesaBdpleafantPruitbecrown'd, v 
It lies.deform'd and rotting on uie Ground, CowL 3 

Wit, like Beauty, tnurapks o'er the Heart, 
When more of Nature's fecn, and Icfe of Art. Prior. 

Wit, like Tierce Claret, when't begins to pall, 
Negle^ed lies, and's of no Ufe at all; 
But in its full Perfection of Decay, 
Turns Vinegar, and comes again in Play, Roch. 

Unequally th' impartial Hand of Heav'n 
Has all but this one only Blefting giv'n. 
In Wit alone 't has been muniHcent, 1 

Of which fo juft a Share to each is fent, > 

I'hat the moft Avaricious are content. J 

For none e're thought (the due Divifion's fuch) 
His own too little, or his Friend's too much. Roch. 

Great Wits are fure to Madnefs near ally'd, (Achit. 
And thin Partitions do their Bounds divide. Dry d Ah/, ^ 
Great Wits and Valours, like great States, 
Do fometimes fink with their own Weights. 
Th* Extreams of Glory and of Shame, 
Like Eaft and Weft become the fame. 
No Indian Prince has to his Palace 
- More Foll'wers than a Thief to the Gallows. Huf. 

M 4. Wl-^IC^, 
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WITCH. See De/patK. Necromanceri 

What arc thefe 

So wither'd, and fo wild in their Attire, 

That look not like th* Inhabitants of the Earth, 

And yet are on it ? Live you, or are you ought 

.That Man may queftion ? you feem to underftand me. 

By each at once her choppy Fingers laying 

Upon her Ikinny Lips. 

If you can look into the Seeds of Time, 

And fee which Grain will grow, and which will not ; 

I conjure you, by that which you profefs. 

To anlwer me ; 

Tho' you untie the Winds, and let 'em fight ^ 

Againll the Churches ; tho' the yefty Waves ^ 

Confound and fwallow Navigation up : 

Tho' bladed Corn Ipe lodg'd, and Trees blown down ; 

Tho' Caftles topple on their Warders Heads : 

Tho' Palaces and Pyramids do Hope 

Their Heads to their Foundations : 

Ev'n 'till DeflrudUon ficken, anfwer me. , Sbak, Macl 
The mumbling Beldam mutters thus her Charms : 
On uie Corner of the Moon 
Hangs a vap'rous Drop profound, 
I'll catch it ere it come to Ground : 
Which dilHll'd bjr magick Slights, 
Shall raife artificial Spriehts. 
Thrice the brinded Cat nas mew'd. 
Twice and once the Hedge-pig whin'd 1 
Harpier cries, 'tis Time, 'tis Time ; 
Round about the Cauldron go. 
In the poifon'd Entrails throw ; 
Pour in Sow's Blood that has eat 
Her nine Farrow : Greafe that's fweet 
From the Murderer's Gibbet throw 
Into the Flame, 
Toad, that the cold Stone 
Days and Nights has thirty-one, 
Swelter'd Venom fleeping got. 
Boil thou firft i'th' charmed Pot. 
Fillet of a fenny Snake 
In the Cauldron boil and bake. 
Eye of Neut, and Toe of Frog, 
Wool 6f Bat, and Tongue of Dog; 
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Adder's Fork, and Blind-worm's Sting, 
* Lizard's Leg, and Howlet's Wing, 

For a Charm of pow'rful Trouble, 

Like a Hell-broth boil and bubble. 

Scale of Dragon, Tooth of Wolf, 

Witches Mummy, Maw and Gulph 

Of the ravin'd Salt-fea Shark, 

Root of Hemlock digg'd i'th' Dark ; / 

Liver of blafpheming yeiv^ 

Gall of Goats, and Slips of Yeugh, 

Sliver'd in the Moon's Eclipfe ; , ^ 

Nofe of JurAs and Tartarus Lips ; 

Finger of Birth-ftrangled Babe 

Ditch-deliver'd by a Drab, 

Make the Gruel thick and flab : 

Add thereto a Tyger's Chaldron 

For th' Ligredients of. our Cauldron. 

Cool it with a Baboon's Blood, 

Then our Charm is firm and good. Si?aL Macb. . 
Smear'd with thefe pow'rful Juices, on the Plain 
He howls a Wolf among the hungry Train ; 
And oft the mighty Necromancer boafls. 
With, thefe to call from Tombs the ftalking Ghofts ; 
And from the Roots to tear the ftanding Corn, 
Which, whirPd aloft, to diftant Fields is born ; 
Such is the Strength of Spells. Dryd. Firg. 

Pale Pheebey drawn by Verfe, from Heav'n defcends. 
And Circe chang'd with Charms Ulyjfes* Friends. ^ 
Verfe breaks the Ground, and penetrates the Brake, 
And in the winding Cavern fplits the Snake ; 
Verfe fires the frozen Veins. Dryd, Vtrg. 

Renown'd for magick Arts, her Charms unbind 
The Chains of Love, or iLX them on the Mind ; 
She Hops the Currents, leaves the Channel dry. 
Repels the Stars, and backwards bears the Sky. 
The yawning Earth rebellows to her Call, 
Pale Ghofts afcend, and Mountain-afties fall. Dryi, Virg* 

I faw Canidia here, her Feet were bare. 
Black were her Robes, and loofe her flaky Hair : 
With her fierce Sagana went ftalking round. 
Their hideous Howling fliook the trembling Ground. 
A Palenefs, caftine Horror round the Place, 
Sat dead and terrible on either's Face. 

M s "^"s^^^^ 
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Their impious Trunks upon the Earth thy caflj 

And due it with their Naus in frantick Hafte : 

A cole-black Lamb then with their Teeth they torc^ 

And in the Pit they pour*d the reeking Gore. 

By this they forc'd the tortur'd Ghofts from Hell ; 

And Anfwers to their wild Demands compel. 

Two Images they brought of Wax and Wool; 

The Waxen was a little puling Fool. 

A chidden Image, ready flill to ikip, 

Whene'er the woollen one but fnap'd his Whip : 

On Hecate aloud this Beldam calls, 

mjiphone as loud the other bawls. 

A thoufand Serpents hifs'd upon the Ground, 

And Hell-houuds compafs all the Garden round. 

Behind the Tombs, to ihun the horrid Sight, (Hor* 

The Moon fkull'd down, or out of Shame or Fright. Staff. 

Not uglier follow the Nieht-hag, when call'd 
In fecret, riding thro' the Air, (he comes, 
Lur'd with the Smell of Infant-blood to dance 
With Lapland Witches, while the lab'ring Moon 
Eclipfes at their Charms. Milt* 

But fee they're gone, 
The Earth has Bubbles as the Waters have, 
And thefe are fome of them : They vaniftied 
Into the Air, and what feem'd corporal 
Melted as Breath into the Wind. - ^hak» Mach* 

WOLF. 

So roams the nightly Wolf about the Fold, 
Wet with defcendmg Show'rs, and flifF with cold ; 
He howls for Hunger, and he grins for Pain ; 
His gnafhing Teem are exerqis'd in vain. 
And, impotent of Anger, finds no Way 
In his dillended Paws tografp the Prey. 
. The Mothers liften, but the bleating Lambs 
Securely fwig the Dug beneath the Dams. I^ryd, Virg^ 

As v/hen a Wolf pinch'd by nodurnal Cold, 
And, Hunger-llarv'd, fcours round the lofty Fold ; 
He licks his rabid Jaws, and feems poTefs'd 
Already of his Prey and bloody Feaft. 
He ofFers oft to enter, while the Lambs 
Affrighted tremble round their bleating Dams, BUc* 

As hungry Wolves, with raging Appetite, 
Scour ihiQ* the Fields, nor i^Vi x'a^ ft-orvxi^ Night \ 
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Their Whelps at home e:>cpc^ the promis'd Food, 

And long to temper their dry Chaps in Blood. Dryd. Virg^ 

As when a prowling Wolf, 
Whom Hunger drives to feek new Haunts for Prey, 
Watching where Shepherds pen their Flocks at Eve, 
In hurdled Cotes, amid the Field fecure. 
Leaps o'er the Fence with Eafe into the Fold. Milt. 

So feizes the grim Wolf the tender L^mb, 
In vain lamented by the bleating Dam. T^ryd. Vi^* 

As when the Wolf has torn a Bullock's Hide 
At unawares, or ranch'd a Shepherd's ^Side; 
Confcious of his audacious Deed he flies, 
And claps his quiv'ringTail between hi8Thighs.Z)ry^.F/r^. 

Such Rage inflames the Wolf's wild Heart and t^y^ty 
Robb'd as he thinks, unjuftly of his Prize ; 
Whom unawares the Shepherd fpies, and draws 
The bleating Lamb from out his rav'nous Jaws, 
The Shepherd fain himfelf he would adail. 
But Fear above his Hunger does prevail : 
He knows his Foe's too ftrong, and muft be gone ; 
He grins as he looks back, and howls as he goes on. CofwU 
LYCAON turned inU a Wolf. 

The Tyrant in a Fright for Shelter gains 
The neighb'ring Fields, and fcours along the Plains: 
Howling he fled, and fain he would have fpoke. 
But human Voice his brutal Tongue forfook ; 
About his Lips the gather'd Foam he churns, ' 
And breathing Slaughter, ftill with Rage he burns, 
But on the bleating Flock his Fury turns. 
His Mantle, now Jus Hide, with rugged Hairs, 
Cleaves to his Back ; a fami0i'd Face he bears. 
His Arms defeend, his Shoulders fink away. 
To multiply his Legs for Chace of Prey. 
He grows a Wolf, his Hoarinefs remains. 
And the (ame Rage in other Members reigns; 
His Eyes flijl fparkle in a narrower Space. 
His Jaws retain the Grin and Violence of Face. Dryd. Ovid. 
ROMULUS and REMUS nurs'd by a Wolf. 

The Cave of Mars was drefs'd with moify Greens, 
There by a Wolf were laid the martial Twins ; 
Intrepid on her fwelling Dugs they hung. 
The Fofler-dam loU'd out her fawning Tongue ; (Virg. 
They fuck*d iecure, while bending back her Head, Dnd. 
She lick'd their tender Ximb&« and foit£i'd.'««i •^^^i^Nfc'^ \».V 
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W O M A N» 

Thou'rt Woman, a true Copjr of the firff. 
In whom the Race of idl Mankind was curft : 
Your Sex by Beauty, was to Heav'nally'd, 
But your great Lord, the Devil, taught you Pride. 
He too an Angel, 'till he durft rebel. 
And you are, (ure, the Stars that with him fell. 
Weep on ! a Stock of Tears like Vows you have. 
And always ready when yon would deceive. Ofov. Don. CarL 

Oh Virtue ! Virtue ! what art thou become. 
That Man (hould leave thee for that Toy a Woman ! 
Made from the Drofs andRefufe of a Man : 
Heav'n took him fleeping when he made her too ; C^^' 
Had Man been waking, he had ne'er consented. Dryd^Sfaih 

Out of my Sieht, thou Serpent, that name beft 
Befits thee, with him leagu'd, thyfelf as falfe. 
And hateful ; nothing wants, but that thy Shape, 
Like his, and Colour ferpentine, may ihew. 
Thy inward Fraud to warn all Creatures from thee. MIk* 

Thy all is but a Show, * 

Rather than iolid Virtue ; all but a Rib, 
Crooked by Nature. Oh ! why did God, 
Creator wife, that peopled higheft Heav'n 
With Spirits mafcufine> create at lait 
This Novelty on Earth ! this fair Defeft 
Of Nature, and not fill the World at once 
With Men, as Angels, without Femiftine, 
Or find fome other Way to generate Mankind ? Mib> 

Ah Traitrefs ! ah Ingrate ! ah faithlefs Mind ! 
Ah Sex invented firfl to damn Mankind ! 
Nature took care to drefs you up in Sin ; 
Adorn*d without, unfinifh'd left within : 
Hence by no Judgment you youi Love diredl ; 
Talk much, ne'er think, ana ftill the Wrong affeft. 
So much Self-love in your Compofure's mix'd. 
That Love to others Hill remains unfix'd. 
Greatnefs, and Noife, and Shew, are yoxxv Delight ; 
Yet wife Men love you in their own DeJpight, 
And finding in their native Wit no Eafe, 
Are forc'd to put your Fo'ly on to pleafe. Dryd. Auren* 

Intolerable Vanity ! your Sex 
Was never in the right : You're always falfe 
Or ii^Iy; cv'n your Drcffes are not more 
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Fanta(Hck than your Appetites : You think , - 

Of nothing twice : Opinion you have none : 

To Day you're nice. To-morrow not fo free ; 

Now fnulei then frown, now forrowful, thenglad. 

Now pleas'd, now not, and all you know not why* 

Virtue you afFeft ; Inconftancy you praftife j 

And when your loofe Defires once get Dominion, 

No hungry Churl feeds coarfer at a Feaft; 

Ev'ry rank Fool goes down. O/iv. Orph^. 

The Sex was firft in Mock'ry of us made; 
They arc the falfe deceitful Glafles, where 
We gaze, and drefs ourfelves to all the Shapes 
Of Folly. What is't Woman cannot do ? 
She'll make a Statefman quite forget his Cunning, 
And trull his deareft Secrets to her Breail, 
Where Fops have daily Entrance : make a Prieft, 
Forgetting the Hypocrify oPs Office, 
Dance and fhew Tricks, to prove his Strength and Brawn» 
Make a Projector quibble; an old Judge 
Put on falfe Hair and Paint; and after all, 
Tho' fhe be known the lewdeft^of her Sex* (Mar^ 

She'll make fome Fo(^ or other thifik (he's honeft. Omji), C» 
For 'tis in vain to think to gueis 

At Women by Appearances ; 

That paint and patch their Imperfe^ons ^ 

Of intelledual Complexions ; 

And dawb their Tempers o'er with Wafhes, 

As artificial as their Faces. Hudm 

Who can describe 
Their Affcftation, Pride, Hi-nature, Noife, 
Proncnefs to change, ev'n from the Joy that pleas'd them t 
So gracious is their Idol, dear Vanety, 
That for another's Love they would forego 
An Angel's Form to mingle with a Devil's. 
Thro' ev'ry State and Rank of Men they wander, 
'Till ev'n their large Experience takes in all 
The difF'rent Nations of the peopled Earth. RofweAmh.Stepnu 

Fatally fair they are, and in their Smiles 
The Graces, little Loves, and youne Defires inhabit : 
But all that gaze upon them are undone; 
For they are falfe» luxurious in their Appetites, 
And all the Hcav*n they hope for is Variety • 
One Lover to another fhll fucceeds; 
Another, and another after that ; 
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And the lad Fool is welcome as the former; 

Till having lov'd his Hoar oat, he gives Placet ^Fmr ?u* 

And mingles with the Herd that went before him. Rvm 

Mechoueht ev'n now I mark'd the Starts of Guilt 
That (hook her Soul, tho' damn'd Difiimulation 
Skreen'd her dark Thoughts, and fet to publick View 
A fpecious Face of Innocence and Beauty. 
Oh falfe Appearance ! What is all our Sovereignty, 
Or boaHed Pow'r, when they oppofe their Arts ? 
Still they prevail, and we arc toand the Fools : 
With fuch fmooth Looks, and many a gentle Word, 
The firil Fair ihe beguil'd her eafy Lora : 
Too blind with Love and Beauty to beware. 
He fell unthinking in the fatal Snare ; J 

Nor could believe that fuch aheav'nly Face, (RonutFairPn. 
Had bargain'd with the Devil to damn her wretched Race. 

Henceforth not name a Woman ; 
'Tis Treafon to my Ear. They arc 
The Bane of Empire and the Rot of PoVr ! 
The Caufe of all our Mifchiefs, Murders, MafTacres I 
What Seas of Blood they've fpilt in former Ages ? 
Woman, that dooms us all to one fure Grave, 
And fafter damns than Providence can fave. Lee Cenjtant* 

Each Inconvenience makes their Virtue cold ; 
But Womankind in Ills is ever bold. Dryd. Juv* 

For Women, with a Mifchief to their Kind, 
perv^t, with bad Advice, our better Mind : 
A Woman's Counfel brought us firil: to Woe, 
And made her Man his Paradife forego, 
Where at Hcart's-eafe he liv^d, and might have been 
As free from Sorrow as he was from Sin : 
For what the Devil had their Sex. to do. 
That, born to Folly, they prefume to know, (and the F^x. 
And could not fee the Serpent in the Grafs? Dryd.TbiCick 

Oh Woman, Woman, Woman 1 all the Gods 
Have not fuch Pow'r of doing Good to Men, 
As you of doing Harm ! Dtyd, All for Love* 

I'd leave the World for him that hates a Woman ! 
Woman ! the Fountain of all human Frailty ! 
What mighty Ills have not been done by Woman? 
Who waa't betray'd the Capitol ? A Woman ! 
Who v/as the Caufe of a long ten Years War, 
And ii.id at laft old Troy in Afiies ? Woman ! 
" Who loll Mark Anthony the World I A Woman ! 

V Ik. 



Deftruftive, damnable, deceitful Woman \ 
Woman, to Man firft as a Bleffing given. 
When Innocence and Love were in their Prime j 
S. Happy a while in Paradife they lay ; 
\ But quickly Woman lohg'd to go aftray : 

Some foolifli new Adventure needs muft prove. 
And the firft Devil fhe fkw, (he chang'd ner Love ; 
To his Temptations lewdly fhe inclined 
Her Soul, and for an Apple damn'd Mankind. O/w, Orfh% 
But I forget myfelf, and rove 
Beyond th' Inih-uAion of my Love : 
Forgive me. Fair! and only blame 
Th' Extravagancy of my Flame ; 
Since 'tis too much at once to fhow 
Excefs of Love and Temper too ; 
All I have faid that*s bad and true, 
^ Was never meant to aim at you. Hud* 

Oh Woman ! lovely Woman ! Nature made you 
I'o temper Man : We had been Brutes without you. 
Angels are painted fair to look like you. 
There's in you all that we believe of Heav'n ; 
Amazing Brightnefs, Purity, and Truth, 
Eternal Joy, and everlafting Love. O/w. Ven, Pre/l 

Our Grandfire Adam^ ere of E've pofTefs'd, 
Alone, and ev'n in Paradile unblefs'd, - 
With mournful Looks the blifsful Scene furvey'd, 
And wander'd in the folitary Shade: • 
The Maker faw, took Pity, and beftow'd (and May. 

Woman, the lafl, the befl Referve of God ! Pope Qbau.Jan. 

Under how hard a Fate are Women born ! 
Priz'd to their Ruin, or expos 'd to Scorn ; 
If we want Beauty, we of Love defpair. 
And are befieg'd, like Frontier-towns, if fair. JValU 

How hard is' the Condition of our Sex, 
Thro'^ev'ry State of Life the Slaves of Man ! 
In all the dear delightful Days of Youth, 
A rigid Father dilates to our Wills, 
And deals out Pleafure with a fcanty Hand : 
To his the Tyrant Hufband's Reign fucceeds : 
Proud with Opinion of fuperior Reafon, 
He holds domeftick Bufinefs and Devotion, 
All we are capable to know, and fhuts us. 
Like cloyfter'd Ideots, from the World's Acquain(ancCf - 
Afid all the Joys of Freedom, Whw^fQi^ ^\^ ^^ 
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Bom with high Souls, bat to alTert ouHelveSy 

Shake off this wild Obedience they exafty 

And claim an equal Empire o'er the World ? RoweFairPim 

Unhappy Sex ! whole Beauty is your Snare ; 
Exposed to Trials, made too frail to bear. Dryd. Juren, 

Women are govern 'd by a ilubborn Fate ; 
Their Love's infuperable as their Hate ; 
No Merit their Averiion can remove. 
No ill Requital can efface their Love. ^^* 

For I wno made them, know tlieir inward State : _ 
No Woman, once well-pleas'd, can throughly haue ; 
I gave 'em Beauty to fubdue the Strong ; 
A mighty Empire ! but it lafls not long : 
I gave 'em Pride to make Mankind their Slave, 
But in Exchange, to Men I Flatt'ry gave. 
Th' offending Lover, when he loweft lies. 
Submits to conquer, and but kneels to rife. Dryif, Awren. 
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Why was I made with ail my Stxh Softnefs, 
Yet want the Cunning to conceal its Follies ? 
I'll fee C aft alio ; tax nim with his Falihood ; 
Be a true Woman, rail, proteft my Wrongs, 
Refolve to hate him, and yet love him ftifl. 0/t*». Orfb,, 

A ftrange diffembling Sex we Women are. 
Well may we Men, when we ourielves deceive. 
Long has my fecret Soul lov'd Troilus : . 
I drank his Praift s from my Uncle's Mouth, 
As if my Ears could ne'er be fatisfy'd. 
Why then, why faid I not, I love this Prince ! 
How could my Tongue conipire againft my Heart, 
To fay I lov'd him not ? O childiSi Love I 
'Tis like an Infant fro ward in his Play, (Crtf* 

And what he moil defires, he throws away, ^hak, TroiL ^ 

Forbidding me to follow, (he invites me : 
This is the Mould of which I made the Sex ; 
I gave them but one Tongue to fay us Nay, 
And two kind Eyes to grant. Dryd, Ampb. Spoken hy Jupiter. 

Our thoughtlefs Sex is caught by outward Form 
And empty Noife, and loves itfelf in Man. Drjd Oedip. 

Hard Fate of Lovers, fubjedt to our Laws ? 
Fools we muft have, or elfe we cannot fway. 
For none but Fools will Womankind obey : 
If they prove Ilubborn, and refift our Will, 
Wc exercife our Pow'r, and ufe *em ill ; 

I The 
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The pafltve Slave, that whines, adores, and dies. 
Sometimes we pity, but we ftill defpife : 
But when we doat, the felf-fame Fate we prove, 
■ Fools at the beft, but double Fools in Love. 
[. We rage at firft with ill-diiTembled Scorn; 

Then, falling from our Height, more bafely mourn y 

And Man, th' infulting Tyrant, takes his Tum^ 

Leaves us to weep for our negle^ed Charms, 

And hugs another.Miftsefs in his Arms : 

And that which humbler our proud Sex the mod. 

Of all our flighted Favours makes his Boaft. Dryd^ Clecm,^ 

Some wifli a Huiband Fool^ but fuch are curfl ; 
For Fools perverfe of Hufbands are the worft : 
All Women would be counted chafte and wife ; 
Nor fliould our Spou/es fee, but with our Eyes : 
For Fools wiJl prate, and tho' they want the Wit 
To find clofe Faults, yet open Blots will hit : 
Tho* better for their Eafe to hold their Tongue; 
For Womankind was never in the Wrong : 
So Noife enfues and Quarrels laft for Life, (afBatVs Tale. 
The Wife abhors the Fool, the Fool theWife. DrydjbeWift 

Were you, ye Fair, but cautious whom you truft. 
So many of your Sex would not in vain 
Of broken Vows and faithlefs Men complain. 
Of all the various Wretches Love has made, 
How few have been by Men of Senfe betray'd ? 
Convinced by Reafon, they your Pow'r confefs. 
Pleas'd to be happy, as you*re pleas'd to blefs, (Fair Pen, 
And conicious of your Worth, can never love you lefs.jRwc^ 

Women, like Summer-ftorms, a while are cloudy ; 
Burll out in Thunder, and impetuous Show'rs ; 
But (baight the Sun of Beauty dawns abroad. 
And all the fair Horizon is ferene. RonjM Tamer L 

Women, to the Brave an eafy Prey, (\£ Arc, 

Still follow Fortune where flie leads the Way. Dryd* PaL 
For Women bom to be controuPd, 
Stoop to the Forward and the Bold : 
AiFeft the Haught)^ and the Proud, 
The Gay, the Frolick, and the Loud. 
Who firil the gen'rous Steed oppreft. 
Not kneeling did falute the Beaft ; 
But with high Courage, Life and Force, 
Approaching, tam'd th' unruly Horfe. Hui,. 
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Unwifely we the wifer Eaft 

Pity, fuppo^g them oppreft> 

With Tyrant's Force, whofe Law is Will^ 

By which they govern, fpoil, and kill ; 

Each Nymph, but moderately fair. 

Commands with no lefs Rigour here. 

Should fome brave Turk^ uat walks among 

His twenty Laflfes bright and young. 

And beckons to the willing Dame, 

Preferred to quench his preient Flame, 

Behold as many Gallants here. 

With modeil Guife, and iilent Fear, 

All to one Female Idol bend, 

Whilft her high Pride does fcarce defcend 

To mark their Follies ; he would fwear 

That theie her Guards of Eunuchs were ; \ 

And that a more majeftick Queen, 

Or kumbler Slaves, he had not ieeft. WbIL 

For Women, you know, i^dom £ul> 
To make the ftoutefl Men turn Tail, 
And bravely (corn to turn their Backa 
Vpon the deip'rateft Attacks. Mud. 

They wound Vi^tPmrtbiaMi while they fly,. 
An4 kill with a retreating Eye ; 
Retire the more, the more we prefs. 
To draw us into Ambuihes. Mud.. 

WORDS. 

Words are like Leaves, and where they moil abound. 
Much Fruit of Senfe beneath is rarely found. Paft. 

Words with the Leaves of Trees Kefemblance hold 
In this Reipedt, where every Year the old 
Fall off, and new ones in their Places grow : 
Pes^th is the Fate of all things here below. 
If Man, and Nature's Works fubmit to Fate, 
Much lefs niuft Words expert a lading Date-; 
Many, which we approve for current now. 
In the next Age out of Requell will grow : 
And others, which are now thrown ou,t of Doors, 
Shall be reviv'd, and come again in Force, 
If CuHoin pleafe, from whom their Force they draw. 
Which of our Speech is the fole J udge and Law Oldh. Her, 

In Words, as Falhions, the fame Rule will hold, 
Alik^ /antaflick if too new or old. Popu 

Words 
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Words arc but Pii^ures of our Thoughts. Dryd. 

His Words replete with Guile, . 
into her-Heart too eafy Entrance won. Milu 

In her Ears the Sound 
Yet rung of his perfuafive Words impregn'd 
With Reafon, to her ieeming, and with Truth. Mili. 

Teach me, feme Pow'r, that happy Art of Speech, 
To dreis my Purpofe up in gracious Words ; 
Such as may foftly fteal upon her Soul, 
And never waken the tempefluous Fafiions. Rowe Fair Pen. 

WORLD. 
The World's a ftormy Sea, 

Whofe ev'ry Breath is llrcw'd with Wrecks of Wretches, 
That daily perifh in it. RowiAmb. StepM» 

Where folid Pains fucceed our fenfelefs Joys, (Faknu 
And fhort-liv'd Pleafnres fleet likepaffing Dreams. Rocb^^ 

The World's a Wood, in which all lofc their Way, 
Tho^ by a diiF'rent Path each goes aftray. Rochm 

The Worfd's a Labyrinth, where unguidedMen 
Walk op and down to find their Wearinefs : 
No fooner have we meafbr'd, with much Toil, 
One crooked Path, in hope to gain our Freedom, 
But it betrays us to a new Affliction* Beau. Night-^waJkm 

WORMS. See Creation. 

WOUNDS. 

His Face and Limbs were on6 continu'd Wound ; 
Dilhoneft, with lopt Arms the Youth appears, 
Spoil'd of his Nofe, and (horten'd of his Ears.- Z)^^^. Firi 

Then with a fpeeding Thruft his Heart he found ; 
The lukewarm Blood came rufhingthro'the Wound, ^/7r^. 
And fariguine Streams diflain'd the facred Ground. Dryd. 
Scars of Honour feam'd his manly Face. Blac. 

With many a Wound flie made her Bofom gay, ^ 

Her Wounds, like Flood-gates, did themfelves difplay, > 
Thro' which Life ran in fcarlet Streams away. Lee Nero, j 

The yawning Wound (^^^g* 

Gufli'd out a purple Stream, and flain'd the Ground. Dryd, 

The gaping Wound gufli'd out a crimfon Flood. Dryd. 

As when fome ftately Tracings are decreed C^i^g^ 

To grace a Monarch on his Dounding Steed, 
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A Nymph in Carta or. Meoma bred. 

Stains the pure Iv*ry with a lively ^tA ; 

With equal Luftre various Colours vie. 

The fhining Whitenefs, and the Tynan Dye : 

So, great Airides ! ihow'd thy facred Blood, (Pope Horn. 

As down thy fnowy Thigh diftill'd the ftreaming Flood* 

Like dumb Mouthsy his Wounds 
Open'd their ruby Lips. ^hak. JuL Caf. 

There Duncan lay ; 
His filver Skin lac'd with his golden Blood, 
And his gafh'd Stabs look'd like a Breach in Nature 
For Ruin's wafteful Entrance. * Shak. Macb* 

Old as I am, and quench'd with Scars and Sorrows, 
. Yet could I make this withered Arm do Wonders ; 
And open in an Enemy fuch Wounds, 
Mercy would weep to look on. Rocb. Volenti 

They made bare their Breads^ 
Lac'd with long Scars and ftudded o'er with Thrufts, 
The noble Wardrobe of the fcarlet War. ^ La Mitbr^ 

He bar'd his Breaft, and fhewM his Scars, - 
Asof a furrow'd Field, well plough'd with Wars. Dry^* Ov» 

Clofe by each other laid, they prefs'd the Ground, 
Their manly Bofoms pierc'd with I9any a griefly Wound^ 
Nor well alive, nor wholly dead they were. 
But fome faint Signs of Feeble Life appear ; 
The wand'ring Breath was on the Wing to part, (ii Jre^ 
Weak was the Pulfe, and hardly heav'd the HcaxX,Dryii,'PaL 

WRETCH. 

Look who comes here ! a Grave unto a Soul : 
Holding th' eternal Spirit Vainft her Will, 
In the vile Prifon of afflided Breath. Shah K. John, 

To be a Dog, and dead. 
Were Paradife to fuch a State as his ; ^ 

He holds down Life, as Children do a Potion, 
With flrong Reludlai^re, and convulfive Strugglings : 
While his Misfortunes prefs him to difgorgeit. Ro^we Tarn. 

To know no Thought of Reft, to have the Mind 
Still miniftririg frefh Plagues, as in a Circle, 
Where one Dilhonour treads upon another : 
What know the Fiends beyond it I Rowe TanarL 

There's not a Wretch that lives on common Charity, 
fiut's happier far than me; for I have known 
The lufaous Sweets of Plenty ; ev'ry Night 
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Have flept with foft Content about my Head, 

And never wak'd but to rf Joyful Morning; 

Yet now muft fall, like a full Ear of Conn (Ven, Pre/. 



Whofe Bloflbms 'fcap'd, but's wither'd in the Rip'ning.O/w. 

Then looking on the neigh'bring Woods, we faw 
The ghallly Vilage of a Man unknown : 
An uneoutn Feature, meagre, pale, and wild, 
Afflidions foul and terrible lUlmay 
Sat on his Looks : his Face linpair'd and worn 
With Marks of Famine, fpeaking fore Diilrefs ; 
His Locks were tangled, and his ihaggy Beard 
Matted with Filth. ^ JdJ, Virg. 

Then from the Wood there bolts before our Sight, 
Somewhat betwixt a Mortal and a Spright ; 
So thin, fo ghaflily, meagre, and fo wan. 
So bare of FIe(h, he fcarce refembled Man. 
This Thing all tatter'd was ; fhagged his Beard ; 
His Cloaths were tagg'd with Thorns, and Filth his Limbs 

(befmear'd. Dryd, Virz. 
YEAR. "^ ^ 

Perceiv'ft thou not the Procefs of the Year : 
How the four Seafons in four Forms appear, 
Refemblin? human Life in ev'ry Shape they wear ? 
Spring firK, like Infancy, ihoots out her ^ead. 
With milky Juice requiring to be fed ; 
Helplefs, tho* frefli, and wanting to be led. 
The green Stem grows in Stature and in Size, 
But only feeds with Hope the Farmer's Eyes. 
Then laughs thechildifh Ye^ with Flowrets crown 'd. 
And laviinly perfumes the Fields around. 
But no fubuantial Nourifhment receives; 
Infirm the Stalks, unfolid are the Leaves. 
Proceeding onward whence the Year began ; 
The Summer grows adulc, and ripens into Man. 
This Seafon, as in Men, is moil repleat 
With kindly Moiflure and prolifick Heat. 
Autumn fucceeds, a fbber tepid Age, 
Not froze with Fear, nor boiling into Rage; 
More than mature, and tending to Decay, 
When our brown Locks repine to mix with odious Grey. 
LaH, Winter fweeps along with tardy Face ; 
Sour is his Front, and furrow'd is his Face. 
His Scalp, if not diihonour*d quite of Hair, (0*vid* 

The ragged Fleece is thin, and thinis worfe than b2ix^« Ot3A« 
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YOUTH. 
The Spring of Life. The Bloom of gawdy Years. 
Before the tender Nerves had ftrung his Limbs, 
And knotted into Strength. ^baL Troil. Sff Crejf. 

Then, pad a Boy, the callow Down began 
To fhade my Chin, and call me firft a Man. Dtyd. Firg. 

I'he Down of Manhood on his Face appears. 
And bloomy Beauty grac'd his youthful Years. Bloc* 

Youth does a thouland Pleasures bring. 
Which from decrepid Age will fly. 
Sweets that wanton i'th' Bofbm of the Spring, 
In Winter's cold Embraces die. CoMgr. 

Secure thofe golden early Joys, 
That Youth, unfbur'd with Sorrows, bears ; 
E'er with'ring Time the Tafte deftroys. 

With Sicknefs and unwieldy Years. 
For adlive Sports, for pleaiin? Reft, 1 

This is the Time to be poffeft ! v 

The beft is but in Seafon beft. j 

The pointed Hour of promised Blifs, 

The pleafing Whifper in the Dark, 
The haff-unwilling willing Kifs, 

The Laugh that guides thee to the Mark 
When the kind Nymph would Coynefs feign, 1 
And hides but to be found aeain, ("Hor. > 

Thefe, are the Joys the Gods for Youtn ordain. Dryd. j 

In Youth alone unhappy Mortals live ; 
But ah ! the mighty Bills is fugitive : 
Difcolour'd Sicknefs, anxious Labours come. 
And Age, and Death's inexorable Doom. DryJ, Virg^ 
All the good Wine of Life our drunken Youth devours, 
Sournefs and Lees, which to the Bottom link. 

Remain for latter Years to drink ; , 
Until fome one, oiFended with the Tafte, (Cowl. 

TheVefTel breaks, and out the wretched Reliques run at lafi. 

The Rofe is flagrant, but it fades in time. 
The Vi'let fweet, but quickly paft the Prime. 
White Lilies hang their Heads, and fbon decay. 
And whiter .Snow in Minutes melts away : 
Such, and fo withering is our blooming Youth. Dry</. Tbeoc* 

Grief feldom join'd with blooming Youth is feen ; • 
Can Sorrow be where Knowledge fcarce has been ? 

Fortune 
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Fortune docs well for hcedlefs Youth provide^ 

But Wifdom does unlucky Age njifgaide. Hetv Ind* ^ueen. 

ZZ Ah. 

Zeal IS the pious Madnefs of the Mind. Dryd, Tyr, Lo've. 
And Confidence in Sin, when mix'd with Zeal, 
Seems Innocence, and looks to moXl as well. Cree. Juv. 
Zeal's a dreadful Termagant, 
That teaches Saints to tear and rant ; 
And Independants to profefs 
^^he Dodlrine of Dependances : 
Turns meek and fneaking fecret Ones 
To Raw-heads fierce, and bloody Bones, 
And not content with endlefs Quarrels 
Againft the Wicked knd their Morals, 
The Ghibilins^ for want of Guelfs^ 
Divert their Rage upon themfelves. Hiul. 

ZONES. 

Five Girdles bind the Skies : The tonid Zone 
Glows with the pafiing and repaffing Sun. 
Far on the Right and Left th' Extremes of Heav'n 
To Frofts, and Snows, and bitter Blails are giv'n. 

- Betwixt the MidH and thefe the Gods afiign'd 
Two habitable Seats for Human-kind : 

And crofs their Limits cut a Hoping Way, 
\ Which the twelve Signs in beauteous Order fway : 

Two Poles turn round the Globe : One feen to rife 
; O'er Scythian Hills, and one in Lyh'tan Skies. 
; The firft fublime in Heav'n : The lail is whirled 
.' • Below the Regions of the nether World. 

Around our Pole the fpiry Dragon glides, 

And, like a wand'ring Stream, the i?^/zrj divides : 

- The Lefs and Greater^ who, by Fate's Decree, 
Abhor to dive beneath the fouthem Sea. 
There, as they fay, perpetual Night is found. 
In Silence brooding on th' unhappy Ground : 
Or when Aurora leaves our northern Sphere, 
She lights the downward Heav'n, and rifes there. 
And when on us (he breathes the livine Lieht, 
Red Vefpir kindles there the Tapers ofthe Night. Dryd. 






2t8 Zones. 

And as five Zones th'iEtheiial Regions faiitd. 
Five correfpondent are to Earth affign'd : 
The Sun, v/ith Rays, diredtly darting down. 
Fires all beneath, and fries the middle Zone. 
The two beneath the diftant Poles complain 
Of en^dlefs Winter, and perpetual Rain, 
Betwixt th' Extremes two happier Climates hold 
The Temper that partakes of Hot and Cold. Dryd. C 
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^uelque fujet qu* on traite^ ou flmfant ou fublimt^ 
^e toujour! U bonfens /* accordt a^ec la Rime ; 
uun fauire vainement Us femhUntfe hair^ 
La Rime eft un efcla^ue^ H ne doit qu* obeir. 
Lor J qu* a la bien chercher d* abord on 5*evertue% 
Vefprit a la trowver ai/ement s*babitue ; 
Aujoug de la Rai/on fans peine elleflecbit^ 
Etf loin de lagener^ lafert H Tenrichit. 
Mais lors qu^on la neglige^ elle de^ient rebeUe, 
Efpour la ratraper le Jens court apres elle* 

BOILBA V. 



#i9<&®<S^^^<&^8^€^:<&4l^#<8>#^S^€^<&^ 



PREFACE. 

7"^ HIS DiSlionary contains a Collect on of fuch Words 
only, as both for their Senfe and Sounds arejud^dmoft 
proper for the Rhymes of Heroic Poetry • 
For luhicb Reafon are omittedy 

I. Ml Burlefque Words y and fuch nvhofe Signification can 
he employed only in SubjeHs of Drollery, 

II. All uncommon U^ords, and that are of a generally un" 
ino*wn Signification ; as the Names ofDiftempers that are un" 
i(/ual ; mofi of theTerms of Arts and Sciences ; all proper Names y 
both ofPerJonSy and Places ; together ivith all pedantic hard 
Wordiy ivhofe Sound is general^ as harft) and unpleafing as 
their Senfe is dark and ohfcure, 

VoL.IL J^ \\^. 
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III. M baft J lovj Words ; hj which Imeanfuch as are w 
tver nut <with but in tht Mouth of the fulgar^ atii never us*d^ 
either in Cowver/ation or Writing ^ by the better and more polite 
Sort of People, 'The French call them, Des Mots Bas, but our 
Language fcarce allo<ws us a Term to diflinguijh them : '^And if 
anyfuch are inferted, the Reafon is 9 becaufe they are us*d in 
a Figurati've^ as ivell as in their proper Signification : Thus 
Starch properly fignifies only that luhich Lauudrejfes ufe^ toftif- 

fen Linen ; in ijShich Senfe it can hardly find Place in an He- 
roic Poem ; but in its Figurati've it may : For ^tis us^d to ex~ 
frefs an Adion done njoitb AffeSationt and <we fay a flarch'd, 
for a formal yfiiffy affcSied P erf on. Therefore I ha<ve not omit- 
ted it 9 nor any of the like Nature, 

IV. All obfolete, fpuricusj aud mifcompounded Words j 'which 
etre umworthy the Dignity of Style rcquir din an Heroick Poem ; 
Cujus Diftio debet e/Te perfecla & abfoluta. 

V. All the Wcrds that oujght not to end a Verfe ; as the 
Particles An, And, As, Of, The, \^c. together ^with all the 
Words of more than three Syllables ^ that ha^ue their Accent upon 
the fourth Syllable from the lafl ; cu DifToluteaefs, Niggard- 
linefs, Vindicated, and the like, n.vhofe Accent being fo far 
removed from their final Syllable, they ought never to 'end a 
Verfe in any Sort of Poetry ivhatfoeuer, 

VI. The Terminations that ha'ue not more than one Word, 
that can be employed to end a Verfe in Heroic Poetry, Thus 
becaufe there are no Words that rhyme to Badge, but Fadge, ' 
0»^ Cadge ; the firft of^Mhich is a low Word, and the laft fvery 
uncommon, being a Term in Falconry, and knomun but to a few, 
the Termination ADGE is entirely omitted, 

VII. All the Words that end in Mute E, preceded by the 
Liquid L, and another Cenfonant ; as tl ofe in BL E, CLE, DL E, 
&C. For, befides that moft of them are double Rhymes, all 
nuhich, as Jhall be faid hereafter, are excluded this Dicilonary, 
the Sound of their laft Syllable isfo 'very <weaA and languifhing, 
that the Verfes that end in any of them, can ne^er he graceful 
in the Deli'uery, nor pleafing to the Ear, 

VIII. Almoft all the Words that are compounded ivitb any 
ef tbe Particles, Our, Re, or Un ; for they may not only be eafflp 

formed from their Simples, which are to be found under tbtir 
refpeSi've Terminations ^but are fo very numerous in our Lam' 
guage, that to ha've inferted them, miould have increased this 
Di6iionary to a far greater Bulk than the Volume luould permit : 
For this laft Reafon, and for that they are feldom employ* d at 

tiff End of Verfes, moft of the PolyfylkhUs in AL, JNCE, 
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JNT, ATE, ENCE, ENT, ESS, OUS, and r, preceM hja 

Con/onant, *whicb art the Terminations «witif *w6icb eur Lan^ 

fuagemoft abounds ^ ba^vt found no Place bere* As bofve W 

liki<wi/e (becaufe tbey are all double Rbymes) dm of tbe Words 

in lONy or of the Folyfyllables in ING, of both nvbicb tbere is 

an infinite Number. This Di^ionary ivould likewife have been 

fweU^d to a much larger Volume, had tbe fame Word been in' 

ferted fever al times ^ according to its different Significations. As 

Beam, a great Piece of Timber in Building ; Beam of a Coach 

or a Waggon : Beam of a Stag; Beam of a Ballance ;'Beam or 

Ray of Lights &c. Fearing therefore to be too prolixin a Work 

if this Naturcy I have omitted them. Hovfever, tbe Words, 

*wbichy tho* nvritien alike, differ both in Senfe and Sound, are 

inferted feveralhy according to their various Pronunciations i 

Thus Bow is placed tivice under the Termination OW : Firfl, 

among thefe vibofe W is felenty as Crow, Grow, l£c, and then 

among thofe vibofe Wis funded \ as Cow, Vow, feTf. Among 

the fir ft *tis a Noun^ andfignifies the Weapon fo caWdy andfe- 

veral other things ; among the lafty a Verby to bow or bend* 

IX. Alt the Terminations that contain only derivative Words* 
Thus becaufe there are no Words thai end in AILDy but tbe 
Participles in the Verbs in AILy the Termination AILD is 
omitted ; // being eafy to find all the Words of thofe Rhymes, by. 
looking for the Termination of their Primitives : For Example y 
to find the Rhymes to PrevaiPd, confider it to be the Participle, 
of the Verb Prevail, vobofe Termination is AIL. See AIL, and 

you Jhall find HiX\y Sail, Bewail, and all tbe other Verbs^of 
that Rhyme, vjhofe Participles are the only Words that rhyme 
to Prevaird. 

X. Laftlyy the Termination ASM, ISMy and OSM; net 
only becauje tbey contain none but uncommon Wordsy derived 

from the Greek, but alfo becaufe tbey properly belong to the. 
double Rbymes ; allnvhicby as <well as moftofthe trebUy areyfor 
the Reafons alledg^din The Rules for making Verfes, omitted 
in this ColleSion : Whichy as If aid before, is compos^ d of a fe^ 
leS Number of fuch ufual Words as are of the beft Senfoy and 
that for the Agreeablenefs of their Sound are moft proper to be 
employed in the Rbymes of Heroic Verfe. 
, Thus halving given afljort Account of the Words omitted in 
this Di^isnary ; it ivill be neceffary to fay fometbing of tbe 
Method and Difpojition of thofe that are contained in it. 

In looking for a vfordy confider tbefiveVcnuelsy Ay Ey /, O, t/; 
and begin at tbe Vovjel that precedes the laft Confonant of the 
Word; For Example, to find ?tr{v/zde^ and tb%Wwa*\Ao«* 
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rhyme to it, D is the laft Confonant, A the Fonvel that precedes 
ttf lock /or JDE9 and you txull find Mzdt, Fade, Invade^ 
and all the other Words of that Rhyme. 

In like manner 9 if a tVord end in ttvo or more Con/onants, 
begin at the Vonuel that immediately precedes the frfi of them. : 
For Exam fie. Land ; N is ihefirji of the final ConfonantSy A 
the Voiael that precedes it. See AliDj and you find Band, 
Stand, Command, l^c. 

But if a Diphthong, that is to fay , t^wo or more Vonvels to^ 
gethery precedes thelafl Cottfonant cr Confonants of a Word, be^ 
gin at the firft ofthofe fwo Vo^wels : I'husy to find the Rhymes 
to Difdain, look not for IN, but for A IN, and you nuiU find 
Brain, Chain, Gain, Wr. 

'1 find a Word that ends in a Diphihongy preceded by a Con^ 
fonant ; begin only at the firft Voivel of the Diphthong : For 
Example y to find the Rhymes to Subdue, look for UEy and you 
nuillfind Clue, Due, Enfue, ISc 

And the Words that end in afingle Vonuely preceded by a Con^ 
fonant y are found by looking for that Vowoelonly : Except alivays 
the Words that end in Mute E, *which are conftantly found by 
the fame Method that has been already prefcrib*d for finding 
the Rhymes to Perfwade, ijjhofe final E is filenty and fer^es 
4nly to lengthen the Bound of the A in the laft Syllable, 

Except alfo the Words in Ty ivhich are placed under the Ter- 
mination lEy not only becaufe their Sound is exaSly the fame ^ 
hut alfo becaufe they may be indifferently fwritten either nvith 
a T or lEy as Dy or Die, Ly or Lie, Defy or Dcfie, W c . 

The Words that rhyme ftri&ly one to another y tho* they differ 
in Orthography, are placed under the fame Termination. Thus, 
the Words in AIGNy AIN, ANEy ElGNyandEIN, areplaei 
together, becaufe their Terminations ha*ve exaSlly the fame 
Sound: But as there are more Words in AIN, than in any ether 
of thofe Terminations, I ha<oe pla^d them all under AItf\ and 
from their refpe£ii*ve Terminations, ha^ve referred thither. 

The Verbs are only in the Infiniti*ue, and the Nouns in the 

Singular ; and from the Terminations to <which any Tenfe, Per^ 

fon or Participle of a Verb, or any Plural of a Noun rhymes, 

I hanje referred to the TerminationofthePrimiti'veof that Verb 

or Noun : For Example, after the Rhymes in AZE, I fay, Alfo 

the third Perfon prcfent of the Verbs, and Plural of the 

Nouns in AY, EIGH, and EY. The Reader is deftr^d to 

fee thofe Terminations, and from the Primiti've Words of them. 

As Day, Ray, Delay^ Neigh, Convey, l^c, he 'will eafilyform 

Days, Rays, DeJaiys, Neighs, CoxvveYS, ^c, all *which rhyme 

^er^d^ly to the Words in AZE, ^^ 
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So after the Rhymes in JDE^ Ifay^ Alfo the Participles 
of the Verbs in AY, EIGH, and E Y. See the Verbs of thoj^ 
^erminatiousj and by forming their Participles^ you find they 
ail rhyme to the Words in JDE ; as from Flay, Neigh* Con- 
vey, ^c, Play*d, Neigh'd, Convey'd, tsff. 

/ ba'veohfer'v^d the uke Method thro^ the -whole Courfeofthis 
Di^ionary, as to all the regular Nouns and Verbs : But the 
Tenfesf Perfonsj and Particsples of all the irregular Verbs 9 and 
Plurals of all the Irregular Nouns j are found under the federal 
Terminations to nvhich they rhyme, ThuSf Fought, Sought^ 
Thought, are placM under OUGHTy without referring to 
IGHT, EEK, INK, the Termination of the Verbs Fieht, 
Seek, Think, from whence they are derived. Men is placed 
under EN, without referring to AN, the Termination of its 
Singular, Man. 

Obfer^e therefore, that njohene'ver I fay Perfons, or Partici- 
ples of Verbs, or Plurals of Nouns, I mean only offuch as are 
regular in their Formation 5 the Irregular being aUways found 
under the Terminations to ^which they rhyme* 

Obferve alfo that the Participles and PreterperfeS Tenfes of 
all the Regular Verbs being exactly the fame, ivbene^er I had 
Occafiott to refer to them, I have made Choice of the WordPar- 
ticipie, rather than PreterperfeSTenfe. 

Some Words are placed tivice, becaufe they are pronounced 
differently, as Draught ; which Dryden rJ^mes both to the 
Words in AFT, anj OUGHT ; and therefore I have put it 
under both thofe Terminations. 

But as there arefeiteral Words^ nnhofe Terminations, tho* 
different in Writing, are pronoun^ d alike} fo there are others 
that agree in Orthography, but differ in Sound, Thus the Words 
in ESE bavet*wo different Sounds ; feme of them are pronounced 
like ACE, others like AZE ; thefifff of which I hawe plac'd 
under ACE, the latter under AZE, and from the Termination 
ASE have referred to the two other. 

The Words in OVE have three different Sounds, as Love, 
Prove, Rove 5 and tho^ they are aU pla^d under their own 
Termination, yet they do not in StriBnefs rhyme to one another^ 
Therefore to diftinguifh them from each other, a little Space is 
left in the Printing between the different Rhymes. 

There are alfojeveral other Terminations of the like Nature, 
whofe different Sounds are diftinguiflj!*^ in like manner. 

I have already faid, that all We Double and moftofthe Tre- 
ble Rhymes are omitted in this Alphabet i yet ^ f>(>]'tT«u\ni \V>*. 
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Method 1 am going topropofe^ the greatifi Part of the Detthle 
Rhymes may be dijcoq^er^a, 

Moft of our double Rhymes confifi in deri<vati'vs Words y and 
terminate either in ED, ER, ESy EST, ING, or LT. 

Deri^uatiife Words are thofe that are forn^d from Primiti'ves, 
'which muft be either Verbs or Nouns, The Primitive of a Verb 
is the Infinitive ; the Primitive of a Noun is the Nominative 
Singular, 

Now all the Derivative Words ^ vohofe Primitives are ac^ 
tented on the laft Syllabhy and that are formed hy the Increafe 
of a Syllable to their Primitives, thereby become Double 
Rhymes, 

For it is a Rule, (and I think vuithout any Exception) That 
all Derivatives ftill retain the Accent of their Primitives, that 
is to fay, on the fame Syllable : Fromvuhence itfollovjs, that 
the Accent that vias on the laft Syllable of a Primitive, or 
original Word, muft he on the laftfave one of its Derivative, if 
it be formed by the Increafe of a Syllable to its Primitive i from 
vjhence it confe^uently folhvjs, that fucha Derivative muft be 
a double Rhyme : FoY Example, to Evade, and to Ariie are 
Primitives, accented upon the laft Syllable, and therefore are 
Jingle Rhymes ; Evading «/f^ Arifing «r^ G erunds for m*d from- 
them by adding the Syllable ING, and being accented on the laft 
fave onei thereby become double Rhymes, Novj to find the Rhymes 
to Evading, confiderit to be a Derivative, and fee the Ter^ii^ 
nation of its Primitive, ivhich is ADE ; and the Gerunds of all 
the Verbs of that Rhyme, that are accented on the laft SyliabU, 
muft neceffarih rhyme /<? Evading : AsfromYzA^, Wade, Per- 
(wade, or. Fading, Wading, Perfwading, l^c. In like man- 
ner to find the Rhyme to Armng, fee ISE, and you voillfin^ 
Advife, Chaftife, Defpife, and mans other ; v)hofe Gerunds all 
rhyme to Arifing ; as Advifmg, Chaftiiing, l^c. 

The Obfervation of this Rule only vjill lead you to the DifcO' 
very of an infinite Number of double Rhymes : For all the Verbs 
of 'the Englijh Tongue, vjhether Regular or Irregular, and of 
Viihat Termination foever they be, form their Gerunds by adding 
the Syllable Ing to the Infinitive ; and therefore if their Infini-^ 
fives rhyme, their Gerunds muft of Confeqnence dofo too ; and 
if their Infinitives be accented on the laft Syllable, their Gerunds, 
by the Increafe of the Syllable Ing, are accented on the laftfave 
one, and thus become double Rhymes, 

The double Rhymer in ED are generally on the Participles of 
t^e Regtilar Verbs ; ofvshkh there are two Sorts : One that 
ivt'/Jaiimit of an Elhfion of thz E that f r«ce<i«s tbeir Conjonawf, 
'"'^Jt^ tJbat vuill not. "^W^ 
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Thofe that will asfmit tf an EUJion^ always ought to be us*d 
foj and it is a Fault to make Loved tivo Syllables^ and Ama« 
zed three 9 by fwhich means they become Double Rhymes ; inftead 
c^Lov'd, 'which is but one Syllable, and Amaz'd, nvhicb is^ 
but fwo, and both of them Jingle Rhymes. 

Tho/ethat njuiJl not fuffer the like Elifion, and confequently are 
double RJjymeSj are only the Participles of the Regular Verbs 
that end in D or Ty or in Mute E preceded h Dor Ty as from 
the Verbs to Land, Grant, Perfwade, and HAtc, are formed the 
Participles Landed, Granted, Perfwaded, Hated : PVhichwill 
nat admit offuch an Elifiony and therefore are double Rhymes. 

The Method of finding the Rhymes to thefe Words y is the fame 
•as has been already prefcrib^d for finding the Rhymes to the 
Words in ING, that is to fay, by feeking the Terminations of 
the Infinitives y from ^whence they are formed ; luhich are 
ANDy ANTy ADEy ATE. 

Many of the double Rhymes in ER, are either the Compara- 
ti<ve Degree of AdjeSliveSy and formed by adding ER to their 
pofiti^vey or rlouns Verbal formed by the Addition of ER to their 
Infinitinje : For Example, to find a Rhyme to Plainer, the Com'- 
paratinfe £^ Plain, fee the Termination of the Pofeti've, <whicb is 
AIN9 andyou 'will find the Verb to Gdiiiy from 'whence is formed 
the Noun Verbal Gainer ; Vain, from ^whence the Compara" 
ti've Vainer; Profane, /r^« nvhence Profaner, tsfr. 

The like Method may al/o be obfer^^ d for finding the double 
Rfyme in ESy EST, and LY. 

Thofe in ES confift of the Third Perfon Prefent of the Verbs, 
and of the Plural Numbers of the Nouns fwhofe final Letters are 
CEy CBy GEy S, SEy SHy Xy or ZE, and that are form' d by 
adding the Syllable ES to their Primiti*ve. 

Thofe in ESTconfifi of the Superlati*ve Degrees of Ae^eSi'ues, 
formed by adding EST to their Pofiti'ves ; and ofthefecondPer^ 
fon Prefent of Verbs formed by adding EST to the Infinitive. 

Thofe in LY, confifi in Aduerbs form* d from AdjeSii*ueSy by 
adding the Syllable LY to their Pofiti've, 

This Method may bealfo ufefitl for finding of Rhymes to Ori- 
ginal Words : For Example, to Morning, <which being accent- 
ed on the lallfave one, is a double Rhyme, See the Termination 
of that SyllabUy 'U)hieh is ORN, and you 'will find Scorn, 
Adorn, cfr . 'whofe Gerunds are, Scbrning, Adorning, ^r. 

There are alfo fe'veral other double Rhymes that confift in 
Deri'vati*ve Words, and may be found by » the fame Method* 
Of this Nature arefe'veral Participles in EN^ that «wt f«rw2^ 
Irregularly; as Given, Drivetv, ^c. from tWe V^tIo^ V* 
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IFE; Tzkeny¥orfak€n,^€./romtint/einJKE; and fome 
Qtbirso 

As for the irehle Rhymes in/erted in this DiBUnary ; / havi 
not retained tbtm as fucb^ but as tbiy rbname t9tbi Words ac 
€€ntid upon tbe loft Syllable j that is to Jay , tofingU Rhymes: 
Thus Tendernefs rhymes as <well to Confe^, as to Slendemefs. 
Piety to Charity ««</ Juflify, as well as to Satiety. But the 
Reafon <wky mejl of tbe Treble^ and ail tbe double Rhymes are 
omitted^ may bejeen in The Rule foi* making Verfes, And 
Jo much for the Matter and Method of tbe foUenuing Alphabet. 
It may no«w be expeGed that I fbouldfay fometbing of tbe Uft' 
fulnefe of it. 

And here I nvill not^ pretend that it is a Work offucb a Na* 
turey as can be of any farther Ufe to tbe PuhUck in general^ 
than as it may be a Help and Eafe to thofe Perfons nvbo appfy 
themfelfves to the making Englifh Ferfes : And they, Iprefiime, 
ivill reap fome Ad'vantage fy it ; Jince in a Moment ^ andnuith' 
cut'TrouhUy they may here find fPords, that for a eonjiderabk 
Space of Time their Thoughts bave^ perhaps ^ in 'uain been la* 
bouring to recover, 

Aninjianceofthls njoedaily meet'witbin Ctnver/ation ; nvberi 
ave often find ourfel'ves at a Lofsfora Word to exprefs ottrMeoM' 
ing : Nay, fometimesfor the Names of Perfons <witb ivbom *wi 
are con^verfant enough , and more than perfonally acquainted. 

Bcfidesy I dare ahnoft affirm^ that the Difficulty of fining 
Rhymesy has been the unlucky Caufe that has frequently reduca 
even the heft of our Poets to take up luitbfucb as ba<ue fcaru 
any Confonance, or Agreement in Sound, 

Rhyme is generally allonAj*d to be the chief Ornament ofVer* 
fification in any of the modern Languages ; and therefore the 
more exaS lue are in the Obfervafion ofity the greater Applaufi 
our ProduSions of that Nature luill dejer-vedly challenge and find, . 

The Italians, the Spaniards, and the French, and among 
them Men eminent for their Learning and PartSy have not thought 
their Time mifpent in compofing Visionaries that contain all 
tbe Words of their Languages, difpos^d Alphabetically accord" 
ing to their federal Rhymes i and 'which have been printed in 
all Volumes J and received ivith general Approbation, 

But if after this, and much more that might be added in De- 
fence of f tub a Work, any Jhould be of Opinion that my Time 
has been throvun avjay in this Compofition ; to fuch I freely 
confefs, that 'while I 'was about it, I often refleded on tbe Ope- 
roic nihU agit o/' Seneca, and apflfd it to myfelf 
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£ 

Stab 
Scab 



AB. 
LAB 
Crab 



ACEr:^; 

Bf^-^>^ 

Chace 

Dace 

Face 

Grace • 

Lace 

Mace 

Pace 

Place 

Race 

Space 

Trace 

Apace 

Deface 

Efface 

Difgrace 

Dilplace' 

Miiplace 

Embrace 

Grimace 

Interlace^ 

Retrace 

Bafe 
Cafe 



Chafe 

Vafe 

Abafe 

Debafe 

Enchafe 

-V ACH. 

Ach 

Attach 

Detach 

ACK. 
Back 
Black 
Cack 
Clack 
Crack 
Hack 
Jack 
ICnack 
Lack 
Pack 
Quack 
Rack 
Sack 
Slack 
Smack 
Snack 
Stack 
Tack 
Track 
Thwack 
Wrack- 
Attack 



ACT. 

Aa 

Faa 

Paa 

Traa 

Attradl 

Abilraa 

Compadt 

Contraa 

Detraa 

Diftraa 

Enaa 

Extraa 

Exaa 

Protraa 

Subtraa 

Tranfaa 

Cataraa 



Pad 
Plad 

ADE» 
Blade. ' 
Fade 
Glade 
Jade 
Lade 
Made 
Shade 
Spade 
Trade 
Wade 
Degrade 
Diffuade 
Evade - 
Invade 
Perfuade 



And the Par- Blocade 
ticiples of the Brigade 
Verbs in ACK. Cavalcade 



AD. 



Add 
Bad 
Clad 
Dad 
Gad 
Glad 
Had 
Lad 
Mad 
Sad. 
N 5 



Mafqueradc 

Renegade 

Retrogade 

Serenade 

Ambufcade 

Cannonade 

Palifade 

Aid 



Wl^' 
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Afraid Flag 

Upbraid Gag 

And the Par- Tag 
tidples of the Hag 
Verbs in AY, Lag 
EY,andEIGH. Nag 



AFE. 
Chafe 
Safe 
Vouchfafe 

AFF. 
Chaff 
Draff 
Graff 
Quaff 
Staff 
Engraff 
Epitaph 
Cenotaph 
Paragr^k 

Laugh 

AFT. 
Aft 
Abaft 
Craft 
Graft 
Haft 
Raft 
Shaft 
Wafl 
Draught 
Ingralt 
Handicraft 



Quag 

Rag 

Scrag 

Strag 

Stag 

Swag 

Snag 

Tag 

Wag 

AGE. 
Age 
Cage 
Gage 
Page 
Rage 
Sage 
Suge 
Swage 
Wage 
Affwage 
Engage 
Dilengage 
Enrage 
Prefage 
Appennage 



AIL. 
Ail 
Bui 

Fail 

Flail 

Frail 

Hail 

Tail 

Mail 

Nail 

Pail 

Rail 

Quail 

Sail 

Snail 

Tail 

Trail 

WaU 

Affail 

Avail 

Bewail. 

Detiil 

Entail 

Prevail 

Retail 

Countervail 

Ale 
Bale 
Dale 
Gale 



Concubinage Hale 



Heritage 
Hermitage 
AndthePar^ Parentage 
tidples of fliePerfonage 
Verbs in AFFPafturage 
and AUGH. Patronage 



AG. 



Bag 
Brag 
Cag 
Drag- 
Crag^ 



Male 

Pale 

Sale 

Scale 

Stale 

Talc 

Vale 

Whale 

Impale 



Pilgrimage 
Villanage 
Equipage . 

^/Z).See-^i)£.ExKalc 
^/Gif Ty.ifr£ Regale 



Veil 
JJM.SecJMS. 

AIN. 
Blain 
Brain 
Chain 
Drain 
Fain 
Gain 
Grain 
Lain 
Main 
Pain 
Plain 
Rain 
SkaiiL 
Slain 
Sprain^ 
Stain 
Strain 
Swainr 
Train 
Twain: 
Vain . 
Wain 
Again 
Aoftain' 
Amain 
Attain 

Comp]juo» 

Contain 

Conftrain: 

Detain 

Difdain , 

Diilrain 

Enchain 

Entertain. 

Explain 

Maintain 

Obtain 

Ordain 

Pertain 

Refrain •. 
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Remain 

Reilrain 

Retain 

Suflain 

Appertain 

Daign 

Arraign 

Campaign 

Soveraign 

Feign 

Reign 

Vein 
Rein 

Bane 

Cane 

Crane 

Fane 

Lane 

Mane 

Plane 

Vane 

Wane 

Profane 

Hurricane 

AINT- Overtake 
Faint Undertake 

Paint Befpake 

Plaint AL. 

Quaint Cabal 

Sain{ Canal 

Taint Animal 

Acquaint Admiral 

Attaint Cannibal 

Complaint Capital 
Conuraint Cardinal 
Reftraint Comical 

Conjugal 
Feint Corporal 

Teint ^^ Criminal 
JIR. V. JRi. Critical 
^/Z^.v.^ZJT.Feftival 
MT. V. ^£. Funeral 



JITH.W.ATH. 
AlZE.v.AZE 

AKE. 
Ake 
Bake 
Brake 
Cake 
Drake 
Flake 
Lake 
Make 
Quake 
Rake 
Sake 
Shake 
Slake 
Snake 
Stake 
Take 
Wake 
Awake 
Betake 
Spake 
Forfake 
Miilake 
Partake 



\ 



General 
.Hofpital 
Interval 
Liberal 
Madrigal 
Literal ^ 
Magical 
Mineral 
Myftical 
Mufical 
Natural 
Original 
Paftoral 
Pedeftal 
Perfonal 
Phyfical 
Poetical 
Political 
Principal 
Prodigal 
Prophetical 
Rational 
Satirical 
Reciprocal Call 
Rhetorical Fall 
Several Gall 

Temporal Hall 
Tragical Mall 

Tyrannical Pall 
Carnival Scralt 

Shifmatical Shall 
Whimfical Small 
Arfenal Stall 

There are ma- Tall 
ny Words of Thrall 
thisTcrminati- Wall 
on; butas they Appall 
are feldem usM Befall 
to end Verfesy Enthrall 
'tis needlefs toForeftalL 
infert them» Inftall 

Mifcall 
ALDv Ba^»S1 



Scald 
Emerald 

And thePar- 
ticiples of the 
Verbs in ALL. 

ALE. StcALL. 

ALF. 
Calf 
Half 
Behalf 

ALK. 
Balk 
Chalk 
Stalk 
Talk 
Walk * 
Calk 
Hawk 

ALL. 
All 
Ball 



K^i 



4 

Awl 

Caul 

Bawl 

Brawl 

Crawl 

Drawl 

Mawl 

Scrawl 

Sprawl 

Squawl 

Yawl 

ALM. 

Calm 

Balm 

Palm 

Pfalm 

Qualm 

Becalm 

Embalm 



A DiSionary 

Salve 

AM. 
Am 
Cram 
Dam 
Dram 
Flam 
Ham 
Ram 
Stam 
Slam 
Swam 
Anagram 
Epigram 

Dam 

Lamb 

AME. 
Blame 
Came 



^/Rhymes. 



Almsy which Dame 
Thymes to thrFame 
Plurals of the Flame 
Nouns, and 3d Frame 
Perfbns Prefent Game 
of the Verbs of Lame 
this Teroina-Name 
tion. Same 

ALT. Shame 
Halt Tame 

Malt Defeme 

Salt Inflame 

Shalt Mifname 

Smalt Became 

Exalt Mifbecame 

Overcame 
Revolt 

Aim 
Fault Claim 

Vault Maim 

Aflault Acclaim 

Default Declaim 

ALVE, Difclaim 
Calve ' ' Exclaim 



Proclaim 
Reclaim 

AMP. 
Camp 
Champ 
Cramp 
Damp 
Stamp 
Lamp 
Vamp 
Decamp 
Encamp 
AN. 
Ban 
Bran 
Can 
Clan 
Fan 
• Man 
Pan 
Plan 
Ran 
Scan 
Span 
Tan 
Van 
' Began 
Trepan 
Unman 
Foreran 
Partifan 
Artifan 
Pelican: 
' Caravan - 
Courtefan 
Swan 
Wan 

Thefe 
(bmetimes 
rhyme to the Stanch 
Words in ON.' AND. 

ANCE. Bjmd ,. 
Chance , Birand 

\ 



Glance 
Lance 
Trance 
Prance 
Intrance 
Advance 
Romance 
Mifchance 
Complaiiance 
Circumilance 
Countenance 
Deliverance 
Coiifonance 
DiiTonance 
Extravagance 
Ignorance . 
Inheritance 
Intemperance 
Maintenance 
Exorbitance- 
Ordinance 
Concordance 
Sufferance 
Suftenance 
Temperance . 
Utterance 
Arrogance 
Vigifahcc 

Exp^anfe 
Inhanfe 



ANCH. 
Branch 
Lancli 
Panch 
Blanch. 
twoRancli 
Hanch 



.\ 



vo 



Hand 

Land 

Rand 

Sand 

Stand 

Strand 

Wand 

Command 



Countermand Thank 
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Drank Elegant 

Flank Elephant 

Frank Exorbitant 

Haak Converfant 

Lank Extravagant 

Plank Ignorant 

Pran k loAgni fican t 

Rank Inhabitant 

Militant 



Demand 

Difband 

Expand 

G ami) and 

Withftand 

Underiland 

Reprimand 

Aland Drytfi Chant 

JNE. V. JIN. Grant 



Difrank 
Mountebank 



Predominant Lapfe 



5 

Nape 
Rape 
Scape 
Scrape 
Shape 
Tape 
Efcapc 

JFH.SeeJFP, 
APSE.- 



Sycophant 



JNSE. Sec Vigilant 



JNCE. 

ANT. 
Ant 
Cant 



ANG. 
Bang 

Clang 

Fang 

Gang 

Hang . 

Pang 

Tang 

Twang 

Harrangne 
ANGE. 

Change < 

Range 

Grange 

Mange 

Strange 

£ftrange 

Arrange 

Exchange 

Interchange 

ANK. 
Bank 
Blank 
Shank 



Pant 

Plant 

Rant 

Slant 

Want 
. Aflant 

Complaiiknt 

Difpknt ,. 
Enchant 
Gallant 
Implant 
Recant • 
' Supplant 
Traniplant 
Abfbaaat 
Adao^ant 
ArrogRnt . . 
Combatant 
Cpnfbnant • 
Cormorant. 
Proteilant " 



Significant 

Vifitant 
v.Coven^jift, 
f Diflbnant ' ^ -/-jGape 
i,;.Pi{putant. ..Gra{« 



Petulant 
AP. 

Cap 

Chap 

Clap 

Crap 

Flap 

Gap 

Hap 

Lap 

Map 

Nap 
Pap 
. i^ap 
.Sap 

Scrap 
^ Snap 
(Slap 
Strap 
Tap 
.Trap 
Wrap 
Enwrap, 
Mifliap 
Entrap 

APE. 

Ape 
' jCape 
,:^'hape 

Crap 3 



Elapfe 

Relap/e 

Perhaps 
AndthePIu- 

raloftheNouns 

and Third Per^ 
• ion Prefent of 
'the Verbs in 

APT. 
Apt 
Adapt 

A»dtheParw 
dciples of the 
Vetbs in AP. 

AR.. r- 

Bar 

Car 
Far 
Gnar.. 
Jar 

Mar. ' • V 
Scar 
*Spar 
Star 
Tar 
War 
Afar 
Debar 
Unbar 
Catarrh 
Particular 
PcrpendicaiaF 
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Angular 

Regular 

Popular 

Singular 

Titular 

Vinegar 

Scimitar 

Calendar 

Colendar 



Regard 
Di£egard 
Interlard 
Retard 

And the Par- 
ticiples of the 
Verbs in AR. 



ARB. 
Barb 
Garb 



Ward 

Award 

Reward 

ARE, 
Are 
Bare 
ARCE. Blare 
Farce Care 

Scarce Dare 

And the Pitt-Fare 
raloftheNounsFlare 
and Third Per-Glare 
ion Prefent ofHare 
the Verbs inKnare 
AR. Mare 

Pare 
ARCH. Rare 
Arch Scare 

March 'Share 

Parch Snare 

Starch Spare 

Countermarch Square 

Stare 
ARD* Tare 
Bard •■ Ware 

Card ■ 'Aware 

Guard Beware . 

Hard Compare 

Lard Dedare 

Nard Enfnare 

Pard Prepare 

Shard Air 

Sward Chair 

Yard . Fair 

Bombard . Hair 
Difcstxd . Lair 



Pmt Wharf 

Stair ARGE. 

Affair Barge 

Debonnair Ch^ge 
Defpair Large 

Impair Taree 

Repair Difdiarge 

^ O'ercharge 
Bear Surcharge 

Pear Enlarge 

Swear ARK» 

Tear Ark 

Wear Bark 

Forbear Cark 

Forfwear Clark 

Dark 
There Hark 

Were Lark 

Where Mark 

E'er Park 

Ne'er Shark 

Elfewhere Spark 
Whate'er Stark 

Howe'er Embark 

Howibc'er' Rem^k 
Whene'er ARL. 

Where'er Carl 

Snai)' 
Heir Marl 

Coheir ARM. 

Their Arm 

Theirs Barm ■ . 

Unawares Charm 
WhidiRhyme Farm 
to the Plurals Harm 
of the Nouns Alarm .. 
and third Per- Difarla 
ions prefent of 
the Verbs of Swarm 
this Termina- Warm 
tion. Thefe li 

ARE. . Words xhyn 
Sc^f to the Tern 

is: 
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ARN. 


ARTH. 


Aam 


See. 


Dam 


EARTH. 


Yam 


ARVE. 




Carve 


Warn 


Starve 


Fore«wam 


AS and ASS. 


Thcfe twoAfi 


rhyme to tfaeBrafs. 
Woi^sinOllN. Clafs 


ARP. 


Glais 


Carp 


Grafs 


Harp 


Lafs 


Sharp 


Ma6 


Warp 


Pafs 


Counterfetrp 


Tafi 


ARSH. 


Alas 


Harih 


Amafs 


Marih 


Cuirai» 


ART. 


Repafs 


Art 


Surpafs 


Cart 


Morafs 


Chart 




Dart 


Was 


Hart 


Has 


Mart 




Part 


ASE. SeeAQE. 


Qoart 


and AZ£. 


Smaft 




Start 


ASH. 


Tart 


A(K 


Wart 


Cafh 


Apart 


ClaOi 


Depart 


Craflx 


Impart 
Dilpart 


Dafh 


FlaOi 


Couiterpart 


Gafh 


Heart 


GnaiK 




HaCh 


Thwart 


Lafh 


Athwart 


Mafh 


Thefe tiVoPlaih 


ilaermt to tl 
WoidnoOR'] 


leQuafli 


r.Rafll 



ShaOi 


ASTE. 


Sa(h 


Bade 


Squafli 
Slafh 


Chafte 


Hafte 


Splafh 


Pafle 


Thralh 


Tafle 


Trafti 


Waftc 


Wafh 


Diflafle 


Abaih 


And the Par- 


ASK. 


ticiples of the 


A(k 


Verbs in ACE.. 


BaflE 




Cade 


AT. 


Flaik 


Bat 


Maflc 


Brat 


Taflc 


Cat 


ASF. 


Chat 


Afp 


Fat 


CIa% 


Flat 


Gafp 


Gnat 


Grafp 


Hat 


HaTp 


Mat 


Rafp 
Wafp 


Pat 


Plat 


AST. 


Rat 


Blaft 


Sat 


.Caft 


Spat 


Haft 


Sprat 


Laft 


That 


Maft 


Vat 


Pafk 




Vaft 


Squat 
What 


Faft 


Agaft 


Thefe two- 


Avail 


may rhyme to 


Forecaft 


theTermxnattr^ 


Overcaft 


onOT. 


Outcaft 




Repaft 


ATCH. 




Batch 


And the Par- Catch 


tidples of the Hatch 


Yen)8 in i 


jISS»Lai^ 




\^AX«d6i. _ 
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Patch 

Scratch 

Smatch 

Snatch 

Thatch 

Watch 

Diipatch 

ATE. 
Ate 
Bate 
Pate 
Fate 
Gate 
Grate 
Hate 
Late 
Mate 
Pate 
Plate 
Prate 
Rate 
Sate 
Scate 
Slate 
State 
Abate 
Alate 
Belate 
Collate 
Create 
Debate 
Dilate 
Elate 
E^te- 
IngratQ 
Innate 
Rebate 
Relate 
Sedate 
Tranflate 
Abdicate 
Abominate 
Abrogate * 
AccelersLtc 



Accommodate 
Accumulate 
Accurate 
Adequate 
Affeftionate 
Advocate 
Adulterate 
Aggravate 
Agitate 
Alienate 
Animate 
Annihilate 
Antedate 
Anticipate 
Antiquate 
Arbitrate 
Arrogate 
Articulate 
AfTaflinate 
Calculate 
Capitulate 
Captivate 
Celebrate 
Circulate 
Coagulate 
Commemorate 
. Commiferate 
Communicate 
Companionate 
Confederate 
Congratulate 
Congregate 
Conlecratc 
Contaminate 
Corroborate 
Cultivate 
Candidate 
Cooperate 
Celibate 
Coniiderate 
Confulate 
Capacitate 
Debilitate 
Dedicate 



Defi;enerate 

Delegate 

Deliberate 

Denominate 

Depopcdate 

DiAocate 

Deprecate 

Dilcriminate 

Derogate 

Diffipate 

Delicate 

Difconiblate 

Defolate 

Defperate 

Educate 

Effeminate 

Elevate 

Emulate 

Eflimate 

Elaborate 

Equivocate 

Eradicate 

Evaporate 

Exaggerate 

Exa^erate 

Expoilulate 

Exterminate . 

Extricate 

Facilitate 

Fortunate 

Generate 

Gratulate 

Hefitate 

Illiterate 

Illuminate 

Imitate 

Immoderate 

Impetrate 

Importunate 

Imprecate 

Inanimate 

Innovate 

Inftigate . 



Intimate 

Intimidate^ 

Intoxicate 

Intricate 

Invalidate 

Inveterate 

Inviolate 

Irritate 

Legitimate 

Magiflrate 

Meditate 

Mitigate 

Moderate 

Neceflitate 

Nominate 

Obftinate 

Participate 

Paffionate 

Penetrate . 

Perpetrate 

PerTonate 

Potentate . 

Precipitate 

Predeftinate 

Predominate 

Premeditate 

Prevaricate 

Procraflinate 

Profligate 

Prognofticate 

Propagate 

Recriminate ' 

Regenerate ■ 

Regulate , 

Reiterate / \ 

Reprobate 

Reverberate 

Ruminate 

Separate 

Sophifticate 

Stipulate 

Subjugate 

Saboraxnate 
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Terminate 


AUCH. 


See 


Claw 


Tolerate 


See 


OUGHT. 


Draw 


Temperate 


OACH. 


• 


Flaw 


Vindicate 




JULT. 


Gnaw 


Violate 


AUD. 


See 


Haw 


Unfortunate 


Fraud 


ALT. 


Jaw . 
Law 




Laud 




Bait 


Applaud 
Defraud 


AUNCH. 


Maw 


Plait 


Launch 


Paw 


Strait 




Paunch 


Raw 


Wait 


Bawd 




Saw 


Await 


- 


AUN5E. 


Straw 


- 


Broad 


See 


Thaw 


Great 


Abroad 


ONSE. 


Withdraw 


Freight 


And the Par 


'- 


Forefawj 


Eight 


ticiples of the AUNT. 




Sleight 


Verbs in AW. Aunt 


AWD.a;AUD. 


Streight 


AVE. 


Daunt 


AWk.^.ALK. 


Weight 


Brave 


Gaunt 


AWL.v.ALL. 


Height 


Cave 


Flaunt 






Gave 


Taunt 
Haunt 


AWN. 


Conceit 


Grave 


Brawn 


Deceit 


Crave 


Taunt 


Dawn 


Receipt 


Have 


Vaunt 


Fawn 


ATH. 


Knave 


Avaunt 


Pawn 


Bath 


Lave 


AUSE. 


Spawn 


Lath 


Pave 


Caufe 


Drawn 


Path 


Rave 


Claufe 


Gnawn 




Save 


Pauft 


Sawn 


Wrathi;.07». Shave 


Applaufe 


Yawn 




Slave 


Becaufe ■ 


Withdrawn 


Hath 


Stave 


And the Plu- Lawn 


Faith 


Wave 


ralof theNouns Thawn 


ATHE. 


Behave - 


and Third Pej 


r. AX. 


Bathe 


Deprave 


ion Prcfent of Ax 


Swathe 


Engrave 


the Verbs inFkx 


Scathe 


Outbrave 


AW. 


Tax 


Rathe 


Forgave 
Mifeave 


AUST.a;0ST.2i^^ 


AUB. See OB. ArcKiirave 


AW. ' 


Relax 




r 


Aw 


AndthePlu- 


AUCE. 


AUGH.'vJFF. Craw 


xalof theNouns 


See 




Chaw 


atidTV^x^^^-^- 


AUSE. 


AUGHT- 


Daw 





lo A Di£Iionary 



the Verbs 
ACK. 

AY. 
Bay 
Bray 
Clay 
Cray 
Day 
Dray 
Flay 
Fray 
Gay 
Gray 
Hay 
Jay 
Lay 
May 
Pay 
Play 
Pray 
Nay 
Ray 
Say 
Slay 



in Spay 
Spray 
Splay 
Stay 
Stray 
Sway 
Tray 
Way 
Affray 
Allay 
Array 
Aftray 
Away 
Belay 
Bewray 
Betray 
Decay 
Defray 

^ Delay 
Difarray 
Difolay 
Difmay 
Effay 
Forelay 



of Rh y me 

Gainiay 
Inlay 
Relay 
Repay 
Withfay 
Roundelay 
Virelay 
Neigh 
. Inveigh 
Hey 
Prey 
Key 
Grey 
They 
Whey 
Convey 
Obey 
Difobey 
Purvey 
Survey 

AZE. 
Craze 
Daze 
Blaze 



S. 

Gaze 

Glaze 
Graze 
Maze 
Raze 

Amaze 

Eraae 

Imblaze 

A days 

Chaife ' 

RaHe 

Praife 

Always 

Difpraife 

Phrafe 

Paraphrafe 

AndthePlu-' 
raloftheNouBS 
and Third Per- 
fon Prefent of 
the Verbs iB 
AY, EIGH, 
and EY. 



! 



'E and Eh. 
See 
£E* 

EACE. 

See 
EASE. 

EACH. 
Beach 
Bleach 
Breach 
Each 
Peach 
Preach 
Leach 
Reach 
Teach ' 



Appeach 
Impeach 
Mifteach 

Beech 

Breech 

Leech 

Speech 

Befeech 

Screech 

EAD.^^fEDE 
ondEEJy. 

EAF. SeeTEV. 

EAGUE. 
League 



Plague 

Vague 

Intrigue 

Fatigue 

Brigue 

EAK. 
Beak 
Bleak 
Break 
Creak 
Freak 
Leak 
Peak 
Speak 
Sneak 
Steak 
Squeak 



Weak 

Wreak 

Befpeak 

Cheek 

Creek 

Greek 

Leek 

Meek 

Reek 

Seek ■ 

Peek, or 

Pique 

Screek 

Sleek 

Week 

Shriek 



I 
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AEL. 

:1 

il 

al 

l1 

I 

I 

il 

al 

il 

1 

al 

.1 

cal 

leal 

)eal 

ifeal 

igeal 

eal 

eal 



1 
:el 

I 
I 

sel 

LALM. 
fi ELM. 

ALTH. 

1th 

kh 

ilth 

imon- 

ealth 

EAlVr.. 

n 

m 

km 

un 



Gleam 

Seam 

Scream 

Steam 

Stream 

Team 

Deem 

Seem 

Teem 

Befeem 

Mifdeem 

Efteem 

Difefteem 

Foredeem 

Redeem 

Phlegm 

Scheme 

Blaipheme 

Extreme 

Supreme 

EAN. 
Bean 
Clean 
Dean 
Glean 
Lean 
Mean 
Quean 
Wean . 
Yean 
Demean 
Uncleaa 

Convene- 

Obfcene- 

Serene 

Terrene 

fntervene 

Demefiie 

Been 
Keen 
Queen 
Sheen 



Skreea 

Seen 

Green 

Spleen 

Ween 

Between 

Careen 

Forefeen 

Mien 

Machine 

EANS. 

See 
ENSE. 
EANT. 

See 

ENT. 

EAP. SeeEE?. 

EAR.^^^E£R. 

EARD. 
Beard 
Heard 
Herd 
Sherd 

And the Par- 
ticiples of the 
Verbs in ER» 



5^^ ART. 

EARTH. 

Earth 

Dearth 

Hearth 

Birth 

Mirth 

, ease:. 

Ceafe 

Creafe 

Leafe 

Greafe 

Pleafe 

Deceafe 

Decreafo 

Encreafe 

Releafe 

Peace 
Piece 
Niece 
Apiece 

Frontiipiece 

Flecoe^ 

Gecfe 

EASH^ 
See. 

ESH. 



EARCH. 
Search 
Refearch 
Perch 

EARL*. 
Earl 
Pearl 
Girl 
'' EARN. 

See ERN. 

EARSE. 

See ERSE. 



EAST. 

Eaft 

Feaft 

Lead 

Beafl 

Left 

Prieft 

And the Par- 
ticiples of the 
VerbsinEASE. 






^^^•«5t 



J2 
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Bleat 


. Teeth 


Deck 


VerbsinECE 


Cheat 




Neck 




Eat 


Breathe 


Peck 


ED. 


Feat 


Sheathe 


Fleck 


Bed 


Great 


Wreath 


Speck 
Wreck 


Bled 


Heat 


Inwreath 


Fed 


Meat 


Bequeath 


ECT. 


Fled 


Neat 


Seeth 


Sea 


Bred 


Seat 


Beneath 


Abjea 


htd 


Sweat 


Underneath 


Affea 


Red 


Pleat 


EAVE. 


Correa 


Shed 


Teat 


Cleave 


Incorrea 


Shred 


Treat 


Heave 


Collea 


Sled 


Threat 


Leave 


Dejea 


Sped 


Wheat 


Weave 


Detea 


Wed 


Compleat 


Bereave 


Direa 


Abed 


Defeat 


Inweave 


Difrefpea 


Inbred 


Efcheat 


Interweave 


Diiaffea 


Mifled 


Eilreat 




DifTea 




Intreat 




Effea 


Said 


Retreat 


Sleeve 


Elea 


Bread 


Beet 


Eve 


Ejea 


Dread 


Feet 




Erea 


Dead 


Fleet 


Grieve 


Expea 
Jndirea 


Head 


Gleet 


Sieve 


Lead 


Greet 


Thieve 


Infea 


Slead 


Meet 


Aggrieve 

Atoiieve 


Infpea 


Spread 


Sheet 


Neglea 


Stead 


Sleet 


Believe 


Objea 


Thread 


Street 


Difbelieve 


Projea 


Tread 


Sweet 


Relieve 


Protea 


Behead 


Difcreet 


Reprieve 


Recollea 


O'eHpread- 




Retrieve 


Reflea 


Maidenhead 


Mete 


Conceive 


Rejea 




Obfolete 


Deceive 


Refpea 


EDE. a;.EE 


Replete 


Perceive 


Selea 




Concrete 


Receive 


Subjea 


EDGE. 




EB. 


Sufpea 


Edge 


EATH 


. Eb 


Architea 


Fledge 


Breath 


Webb 


Circumfoea 


Hedge 


Death 


Glebe 


Dialea 


Ledge 
Ple(&e 




ECK. 


Interlea 


Heath 


Beck 


And the Par- Sedge 
xVd^ktiof the Sledge "' 


Sheath 


Check 








^^ 



|Wedge 

AUeoge 

Privilege 

Sacrilege 
I Sortilege 
££. 

Bee 

Fee 

Flee- 

Free 

Glee 

Knee 
ItLee 
''See 

Three 

Thee 

Tree 

Agree 

Alee 

Decree 

Degree 

DiSgree 

Forefee 

O'erfee 

Pedigree 

He^ 

Me 

We 

She 

Be 

Jubile 

Key 

Flea 

Pea 

Plea 

Sea 

Yea 

Tea 

EECE. 
Sfe EAZE. 

•> EECH. 
See EACH. 
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Cafhier 



EED. 
Creed 
Bleed 
Breed 
Deed 
J?eed 
Heed 
Meed 
Need 
Reed 
Speed 
Seed 
Steed 
Weed 
Exceed 
Proceed 
Succeed 
Indeed 

Concede 

Impede 

Intercede 

Precede 

Recede 

Supercede 

Bead 

Knead 

Lead 

Mead 

Plead 

Read 

Implead 

Miflead 



Keep 
Peep 

Sheep 

Sleep 

Steep 

Sweep 

Weep 

Afleep 

Cheap 
Heap 
Leap 
Reap ^ 

EER. 
Beer 
Deer 
Fleer 
Geer 
Jeer 
Peer 
Meer 
Rear 
Leer 
Queer 
Sheer 
Seer 
Sleer 
Sneer 
Steer 
Tweer 
Veer 
Pikeer 
Domineer 



Compeer 
Engineer 
EEF. See lEF. Mutineer 
EEK. v. EAK. Pioneer 
EEL. 1/. EAL. Privateer 
EEM.o/.EAM. Charioteer 
EEN.o^.EAN. Chanticleer 
V Career 

££P. Mountanier 
Creep 
Deep - Bier 



**? 



Blear 

Chear 

Clear 

Dear 

Ear 

Fear 

Gear 

Hear 

Near 

Rear 

Sear 

Shear 

Smear 

Spear 

Tear 

Year 

Appear 

Beimear 

Difappear 

Endear 

Here 

There 

Where 

Were 

Sphere 

Adhere 

Cohere 

Interfere 

Perfevere 

Revere 

Aufterc 

Severe 

Sincere 

Hemisphere 

Arrears,which 

rhymes to the 

Plurals of the 

Nouns and 3d 

Perfons Prefent 

of the Verbs 



^\ 
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of this Term!- 
aatioiu 

EESE. See 
££Z£. 

EET. Sei 
EAT. 

EETH. 

See 
EATH. 

EEVE. 

See 
EAVE. 

EEZE. 
Breeze 
Freeze 
Sneeze 
Squeeze 
Wheeze 
Eafe 
Greafe 
Pleafe 
Teafe 
Appeafe 
Diipleafe 
Thefe 
Frieze 
Seize 
Di/Teize 

And the Plu- 
ral of the 
Nouns, and 3d 
Perfon Prefent 
of the Verbs in 
EE. 

Cleft 
Deft 
Left 
Theft 



Weft 
Bereft 
EG. 

Egg 

Beg 

Dreg 

Leg 

Peg 



Difpel 
Excel 
Expel 
Foretel 
Impel 
Rebel 
Repel 
Refel 
Citadel 
EIGH.^i;. AY. Infidel 
EIGHT. 5^/Sentinel 
ATE. Parallel 
EIGN.i^AIN. ELD. 
EIL. 'v. AIL. Held 
EIN. V. AIN. Geld 

Upheld 

EINT. See Withheld 

AINT. Beheld 

EIR. v. ARR. AndthePar-raloftheNoun 

EIT. a;. ATE. ticiples of the in ELF, and 3 

EIVE. <v. Verbs in EL. Perfon Prefen 

of the Verbs ii 



Dealt 

Dwelt 

Felt 

Melt 

Pelt 

Smelt 

Spelt 

Welt 

ELVE. 
Delve 
Helve 
Twelve 
Whelve 

ELVES. 
Elves 
Themfelvcs 



AndthePlu 



EAVE. 

EIZR. See 

EEZE. 

ELL. 
Bell 
Cell 
Dwell 
Ell 
Fell 
Hell 
Knell 
Quell 
Sell 
Shell 
Smell 
Spell 
Swell 
Tell 
Well 
Yell 
Befel 
Compel 



ELF. 
Elf 
Pelf 
Self 
Shelf 
Himfelf 

ELK. 
Elk 
Whelk 

ELM. 
Elm 
Helm 
Realm 
Whelm 
O'erwhelm 

ELP. 
Help 
Whelp 
Yelp 

ELT. 
Belt 
Gelt 



ELVE. 

EM. 
Gem 
Hem 
Stem 
Them 
Diadem 
Stratagem 

EME. Sec 
EJM. 

EMN. 
Condemn 
Contemn 

EMPT. 
Tempt 
Attempt 
Contempt 
Exempt 

EN. 
Den 

Hei 



n 

;n 

n 

zen 

DNCE. 

:e 

ce 

:e 

ace 

:nce 

nfe 

!nfe 

ice 

;nce 

mence 

inence 

amference 

'ercnce 

idence 

equence 

inence 

volence 

rupifcence 

irence 

ience 

jcnce 

uence 

lence 

ence 

Hence 

jnitence 

irtinence 

)tence 

iJence 

ovidence 

icinence 



IndifFerence 

Indigence 

Indolence 

Inference 

Intelligence 

Innocence 

Magnificence 

Munificence 

Negligence 

Omnipotence 

Penitence 

Preference 

Providence 

Recompence 

Reference 

Refidence 

Reverence 

Vehemence 

Violence 

Cenfe 

Senfe 

Denfe 

Condenfe 

Immenfe 

Intenfe 

Propenfe 

Difpenfe 

Sufpenfe 

Prepsnfe 

I ace nfe 

Franklncenfe 

Cli.mfe 

Alio the PI u- 
raloftheNouns 
and 3d Perfon 
Prefent of the 
Verbs in EN. 

ENCHf. 
Bench 
Clench 
Drench 
Quench 
Stench 



^/ K H Y M E S, l^ 


Tench 


Recommend 


T^rench 


Reprehend 


Wench 


Dividend 


Wrench 


Reverend 


Intrench ' 




Retrench 


Friend 


END. 


Befriend 


Bend 


Fiend 


Blend 


■ 


End 


And the Par- 


Fend 


ticles of the 


Lend 


Verbs in EN. 


Mend 




Rend 


ENDS. 


Send ' 


Amends. To 


Spend 


which rhyme 
the Plurals of 


Tend 


Vend 


the Nouns, and 


Amend 


Third Perfon 


Attend 


Prefent of the 


Afcend 


VerbsinEND. 


Commend 




Contend 


ENE.o/.EAN. 


Defend 




Depend 


ENGE. 


Defcend 


Avenge 


Dillend 


Revenge 


Expend 




Extend 


ENGTH. 


Forefen^ 


Length 


Impend 


Strength 


Mifpend 


ENSE. 


Obtend 


See 


Offend 


ENCE. 


Portend 




Pre-end 


ENT. 


Protend 


Bent 


Safpend 


Cent 


Tranfcend 


Dent 


Unbend 


Gent 


Apprehend 


Lent 


Comprehend 
Condefcend 


Pent 


Rent 


Difcomxnend 


Scent 



^'QsS. 
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^ent 

Shent 

Spent 

Tent 

Vent 

Went 

Abfcent 

AfTent 

Attent 

Augment 

Cement 

Confent 

Content 

Defccnt 

Diflent 

Event 

Extent 

Ferment 

Foment 

Frequent 

Indent 

Intent 

Invent 

Lament 

Mifpent 

O'erfjsent 

Prefent 

Prevent 

Relent 

Repent 

Relent 

Oftent 

Outwent 

Unbent 

Underwent 

Mifcontent 

Circumvent 

Difcontent 

Reprefent 

Abftinent 

Accident 

Accomplifh- 

ment 
Admonifhment 



Acknowledge- 
ment 
Aliment 
Arbitriment 
Argument 
Banifhment 
Battlement 
Blandifhment 
A{(oni(hment 
Armipotent 
Bellipotent 
Benevolent 
Chaftifement 
Competent 
Compliment 
Confident 
Continent 
Corpulent 
Detriment 
Different 
DifHdent 
Diligent 
Difparagement 
Document 
Eloquent 
Eminent 
Eqivalent 
Ellablifhment 
Evident 
Excellent 
Excrement 
Exigent 
Experiment 
Firmament 
Fraudulent 
Government 
Imbelliihment 
Imminent 
Impenitent 
Impertinent 
Implement 
Impotent 
Imprifonment 
Improvident 



- Impudent 
Incident 
Incompetent 
Incontinent 
Indifferent 
Indigent 
Innocent 
Iniblent 
Inflrument 
Intelligent 
Irreverent 
Languiihment 
Ligament 
Lineament 
Magnificent 
Management 
Medicament 
Malecontent 
Monument 
Negligent 
Nourifhment 
Nutriment 
Occident 
Omnipotent 
Opulent 
Ornament 
Parliament 
Penitent 
Permanent 
Pertinent 
Prefident 
Prevalent 
Provident 
Punifhment 
Raviihment 
Regiment 
Reiident 
Redolent 
Rudiment 
Sacrament 
Sediment 
Sentiment 
Settlement 
Subfequent 



Supplemes) 
Tenement 
Temperanv 
Teftament 
Toumamen 
Turbulent 
Vehement 
Violent 
Virulent 
Accoutreme 
Which 
rhymes to tb 
Plurals 

EP. 

Skep 
Step 
Leap 
Reap 

EPT. 
Accept 
Except 
Intercept 

And the Pi 
tides of t 
Verbs in E 
and of fome 
the Verbs 
EEP. 

ER. 
Err 
Her 
Aver 
Defer 
Infer 
Deter 
Interr 
Referr 
Transfer 
Conferr 

Pre! 
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I 


Sepulchre 


Yearn 


Expert 
Iniert 


r 


Thunderer 




niiler 


Traveller 


ERSE. 


Invert 


oner 


Murderer 


Herfe 


Pervert 


er 


Ufurer 


Terfe - 
Verfe 


Subvert 




ERCH. 


Abfterfe . 


ERVE, 


acr 


See 


Adverfc 


Serve 


rer 


EARCH., 


Averic 


Nerve 


1 

ger 




Converie 


Swerve 


ger 


ERCE. 


Dilperfe 


Conftrve 


jer 


See 


Immerfe 


Defer ve 


er 


ERSE. 


Perverfe 


Obierve 


ger 




Revcrfc 


Prefervc 


ere 


ERD. 


Traverie 


DiiTervc 


iner 


See 


Afperfe 


Subferve 


erer 


EJRD. 


Interlpcrfe 




rer 




Univerfe 


ESS. 


:er 


ERE. y. EER.Rehearfe 


Blefs • 


nder 






Cefs 


tre 


ERGE. 


Amerce 


Chefs 


litheatrc 


; Abflerge 


Coerce 


Drefs 


^ner 


Verge 


Commerce 


Ghefs 


ider 


Emerge 




Lefs 


•nger 


Dirge 


Fierce 


Mefs 


iger 




Tierce 


Prefs 


rer 


ERK. 


Pierce 


Strefs 


preter 


Clerk 




Trefs 


jr 


Jerk 


And the Plu- 


ler 


Perk 


iralof thcNouns Acquicfcc 


ingrer 


Querk 


and Third Per- Accefs • 


ter 




(on Prefent of Addrefs 


ter 


ERN. 


theVerbsinER-Aflefs 


ler 


Chcrn 




Comprefi 


-ifter 


Dcrn 


ERT. 


Confefe 


ifler 


Hern 


Wert 


Carefs 


yter 


Fern 


Advert 


Deprefs 


jiver 


Stern 


AlTcrt 


Digrcfa 


fopher 


Concern 


Avert 


DifpoiTcfi 


loger 


Pifccrn 


Concert 


Diflreis 


rer 


Quern 


Convert 


Ex cefs 


ler 


• 


Controvert 


Exprefs 


hopper 


Earn 


Defett 


Impre& 


nomer 


jCearn 


DWcn 


O^Y^^'^ 


t. II 




O 





^^^Ss^ 
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PofTfifs 


Lazinefs 


Willingncfs 


Digell 


Profefi 


Littlenefs 


Wickednefs 


Divell 


Recefs 


Livclinefs 


Wildernefs 


Imoreft 


Rcprefs 


Loftinefs 


Wretchednefs Inveft 


Redrefs 


Lionefs 




Iiifeft 


Succefs 


Lowlinefs 


ESE. 


Molell 


Tran^refi 


Manlinefs 


S^e 


Obteft 


Adulterefs 


Maflcrlefs 


EEZE. 


Poffeft 


Bafhfulners 


Mightinefs 




Proteft 


Bitternefs 


Motherlefs 


ESH. 


Requeft 


Chearfulnefs 


Motionlefs 


Flefli 


Suggeft 


Comfortlefs 


Nakednefs 


Frefh 


Unreft 


Comelinefs 


Needinefs 


Mefh 


Intereft 


Dizzineis 


Noifomnefe 


Threfh 


Manifeil 


Dioccfs 


Numberlefs 


AfreOi 




Drowfineft 


Patronefs 


Refrefh 


Breaft 


Drunkennefs 


Peeviihnefs 




Abreaft 


Eagernefs 
Eaivners 




Perfidioufnefs 


ESK. 




Pitylefs 


Burlefque 


And the Par- 


FmbafTadrefs 


Poetefs 


Defk 


ticiples of the 


Emptinefs 


Prophetefs 


Grotefque 


Verbs in ESS. 


Evcnnefs 


Ranfomlefs 






Fatherlefs 


Readinefs 


EST. 


ET. 


Eilthinefs 


Righteoufnefs Beft 


Bet 


Fooliflinefs 


Shepherdefs 


Cheft 


Get 


Forgetfulnefs 


Sorcerefs 


Creft 


I'' 
Fret 


Porwardnefs 


Sordid nefs 


Dreft 


Frowardnefs 


Spiritlefs 


Gueil 


Let 


Fruitfulnefs 


Sprightlinefs 


LI 


Met 


Fulfomnefs 


Stubbornefs 


Net 


Giddinefs 


Sturdinefs 


Neft 


Pet 


Greedinefs 


Surlinefs 


Peft 


Set 


Gentlenefs 


Steadiness 


Queft. 


Spet 


Governefs 


Tendernefs 


Reft 


Wet 


Happinefs 


Thoughtfulne 


:sTeft 


Whet 


Haughtincfs 


Uglinefs 


Veft 


Yet 


Heavinefs 


Uneafinefs 


Weft 


Debt 


Heinoufnefs 


Unhappinefs 


Wreft 


Abet 


Hoarinefs 


VotarcTs 


Yeft 


Beget 
Befet 


Hollownefs 


Ufefulnefs 


Arreft 


Holinefs 


Wakefulnefs 


Atteft 


Forget 


Idlenefs 


Wantonnefs 


Bequeft 


Regret 


Lafcivioufncfs Wcaponlefs 


Conteft 


Alphabet 


Xawfulnefs 


Wewiuw 


D^X^ft 


Amulet 








Ksst^Vktvwf^ 



Anchoret 

Cabinet 

Epithet 

Parapet 

Rivulet 

Violet 

Coronet 

Counterfeit 

Sweat 

Teat 

Threat 

ETCH. 
Etch 
Fetch 
Stretch 
Vetch 
Wretch 
Sketch 

ETE. V. EAT. 
EVE.y, EAVE. 
EUMSecUME. 

EW. 
Blew 
Brew 
Chew 
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Crew 

Dew 

Drew 

Ew 

Few 

Flew 

Grew 

Knew 

Hew 

Jew 

Mew 

New 

Pew 

Shew 

Shrew 

Strew ' 

View 

Threw 

Yew 

Hew 

Lew 

Anew 

Aflcew 

Bedew 

Efchew 

Renew 

Review 

Withdrew 
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Interview 



Clue 

Cue 

Due 

Glue 

Hue 

Rue 

Spue 

Scrue 

Sue 

True 

Accrue 

Enfue 

Endue 

Imbrue 

Imbue 

Purfue 

Subdue 

Adieu 

Purlieu 

Perdue 

Reiidue 



EWN. 

See 
UNE. 



EJVD. 

See 
EUD. 



EX. 
^x 
Vex 

Annex 
Perplex 
Complex 
Circumflex 

And the Plu- 
ral Number of 
the Nouns, and 
Third Perfon 
Prefent of the 
Verbs in ECK., 

EXT. 

Next 
Pretext 

And the Par- 
ticiple of the 
Verbs in EX. 

Er.SctAT. 



IB. 
Bib- 
Crib 
Drib 
Fib 
Glib 
Nib 
Rib 
Squib 

I6E. 
Bribe 
Gibe 
Ribe 
Scribe 



Tribe 

Afcribe 

Circumfcribe 

Defcribe 

Imbibe 

Infcribe 

Prefcribe 

Profcribe 

Subfcribe 

Tranfcribe 

Siiperfcribe 



ICE. 



Dice 



Ice 

Lice 

Mice 

Nice 

Price . 

Rice 

Slice 

Spice 

Splice 

Thrice 

Trice- 

Twice 

Vice 

Advice 



Entice 
Device 

Artifice 

Avarice 

Cockatrice 

Benefice 

Cicatrice 

Edifice 

Orifice 

Precipice 

Prejudice 

SacriEce 



^'^^aSs 
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Rife Contradifl Subdivide. 

Concife Interdi£k Confide 

Paradife * Decide 

^JCH. V. ITCH. And the Par- Deride 

4iciples of the Divide 
Verbs in ICK.Preiide 

Provide 
ID. 
Bid 



ICK. 

Brick 

Chick 

Click 
•^rick 
Kick 
Lick 
Nick 
Pick 
Prick 
Quiqk 
Rick 
Sick 
Slick 
Stick 
Tick 
Thick ^ 
Trick 
Wick 

Arithmetick 
Afthroatick 
Cholerick 
Catholick 
Flegmatick 
Htretick 
Rhetorick 
Schifmatick 
Splenatick 

Lunatick 
Afterick 
Politick 
Enipirick 

ICT. 

Stria 

Addia' 
Afflia 

Oonvi£t 



Chid 

Did 

Hid 

Kid 

Lid 

Slid 

Rid 

Beftrid 

Forbid 

Pyramid 

Paricide 

Homicide 
Regicide 

IDE. 

Bide 

Chide 

Glide 

Hide 

Pride 

Ride 

Side 

Slide 

Stride 

Tide 

Wide 

Bride 

Abide 

Guide 

Afide 

Aflride 

Befide 

Beilride 

Fetide 



Subfide 
Milguide 



IDES. 
Ides 
Beiides 



Rye 

Shy 

Sly 

Spy 

Sky 

Sty 

Tie 

Try 

Vie 

Why 



High 
Nigh 
Sign 
Which rhyme Thigh 
to the Plurals 
of the Nouns, Ally 
and I'hird Per- Apply 
fonsofthe Verbs Awry 
of this Termi- Belie 



nation. 

Bridj^^e 
Ridge 
Abridge 

IDST. 
Midft 
Amidft 

IE. or y. 

Buy 

Cry 

Die 

Dry 

Eye 

Fly 

Fly 

Fie 

Hie 

Ly 

Pie 

Ply 



Comply 

Decry 

Deiie 

Defcry 
Deny 
Imply 
Efpy 
Outvie 
Outfly 
Rely 
Reply 
Supply , 
Untie 
Amplify 
Beautify 
Certify 
Crucify 
' Deif>r 
Dignify 
Edify ^ 
Falfify 
Fortity 
Gratity 
<alority •- • • 
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^^ndemnify 

JuiHfy 

Magnify 

Moaify 

Mollify 

Mortify 

Pacify 

Petrify 

Purify 

Putrify 

Pleurify 

Chymirtry 

Qualify 

Ratify 

R edify 

Solidify 

Satisfy 

Scarify 

Signify 

Specify 

Stupify 

Terrify 

Teftify 

Verify 

Vcrfify 

Vilify 

Vitrify 

Vivify 

Academy 

Apollacy 

Con (piracy 

Confederacy 

Exftafy 

Democracy 

EmbafTy 

Fallacy 

Legacy 

Supremacy 

Lunacy 

Privacy 

Piracy 

Malady 

Remedy 

Tragedy 



Comedy Recovery 

Cofmography Robbery 

Geography Novelty 



Elegy^ 

Certainty 

Sovereignty 

Loyalty 

Diiloyal ty 

Penalty 

Cafualty 

Ribaldry 

Chivalry 

Infamy 

Conftancy 

Feahy 

Cavalry 

Bigamy 

Polygamy 

Vacancy 

Tnconltancy 

Infancy 

Company 

Dittany 

Accompany 

Tyranny 

Virany 

Anarchy 

Monarchy 

Lethargy 

Incendiary 

Infirmary 

Library 

Salary 

Sanduary 

Votary 

Auxiliary 

Contrary 

Diary 

Granary 

Rofemary 

Urgency 

Infantry 

Knavery 

Livery 



Antipathy 
Apathy 
S^fmpathy 
idolatry 
Gabaxy 
Hiifbandry 
Cruelty 
Enemy 
Blafphemy 
Prophecy 
Clemency 
Decency 
Emergency 
Inclemency 
Regency 
Progeny 
Energy 
Poverty 
Liberty 
Property 
Adulteiy 
Artery 
Artillery 
> Battery 
Beggary 
Bribery 
Bravely 
Delivery 
Drudgery 
Flattery . 
Gallery 
Imag'ry 
Lottery 
Mifery 
Myftery 
Nurfery 
Railery 
Slaveiy 
Sorcery 
Treachery 

O5 



Tapeflry 

Majeihr 

Modefty 

Immodefty 

Honefty 

Diihonefty 

Courtefy • 

Herefy 

Poefy 

Poetry 

Secreiy 

Leprofy 

Perfidy 

Subfidy 

Drapery 

Syminetry 

Geometry, 

Drollery « 

Policy 

Prodigy 

Mutiny 

Deftiny 

Scrutiny 

Hyj^ocrify 

Family 

Ability 

Accii^ity 

Avidity 

AiTiduity 

Civility 

Community " 

Concavity 

Conianguinity 

Conformity 

Congruity 

Diuturnity 

Facility 

Falfity 

Familiarity 

Formality 

Generoiity 

Gratuity 

Humidity 
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Aftivity 
Adverfity 
Affability 
Affinity 
Agility 
Alacnty 
Ambiguity 
Animofity 
Antiquity 
Auflerity 
Authority 
Brevity 
Calamity 
Capacity 
Captivity 
Charity 
Chaftity 
Civility 
Creduuty 
Curiofity 
Finery 
Declivity 
Deformity 
Deity 
Dexterity 
Dignity 
Diiparity 
Diverfity 
Divinity 
Enmity 
Enormity 
Equality 
'Equanimity 
Equity 
Eternity 
Extremity 
Fatality 
Felicity 
Fertility 
Fidelity 
Frugality 
Futurity 
Gravity 
HoAUity 



Humanity 

Humility 

Immanity 

Imi^aturity 

Immeniity 

Immorality 

Immunity 

Immutability 

Impartiality 

Impoffibility 

Impetuofity 

Imjprobity 

Inanity 

Incapacity 

Incivility 

Incongruity 

Inequality 

Indenuiity 

Infinity 

Inflexibility 

Inllability 

Invalidity 

Jollity 

Lenity 

Lubricity 

Maenanimity 

Majority 

Mediocrity 

Minority 

Mutability 

Nicety 

Perveriity 

Perplexity 

Perfpicuity 

Poflerity 

Privity 

Probability 

Probity 

Projpenfity 

Rarity 

Rapidity 

Sagacity 

Sandity 

Senfibility 



Senfuality 

Solidity 

Temerity 

Timidity 

Tranquillity 

Virginity . 

Vifibility 

Univerfi:y 

Trumpery 

Apology 

Genealogy 

Etymology 

Simony 

Symphony 

Soliloquy 

Allegory 

Annory 

Faftory 

Pillory 

Faculty 

Treafury 

Uftiry 

Augury 

Importunity 

Impunity 

Impurity 

Inactivity 

Inability 

Incredulity 

Indignity 

Infidelity 

Infirmity 

Iniquity 

Integrity 

Laity 

Liberality 

Malignity 

Maturity 

Morality 

Mortality 

Nativity 

Neceflity 

Neutrality 



Obfcurity 

Opportunity 

Partiality 

Perpetuity 

Pofterity 

Priority 

Prodigality 

Proiperity 

Quality 

Quantity 

Scarcity 

Security 

Severity 

Simplicity 

Sincerity 

Solemnity 

Sterility 

Stuj>idity 

Tnnity 

Vacuity 

Validity 

Vanity 

Vivacity 

Unanimity 

Uniformity 

Unity 

Anxiety 

Gayety 

Impiety 

Piety 

Satiety 

Sobriety 

Society 

Variety 

Cuflody 

Melody 

Philofophy 

Aflronomy 

Anatomy 

Colony 

Gluttony 

Harmony 

Agony 
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Canopy 

Hiftory 

Memory 

Viftory ' 

Calumny 

Injury 

Luxury 

Penury 

Per'ury 

Ufury 

Indullry 



of tlie Verbs in 
EAL. 

lEN. V. EEN. 
IENl>v,END. 
lERCE. See 

ERCE. 
lESTv.EASr. 
lEVEvJi^AFM. 



IFE, 



Fife 
lECE. Sec Knife 



.EAS2.. 

lEF. 
Chief 
Fief 
Grief 
Thief 
Belief 
Relief 
Brief 
Beef 
Leaf 
Sheaf 
Deaf 

^ lEGE. 
liege 
Siege 
ObHge 
Difoblige 
Ailiege 
Befiege 

ELD. 
Field 
Shield 
Wield 
Yield 
Afield 



Life 
Rife 
Strife 
Wife 

IFF. 

Cliff 
Skiff 
Stiff 
Whiff 

IFT. 
Drift 

Gift 

Lift 

Rift 

Sift 

Shift 

Swift 

Thrift 

Adrift 



IG. 



Big 
Dig 
Fig 
Gig 
Grig 
And the Par- Jig 
ticiples of fame Pig 



Spng 
T'wig 

Swig 

Wig 

Whig.^ 

IGE. V. lEGE 

IGH. See IE 

JGHT. V. ITE 

JGN. V. INE 

IGUE. See 

EAGUE. 

IKE, 
Dike 
Like 
Pike 
Spike 
Strike 
Alike 
Diflike 
Oblique 

ILL. 

Bill 

Chill 

Drill 

Gill 

Fill 

Hill 

111 

Kill 

Mill 

Pill 

Quill 

r3i 

ShriU 

Skill 

Spill 

StiU 

Swill 

Thrill 



Trill 
Will 
Diftill 

Fulfill 

InlHll 

Came mil 

Codicil 
.DafFadil 
.VolatU 
.Utenfil 

ILD. 



Child 

Mild 

Wild 

And the Par- 
ciples of ^e 
Verbs in ILL. 

ILE. 
Bile 

Chyle 
FHe 

Guile 
IHe 

Mile 
Pile 
Smile 
Style 
Tile 
Vile 
While- 
Wile 
Awhile 
Compile 
Defile 
Exile 
E'erwhilc 
Reconcile 
Revile 
Stile 



' _ _ 
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ILK. 
Bilk 
Milk 
Silk 
Whilk 

ILT. 

Gilt 

Tilt 

Hilt 

QSit 

Guilt 

Spilt 

Stilt 

Built 

Tilt 

ILTH. 
Filth 
Tilth 

IM. 

Brim 

Dim 

Grim 

Kim 

Prim 

Rim 

Skim 

Slim 

Swim 

Trim 

Whim 

Limb 

JMB, See IM, 
sLodlME, 

Chime 
Clime 
Climb 
Crime 
Lime 
Prime 
Mime 



Rime 

Rhyme ^ 

Time 

Slime 

Grime 

Thyme 

Sublime 

Maritime 



the Verbs ofWinch 
the foregoing * 
Termination. 



IN. 



Chin 
Din 



Betimes 
Sometimes 



Fin 
Gin 
Grin 
In 
Which rhymeinn 
to the Plurals Kinn 
of the Nouns, Pin 
andThirdPer-Sin 
fons Prefent of Shin 
theVerbs of the Skin 
precedingTer- Spin 
mination. Thin 

Twin 
Tin 
Win 
Begin 
Wnhin 
Which mayAflaflin 
be rhymed to Javelin 
thofe in IM. Magazin 



IMN. 
H^mn 
Limn 



IMP. 
Imp 
Limp 
Pimp 
Gimp 
Shrimp 

IMPSE. 

Glimpfe 



INCE. 

Mince 

Prince 

Quince 

Rince 

Since 

Wince 

Convince 

Evince 



Whichrhymes ^ INCH, 
to the Plurals Clinch 
of the Nouns, Flinch 
and Third Per- Inch 
fon Prefenl ol?*uvda 



INCT. 

Diftina "^ 

Extindt 

Inftina 

Precina 

Succina 

And the Par- 
ticiples of fbme 
of the Verbs in 

INK. - • 

Bind 

Blind 

Find 

Hind 

Kind 

Grind 

Mind 

Rind 

Wind 

Behind 

Unkind 

Remind 

« 

And the Pv- 
ticiples of the 
Verbs in INE. 

Refcind 

Which rhymes 
to the Partici- 
ples of the 
Verbs in IN, 

INE. 
Brine 
Chine 
Dine 



I 
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JLine 

Mine 

Nine 

Pine 

Shine 

Shrine 

Swine 

Thine 

Trine 

Twine 

Vine 

Whine 

Wine 

Combine 

Confine 

Decline 

Define 

Divine 

Incline 

Inflirine 

Entwine 

Opine 

Calcine 

Recline 

Refine 

Repine 

Supine 

Undermine 

Countermine 

InterliHe 

Superfine 

Concubine 

Difcipline 

Feminine 

Libertine 

Mafculine 

Magazine 

Origine 

Porcupine 

Serpentine 

Heroine 



Thefe Poly-Drink 
fyllables in Ink 
INE are often Link 
rhym'd to thofe Pink 



in IN. 

Sign 
Affign ' 
Confign 
Defign 
Refign 

ING. 

Bring 

Cling 

Fling 

King 

Ling 

Rmg 

Sing 

Slmg 

Spring 

Sting 

String 

Swing 

Thing 

Wing 

Wring 

INGE. 
Cringe 
Fringe 
Hinge 
Singe 
Spnnge 
Swinge 
Twinge 
Infringe 

INK. 
Blink 
Brink 
Chink 
CUnk 



Shrink 

Sink 

Slink 

Stink 

Think 

Wink 

Bethink 

Forethink 

INT. 
Dint 

Flint 

Hint 

Lint 

Mint 

Print 

Squint 

Stmt 

Afquint 

Imprint 



IP. 



Chip 

Clip 

Dip 

Drip 

Flip 

Hip 

Lip 

Nip 

Pip 

Rip 

Scrip 

Ship 

Sip 

Skip 

Slip 

Snip 



Tip 

Trip 

Whip 

Atrip 

Equip 

Elderfhip 

Fellowfmp 

Workmanfhip 

Rivalihip 

IPE. 

Gripe 

Pipe 

Ripe 

Snipe 

Stripe 

Type 

Tripe 

Wipe 

Archetype 

Prototype • 

IPSE. 
Eclipfe 

And the Plu- 
raloftheNouns 
and Third Per- 
fon of the 
Verbs in IP. 

IR. SecUR. 

IRCH. 
See 

URCH. 
IRD. V. URD. 

IRE. 
Glre 
Dire 
Fire 



c^ 
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Quire 


Skirt 


Crifp 


Flit 


Sire 




Lifp 


Grit 


Spire 


IRTH. 


Wiip 


Hit 


Squire 


Birth 




Rit 


Hire 


Mirth 


1ST. 


Knit 


Wire 


Girth - 


Fift 


Nit 


Tire 




Grift 


Pit 


•Attire 


See EARTH. Lift 


Quit 


Acquire 




Mift 


Sit 


Admire 


\SandlSS 


. Twift 


Slit 


Alpire 


Blifs 


Whift - 


Smit 


Conipire 


Hifs 


Wift 


Spit 


Defire 


His 


Wrift 


Split 


Enquire 


Is 


Aflift 


Tit 


Intire 


Kifs 


Confift 


Twit 


Expire 
Infpife 


Mifs 


Defift 


Whit 


This 


Exift 


Wit 


Rccjuire 


AhyCs 


Jnfift 


Writ 


Retire 


Amifs 


Perfift 


Admit 


Tranfpire 


Sub mifs 


Subfift 


Acquit 




Difmifs 


Alchymift 


Commit 


Nigher 


Remifs 


Amethyft 


Emit 


Higher 


Whizx 


Anatomift 


Omit 


Brier 




Antagonift 


Outwit 


Choir 


ISE. V. ICE 


. Annalift 


Permit 


Fryar 


and IZE. 


Antichrift 


Remit 


• 


• 


EvangeJift 


Submit 


JRGEvERGE. ISH. 


Eucharift 


Tranfmit 




Difh 


Exorcift 


Refit 


IRL, 


Fifh 


H<;rbalift 


Benefit 


Girl 


Wifh 


HumoUtfift 


Perquifit 


Whirl 


Cuifh 


Oculift 




Twtrl 


Pifh 


Organift 


ITCH. 






Satirift 


Bitch 


IRM. 


ISK. 


. 


Ditch 


Firm 


Brifk 


And the Par- Flitch 


Affirm 


Frifk 


ticiples of the Hitch 


Con&rm 


Ri(k 


Verbs in ISS, 


. Itch 


Infirm 


Whifk 




Pitch 




Dilk 


IT. 


Stitch 


IRST.y.URSTB&miik 


Bit 


Switch 


IRT. Y. URT. Tamarifk 


Cit 


Twitch 






Chit 


Witch 




ISP. 


Fix 


"BwavJx 



'^vi^ 



Nidi 
Which 
Rich 
EnricJi 

ITE. 

Bite 

Blite 

Cite 

Kite 

Mite 

Quite 

Rite 

Site 

Smite 

Spite 

Trite 

White 

Write 

Contiite 

Dffunite 

Deipite 

Endite 

Invite. 

Excite 

Incite 

Polite 

Requite 

Recite . 

Unite 

Reunite. 

Aconite. 

Appetite 

Eavourjte 

Hypocrite. 

Infinite 

Parafite 

Proft'lyjte 

Requifite 

Appofite 

Oppofite^ 

fix^uiiite. 



A DiSionary ef Rhyme s.^ ■ 27 

Expedite 



Blight 

Benight 

Bright 

Fight 

Flight 

Fright 

Hight 

Height 

Knight 

Light 

Might 

Night 

Plight 

Right 

Tight 

Sight 

Sbght 

Spight 

Spnght 

Wight 

Wright 

Affnght 

Alight 

Aright 

Forefieht 

Delight 

Defpight 

Unfight 

Upright 

Bedight 

Overfight. 

ITH, 

Frith 
Pith 
Smith, 
With. 

ITHE.. 
Hithe 
Blithe 
&y^he: 



Tithe 

Writhe 

Lkhe 

IVE. 

Five 

Gyve 

Give 

Hive 

Dive 

Drive % 

Rive 

Shrive 

Swive 

Strive 

Thrive: 

Wive 

Arrive 

Connive 

Contrive 

Deprive 

Derive 

Alive 

Revive 

Survive 

Live 

Seive 

Forgive* 

Outlive 

Fugitive. 

Laxative 

Narrative 

Prerogative 

Primitive 

Senlitive: 

Vegetive- 

Afhrmative 



Donative 

InquiiitiTe 

Lenitive 

Negative 

PeiTpcAive 

Pofitive 

Preparative 

Provocative 

Purgative^ 

Reftorative 

IX. 

Six 

Fix 

Flix • 

Mix 

Affix 

Infix 

Prefix - 

Transfix 

Intermix 

Crucifix^ 

AndthePlu- 
raloftheNouns' 
and 3d Perfon 
Prefent of the 
Verbs in ICK- 

IXT. 
Betwixt 
which rhymes^ 
to the Partici- 
ples of the pre- 
ceding Terini- 
nation- 

ISE'aWIZE;. 
Prife 



Alternative - 
Contemplative Rize: 
Demonilrative Size 
DimiiHutive: Wife' 



^Sv-zes 
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Di%aiie 
Advife 

Autkorixe 

Canonize 

Chaftife 

Civilize 

Comprize 

-Criticiie 



A Diffionary 

Defpifc 

Devifc 

Enterprise 

Excife 

Exerciie 

Idolize 

Immortalize 

Premife 



^/ R H Y M 

Revife 

Signalize 

Solemnize 

Surprife 

Sumce 

Surmize 

Sympathize 

Tyrannize 



ES. 

And the Plus' 
raloftbeNoun- 
and 3d Peribn 
Prefent of the 
Verbs in lEand 
y. See alfo 
ICE- 



O. See 00. 

9X^01V. 

OACH. 
Broach 
Coach 
Poach' 
Roach 
Abroach 
Approach 
Incroach 
Reproach 
Debauch 



Rob 
Sob 
Throb 

Daub 
Bedaub 

OBB. 

Globe 

Lobe 

Probe 

Robe 

Conglobe 



Stock 



Shrewd 



^ 



OCT. Goad 
Concod Load 

which rhymes Road 
to the rartt-Toad 
ciples of theWoad 
Verbs inOCK. 



OAi>.\.AUD. 

and ODE. 
OAF. V. OFF. 
OAK. V. OKE. 
OAL. V. OLE. 
OAM.v.OME. 
OAN. y. ONE. 
OAP. V. OPE. 
OAR. V. ORE. 
OARDvORD. 
OAST.y. OST. 
OAT. V. OTE. 
OATH.yOTH. 

OB. 
Bob 
Fob 
Job 
Xnob 



OCE. V. OSE. 

• 

OCK. 

Block 

Brock 

Chock 

Clock 

Crock 

Clock 

Dock 

Frock 

Flock 

Hock 

Knock 

Lock 

Mock 

Pock 

Rock 

Sock 

Shock 

Smock 



OD. 

Cod 
Clod 
God 
Hod 
Nod 
Plodd 
Odd 
Rod 
Shod 
Sod . 
Trod ' 
ODE. 
Bode 
Code 
Mode 
Ode 
Rode 
Strode 
Abode 
Corrode 
Explode 
Forebode 
Incommode 



OE. See OJSr. 

OFF. 
ScoflF 
Off 

Cough 
Trough 

OFT. , 
Oft 
Croft 
Soft 
Loft 
Aloft 

And the Par- 
ticiples of the 
Verbs in OFE. 



OG. 



Bog 
Cog 
Clog 
Dog 



"^^^ 
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Fog 

Frog 

Hog 

Jog 
Log 

Prog 
Agog 

OGUE. 
Rogue 
Voeue 
Difembogue 
Prorogue 
Collogue 

Dialogue 
Epilogue 
Synagogue 
Catalogue 



Toil' 

Defpoil 

Imbroii 

Recoil 

Turmoil 

Difembrml 

oin; 

Coin 
Groin 
Join 
Loin 
Adjoin 
Conjoin 
Disjoin 
Injoin 
Purloin 
Rejoin 
Subjoin 
OINT. 



Pedagogue Joint 
The laft rhyme Oint 
alfo to the Point 
Words of the Anoint 
foregoing Ter- Appoint 



mmation. 

OICE. 
Choice 
Voice 
Rejoice 

OID. 
Void 
Avoid 



OIT. 
Coit 
Exploit 

OKE. 
Broke 
Choke 
Poke 
Smoke 
Spoke 
Stroke 
Yoke 
Befpoke 
Invoke - 
Provoke 
Revoke 
Choak 
Cloak 
Oak 
Soak 
Stroke 

OL. 
Loll 
Extol 
Capitol 

OLD. 
Bold 



Diiappoint 
Disjoint 

Counterpoint Cold 
OISE. Fold 
Noife , Gokl 

Poife Hold 

Countcrpoife. Mold 
And the PJu- Old 
And the Par- ral of theNouns Scold 
ticiples of the and Third Per- Sold 
Verbs in OY. fan prefent of Told 



OIL. 
Boil 
Broil 
Coil 
Foil 
Moil 
Oil 
Soil 
SpoU 



the Verbs in Behold 



OY. 

OIST. 
Foift 
Hoift 
Joift ' 
Moift 
Rcjoyc'd 



Infold 

Unfold 

Uphold 

With-hold 

Foretold 

Manifold 

Mary gold 



A.ua\Jci^t^s-^Ovx. 



ticiples of the 
VferbsinOLE. 

OLE, 
Bole 
Dole 
Jole 
Hole 
Mole 
Pole 
Sole 
Stole 
Whole 
Shole 
Cajole 
Condole 
Parole 
Patrole 
Piftole 
Coal 
Foal 
Soal 
Shoal 
Goal 
Soul 
Bowl 
DroU 
Prowl 
Roll 
Scroll 
Stroll 
Toll 
Troll " 
Control! 
Enroll . 

OLN. 
Stoln 
Swoln 

OLT. 
Bolt 
Colt 
Holt 
Dolt 
Molt 



^'s^ 
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Revolt 

1 hunderbolt 

OLVE. 
Solve 
Abfolvc 
Convolve 
Involve 
Devolve 
Diflblve 
Revolve 

OMv VM, 

oIme. 

Dome 

Lome 
Home 
Tome 
Come- 

Foam 
Roam 
Comb 

OMB.s.OOM, 
OMPT. 
V. OUNT. 
ON. See UN. 

Con 

Don 

Anon 

Upo44 

Yon 

Gone 

Undergone^ 

Amazon 

Cinnamon 

Coi^p.irifon 

Caparifon 

Garrifon 

Skeleton 

Union 

Juppon. 



DiSionary 

OND. 

Kond 
Fond 
Pond 
Beyond 
Abfcond 
Corref^ond 
Defpond 
Vagabond 
Diamond 
ONE, 
Bone 
Cone 
Done 
Drone 
Crone 
Jone 
Hone 
Prone 
None 
One 
Stone 
Shone 
Tone. 
Lone 
Throne 
Zone 
Alone 
Atone 
Enthrone 
Dethrone 
Poftpone - 

Groan 

Loan 

Moan 

Own 

Growa 
Shown 
Sown 
Bldwn 
Known- 
Flown 

Throwi^ 



Difown 
Overthrown 

ONG. 
Long 
Prong 
Song 
Strong^ 
Thfong 
Wrong 
Along 
Among 
Belong 
Prolong 

ONCE. 

See 

UNCE. 

ONGUE. 

See 

UNG. 

ONK, V. UNK. 
ONSE. 

Sconfe 

Enfconfe 

Altaunfe 

ONT. 
Font 
Front 
Affront 
Confront 

Want 

OO. 

Coo 

Shoo 

Too 

Woo 

Do 

Ado 

Undo 

Who 

Ihro^' 



You 

OOU. 

Brood 
Food 
Mood 
Rood 
Good 
Stood 
Hood 
Wood 
Withftbod' 
Underftood 
Brotherhood 
Livelihood. 
Likelihood 
Neizhboiirlu 
Wiaowhood 
And the ?\ 
ticiples of t 
Verbs in 0( 

Wou'd 

Cou^d 

ShouM 

OOF. 
Hoof 
Proof 
Roof 
Woof 
Aloof. 
Difproot 
Reproof 
Behoof 

OOK.. 
Book 
Brook 
Cook 
Crook 
Hook 
Rook 
Shook 
Took • 
Midook 
Undertook 
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Forfook 
Betook 

OOL. 
Cool 
Fool 
Pool 
School 
Stool 
Tool 
Befool 
Andto-thePar- OOR. 
ticiples of thefe Boor 



Loop 

Poop 

Soop 

Scoop 

Stoop 

Troop V, 

Whoop 

Droop 

Swoop 



rhyme 
Would 
Could 
Shoold 

OOM. 
Bloom 
Broom 
I>dom 
GIoQm. 
Groom 
Loom 
Room 
Spoony 
Whom 

Bomb. 
Tomb 
*Womb 
Entomb 

OON. 
Boon 
Moon 
Noon 
Soon 
Spoon 
Swoon 
Buffoon 
Lampoca 
Poltroon 

OOP, 
Coop 
Hoop 



Door 

Poor 

Floor 

Moor 

Tour 

Your 

Amour 

Paramour 

OOSE. 
Goofe 
Loofe 

OOT. 
Boot 
Coot 
Root 
Foot 
Shoot 
Soot 
Hoot 

OOTH. 
Booth 
Sooth, 
Smooth 

Tootk. 
Youth 
Truth 
Uncouth 



OOZE. 
Ooze 

Nooz.e 

Whofe 

Choofe 

Lofe 

Ufe 

OP. 

Chop 

Drop 

Crop 

Fop 

Hop 

Lop 

Mop 

Pop 

Prop 

Shop 

Slop 

Sop, 

Stop 

Swop 

Top 

Underprop. 

OPE. 
Cope 
Grope 
Hope 
Mope 
Pope 
Rope 
Scope 
Slope 
Ope 
Tope 
Trope 
Aflope 
Elope 
Interlope 
Telefcope 
Heliotrope 
Horoicope 
Antelope. 



Moap 
Soap 

OPT. 
Adopt 

And the Par- 
ticiples of the 
Verbs in OP. 

OR, 
Abhor 
Metaphor 
Creditor 
Counfellor 
Confeflbr 
Competitor 
Emperor 
Anccilor 
Progenitor 
Coiii^jirator 
Orator 
Senator 
SuccefToi: 
Conqueror. 
Governor 
Ambaifador- 

ORCH. 

Scorch 
Torch 
Porch 

ORCE. 
Force 
Corfe 
Divorce 
Inforce 
PerforccL 

Source 

Refource 

Courfe 

DifcourCe 

Recourfe 

Intercourfe. 



Coarfe 



<^fi:x:^ 
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ORD, 


Reftore 


Multiform 


Retort 


Cord 


Forbore 




Snort 


Lord 


Forfwore 


Worm 


Fort 


Ford 


Heretofore 




Port 


Sword 


Hellebore 


ORN.SctJRN, Sport 


Word 


Sycamore 


Born 


Comport 


Accord 




• Corn 


Difport 


Record 


Boar 


Horn 


Effort 


Abhor'd 


Goar 


Morn 


Export 




' Hoar 


Scorn 


Import 


Hoard 


Oar 


Thorn 


Report 


AfFord 


Roar 


Adorn 


Support 


Board 


Soar 


Suborn 


Tranfport 


Aboard 


Four 


Unicorn 




And the Par^ ORGE, 


Capricorn 


Court 


ticiplcs of 


the Forge 




ORTH. 


Verbs in ORE. Gorge 


Shori^ 


Forth 


ORE. 


Difgorge 


Sworn 


Fourth 


Bore 


- Regorge 


Borne 


North 


Core 


ORK. 


Torn 


Worth 


Gore 


Cork 


Worn 


OSE. 


Lore 


Ork 


Forborn 


Clofe 


More 


Fork 


Forlorn 


Dofe 


O'er 


Stork 


Forfworn 


Jocofe 


Ore 


Pork 


Overborn 


Morofe 


, 


- Work 






Frorc 


ORLD. 


Mourn 


Grofs 


Pore 


World 




Engrofs 


Score 


And the ?tiT-ORSE,y,ORCE 


Shore 


ticiplei of theHorfe 


OSE, orOZE. 


Snore 


Verbs in URL. Worfe 


Clofe 


Sore 




Unhorfe 


Chofe 


Store 


ORM.SecjiRMEndork 


Doze 


Swore 


Form 


Remorfe 


Glofe 


Tore 


Storm 


X 


Froze 


Wore 


Conform 


ORST,v,VRST. Lofe 


Whore 


Deform 


Oi^r.See^ier.Nore 


Yore 


Inform 


Short 


• Pofe 


Adore 


Perform 


Sort 


Profe 


Afore 


Reform 


Confort 


Thofe 


.AQtorc 


Mifinform 


Diftort 


Rofe 


Deplore 


Transform 


Exhort 


Whofc 


Explore 


Uniform 


Extort 


- Com pofe 


Implore 


/' 


Rdo«\; 
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Difclofc 

Difjpofe 

Difcompofe 

Expofe 

Impofc 

Inclofe 

Interpofe 

Oppofe 

Propofe 

Recoxnpofe 

Repofe 

Suppofe 

Tranfpofe 

Arofe 

Appofe 

Prcluppdfc 

Foredofe 

And the PI u- Jot 
ral of the Lot 
Nouns and Knot 
Third Perfon Not 
Prcfent of the Plot 
Verbs of the Pot 
Termination Scot 



Holocauft Scotch' 



Ghoft 

Hofl 

Mod 

Poft 

Roll 

Coaft 
Boaft 
Toaft 

OT. See AT. 
Clot 
Cot 
Dot 
Got 
Hot 



OW. 

OSS. 
Bofs 
Crofs 
Drofs 
Glofs 
Lofs 
Mofs 
Tofs 
A crofs 
Imbofs 

03T. 
Coft 
Froft 
Loft 
Toft 
Accoft 
Imbof$*d 

£xhaaft 



Shot 
Sot 
Spot 
1 rot . 
Rot 
Blot 
Grot 
Wot 
Begot 
Forgot 
Allot 
Befot 
Complot 
Abricot 
Counterplot 
OTCH. 
Blotch 
Botch 
Crotch 
Notch 



Watch 
OTE. 

Cote 

Note 

Lote 

Mote 

Quote 

Rote 

Vote 

Smote 

Wrote 

Denote 

Promote 

Remote 

Devote 

Antidote 

Bloat 

Boat 

Coat 

Doat 

Float 

Gloat 

Goat 

Moat 

Oat 

OVrfloat 

Afloat 

Throat 

OTH. 
Broth 
Cloth 
Froth 
Moth 
Troth 
Betroth 
Wrath 
Wroth 

Both 
Loth 



Oath 
Loath 
Cloath 
Growth 

OU. See 00. 

and OJV. 
OUBT.v. OUU 

OUCH. 

Couch 

Crouch. 

Pouch 

Slouch 

Vouch 

Touch 

Avouch 

OUD. 
Cloud 
Crowd 
Loud 
Proud 
Shroud 
Aloud 
Overcloud 

And the Par- 
ticiples of fe- 
veral of the 
Verbs in OW. 

OVE. 
Clove 
Grove 
Rove. 
Stove 
Strove 
Throve 
Drove i 
Wove 
Devove 
Alcove 
Inwove 
Interwove 



\^^N^ 



^3sss^^ 



Glove 
Shove 
Love 
Above 

Move 

Prove 

Approve 

Behove 

Difapprove 

Difprove 

Improve 

Remove 

Reprove 
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OULD. OUNT, 

Mould Count 

And the Par- Fount 
ticiples of the Mount 
Verbs inOWL. Amount 

OUNCE. Difmount 
Bounce Remount 

Flounce Surmount 



Pounce 

Ounce 

Trounce 

Denounce 

Pronounce 

Renounce 



OUND. 
OT/G/f.v. OF. Bound 
O^, and l/f/. Found 

Ground 
OUGHT. Hound 
Bought Mound 

Brought Pound 

Methought Round 
Forethought Sound 



Fought 
Nought . 

. Prought 

' Ought 
bought 

^ Thought 
Wrought 
BeFought 
Bethought 



Caught 

Fraught 

Naught 

Taught 

Draught 

Yacht 



Wound 

Abound 

Aground 

Around 

Confound 

Compound 

Expound 

Profound 

Rebound 

Redound 

Rcfound 

Surround 

Renown'd 



Account 
Accompt 
Bifcount 
Miifcount 

OUF. V. OOP. 

OUR. 
Four 
Flour 
Hour 
Our 
Scour 
Lour 
Pour 
Sour 
Tour 
Deflour 
Devour 
Cow'r 
Bow V 
Flow'r 
Pow'r 
Show'r 
Tow'r 



the Nouns and 
3d Perfon prc- 
fcntoftheverbs 
in OUR ; and 
YOURS, 
which rhymes 
in like manner 
to the Termi- 
nation OOR. 

OURSE._ 

See 
ORCE. 

OURT.v.ORT. 
OURTH. 

See 

ORTH. 

OUS. See US^ 

OUSE, 
Hottfe 
Loufe 
Moufe 
Chowfe 
Sowfe V 

OUT. 

Bout 

Rout 

Clout 

Flout 

Out 

Front 

Grout 

Gout 

Rout 

Scout 



- \ 



OURGE. 

See 

And the Par- URGE. 

ticiples of fomeOC/iJAT.v.OTJA^.Shout 

of the Verbs in and URN. Snout 

OWN. OURS. Spout 

OUL. V. OLE. Ours Sprout 

SLudOffL. OlWG.v.lWG. Which rhymes Trout 

to the Plurals of Stout 

Devout 
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bout 


O'ergo 


Vow 


OWT. 


oaghout 


O'erthrow 


Avow 


See OUT. 


wt 


Reflow' 


Allow 


OWZE. 


t 




Difallow 


Blowze 


t 


Sew 




Browze 


ibt. 

oubt 

loubt 

yght 

>UTH. 

ith 

th 


Shew 


Thou 


Carowze 


Strew 


Bough 


Owze 


Beftirew 


Plough 


Rowze 


Forefhew 


Slough 


Towze 






Spbufe 


Do 


OWL.v.OLL 


^£ipou(e 


Fro' 


Bowl 


And the Pk- 


Oh 


Cowl 


ralof the 


OOTH, 


So 


Fowl 


Nouns and 3d 


ad OTH. 


La 


Howl 


Perfon Prefent 


OW. 


No 


Growl 


of the Verbs in 


w 


Tho* 


Owl 


OW. 


f^9 


Ho 


Prowl 


OX- 


r. 


Go 


Foul 


Box 


V . 


Lo;f 


Seoul 


Fox 


w 


Wo! 




Ox 


w 


Who 


OWN.v.ONE.Vox 


»w 


Ago 


Blown 


Equinox 


m 


Forego 


Brown 


Orthodox 


f 


Undergo 


^ Clown 


Heterodox 


IV 




Crown 


And thePttt- 




Foe 


Own 


ral of the 


V 


Doe 


Sown 


Nouns and 3d 


w 


Roe 


Down 


Perfon Prefent 


r 


Sloe 


Drown 


of the Verbs, of 


w 


Toe 


Flown 


OCK. 


IV 


Dough 


Frown 


OY. 


)W 


Hough 


Town 


Boy 


w 


Plough 


Thrown 


Buoy 


row 




Gown 


Coy 


iV 


Bow 


Grown 


Cloy 


►w 


Cow 


Adown 


Toy 


>w 


Brow 


Renown 


>w 


Now 


Imbrown 


Alloy 


X)W 


Prow 




Annoy 


eknow 


How 


OJTSE. 


Coniroy 


tgrow 


Mow 


See 


Decoy 


rgrow 
rSow 


Plow 


OUSE 


Deflroy 


Sow 


. 


^IK^NC^ . ^ 








^xc^ 



36 


iADiSiionary ^Rhymes. 


Enjoy 


OZE. V. OSE. 




UB.^ 


UCH.y. UrCHCondnde 


Drudge 


Club 




Delude 


Grudge 


Cub 


UCK. 


Elude 


Judge 


Chub 


Buck 


Exclude 


Snudge 
Trucige 
Adjudge 


Dub 


Chuck 


Include 


Drub 


Cluck 


Intrude 


Grub 


Duck 


Obtrude 


Prejudge 


Hub 


Luck 


Prelude 


«f ^9 


Snub 


Muck 


Seclude 


UE. See Eh 


Shrub 


Pluck 


Altitude. 


. 


Stub 


Suck 


Fortitude 


UFF* . 


Tub 


Struck 


Gratitude 


Buff 




Truck 


Interlude 


Cuff 


UBE. 


Tuck 


Latitude 


Chuff 


Cube 




Longitiide 


Bluff 


Tube 


vcv. 


Magnitude 


Huff 




^Condud 


Multitude 


Gruff 


UCE. 


Dedua 


Solitude 


Luff 


Luce 


IfifbttA 


Viciffitude 


Muff 


Prucc 


Obftrua 


Aptitude 


Puff 


Since 


AquedoA 


Habitude 


Snuff 


Sprute 
iVuce 


AndthePai 


•-Ingratitude 


Stuff 


ticiplea of the Ineptitude 


Ruff 


Conduce 


Verbs inUCK. Inquietude 


Rebuff 


Deduce 


• 


Laflitude 


Counterbuff 


Induce 


VD. 


Plenitude . 


Rough 


Introduce 


Bud 


Promptitude 


Tough 


Produce 


Cud 


Servitude 


Enough 
. Slough 


Reduce 


Scud 


Similitude 


Seduce 


Spud 


Solicitude 


1 c# 


Traduce 


Stud 




UFT. 


Juice 

life 


Mud 


Lend 


Tuft 




Feud 


And thePai 


Abftrufc 


Flood 


-^ 


ticiples of th 


Abufe 


Blood 


AndthcPar-Vefbs in UFF 


Diftfe 


( 


ticiples of the 


Excufe 


UDE. 


Termination 


UG. 


Mifufe 


Crude 


EW. 


Bug 


Obtufe 


Prude 




Drug 


Profufe 


Rude 


UDGE. 


Dug 


Reclufc 


Allude 


Bud^e 


Hxx^ 



\ 
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Sorrowful 
Putiful 
Merciful 
Wonderful 
r Worfhipful 

ULE. 

Mule , 

Rule 
^ Ridicule 

r. V. USE. Miirule 
5. v./Z)£. Over-rule 
hv.ILD. 

:.v.ILE. ULGE. 
'.V. /IT*. Bulge 
''.v./iVr. Indulge 
. V. /5£. Divulge 
[USE, 
. V. /£. ULK, 

Bulk 
JKE, Hulk 

Sculk 

UUP. 
Gulp 
v.ULL. Pulp 
Sculp 

ULSE. 
Pulfe 
ImpuKe 
Expulfe 
Convulfe 
Repulfe 



Indult 

Infulc 

Occult 

Refult 

Difficult 

UM. 
Chum 
Crum 
Drum 
Glum 
Grura 
Gum 
Hum 
Mum 
Scum 
Plum 
Rum 
Stum 
Summ 
Swum 
Thrum 
Numn 
Benuxjin 
From 
Whom 

Come 

Become 

Overcome 

Burden (bme 
Chriftendom 
Cumberfbm 
Frolickfom 



(ul- 



And the Flu- Humourfom 
ral of the Quarrelfbm 
Nouns, and 3dTroublefome 
Perfon Pre fen t Martyrdom 
of the Verbs in Hecatomb 



fut 
ul , 



ULL. 

UL 
Adult 
Confult 
'Exult 



UMB. 
Dumb 
Thumb 
Succumb 



UME, 
Pume 
Plume 
S^me 
AiTume 
Confume 
Perfume 
Refume 
Deplume 
Pr^fume 
Rheum 

UMP. 
Bump 
Crump 
Dump 
Jump 
Lump 
Mump 
Plump 
Puinp 
Rump 
Stump 
Thump 
Trump 

UN. 
Bun ^ 
Dun 
Gun 
Nun 
Pun 
Run 
Shun 
Sun 
Stun 
Tun 
Spun 
Begun 

Son 

Won 

One 



^3T^s^'C8^ 
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Undone Expunge 



UNCE. 
Dunce 
Ounce 



UNK, 
Drunk 
Funk 
Punk 
Slunk 
Shrunk 
Stunk 
Sunk 
Trunk 
Monk 

UNT. 



UNCH. 
Bunch 
Hunch 
Punch 
Lunch 
Munch 

UND. 
Fund 

And the Par- Brunt 
ticiples of the Blunt 
Verbs in UN. Hunt 

UNE. Runt 

iune Grunt 

rune Sprunt 

Tune Wont 

Importnne 

Jejune UP. 

Untune Cup 

UNG. Sup 
Bung Up 

Clung 
Dung 
Flung 
Hung 
Rung 
Strung 
Sung 
Sprung 
Slung 

Stung UR. 

Lung 

Swung Blur 

Wrung Bur 

Unfung Cur 

Young Furr 

Tongue Pur 

UNGE. Slur 
Plunge Spur 

y>ttDge Concur 



Demur Procure 

Incur Secure 

Firr Adjure 

Sir ^ Calenture 

Stir Coverture 

Beflir Epicure 

Inveftiture 
Forfeiture 
Furniture 
^ Miniature . 
Nouriturc 
URCH. Overture 



URB. 
Curb 
Difturb 



Church 

Lurch 

Birch 

URD. 

Curd 
Abfui-d 
Bird 
Word 



Portraiture 
Primogenitur 
Sculpture . 
Temp'raturc 

URF. 
Turf 
Scurf 
Turve 



And the Par-" 
ticiples of the URGE, 
Verbs in UR. Purge 

Surge 



URE, 



UPT. Cure 
Abrupt Dure 

Corrupt Lure 

Interrupt Pure 

And the Par-Sure 
ticiples of the Abjure 
Verbs in UP. Allure 

Aflure 
Demure 
Conjure 
Endure 
Enure 
Infure 
Immature 
Immure 
Manure 
Mature 



Urge 

Scourge 

Spurge 

URK. 

Lurk 
Work 

URL. 
See 

IRL- 
Churl 
Curl 
Furl 
Hurl ' 
Purl 
Uncurl 
Unfurl 
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URN. 


US or USS. 


Vigorous 


and Third Per.- 


L 


Bufs 


Villainous 


fon Prefent of 


rn 


Thus 


Adventerous 


the Verbs in 


n 


Incubus 


Adulterous 


EW. 


1 


Pufs 


Ambiguous 






Trufs 


Blafphemous ' 


USH. 


rn 


Overplus 


Dolorous 


Blulh 


'turn 


Us 


Fortuitous 


Brulh 


•n " - 


Difgufs 


Gluttonous 


Crufti 


arn 
>ttrn 


Amorous 


Gratuitous 


Hufh 


Boifterous 


Incredulous 


Guih 


loni 


Clamorous 


Leacherous 


Fliifh 




Credulous 


Libidinous 


Plufh 


URSE. 


Dangerous 


Magnanimou5 


J Rufh 


re 


Degenerous 


Obftreperous 


Bufli 


e 


Emulous 


Odoriferous 


Pufli 


fe 


Fabulous 


Ponderous 


Thrufli 


• 

e 


Frivolous 


Ravenous 




Brfe 


Generous 


Rigorous 


USK. 


»arfe 


Hazardous 


Slan'derous 


Bufk 


urfe 


Idolatrous 


Solicitous 


Dufk 


Imburfe 


Infamous 


Timorous 


Hu(k 


rfe 


Miraculous 


Valorous 


Muik 




Mifchievous 


Unanimous 


Rufk 


ORST. 


Mountainous 


Calamitous 


Tuflc 


ft 


Mutinous . 






ft 


Neceffitous 


USE. 


UST. 


ft 


Numerous ^ 


Chufc 


Buft 


rft 


Ominous 


Mufe 


Cruft 


k - 


Perilous 


Ufe 


Duft 


rft 


Poifcnous 


Abufe 


Guft 


irft 


Populous 


Accufe 


Juft 


orft 


Profperous 


A mufe 


Muft 




Ridiculous 


DifFufe 


Luft 


URT. 


Riotous 


Excufe 


Ruft 


rt 


Ruinous 


In f ufe 


Thruft 


rt 


Scandalous 


Mifufe 


Truft 


rt 


Scrupulous 


Perufe 


Aduft 


It 


Scurrilous 


Refufe 


Adjuft 


t 


Sedulous 


SufFufe 


Difguft 
Difi-uft 


t 


Traiterous 


Transfufe 


rt 


Treacherous 


Bruifs 


Intruft 


irt 


Tyrannous 


AndthePiu-Miftruft 


rt 


Venomous 


xaio{\bt^ouTii^^;^'o^ 



Vixx^^^ 
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Urjoft Englat 

Jouu Abut 

And the Par- 
ticiples of the UTCH, 
Verbs in USS.Hatch 

Clutch 



Bat 

Cut 

Glut 

Gut 

Hut 

Jiit 

Nut 

Put 

Shut 

Strut 

Rut 

Scut 

Slut 

Smut 



Clutch 

Much 
Such 
Tuch 
Retouch 

UTE. 
Brute 

Flute 

Lute 

Mute 

Sute 

Acute 



Coapnte 

Connite 

Depute 

Dilute 

Difpute 

Impute 

Pollute 

Refute 

Repute 

Salute 

Abfblute 

Attribute 

Conilitute 

Deftitnte- 

DiiTolnte 

Execute 

Inftitute 

Irrefblute 

Perfecute 

Profecnte 



Proftiti^ 

Reiblute 

Snbflitute 

Fruit 

Suit 

Recruit 

ux. 

Flux 
Reflux 
And'ihe PIu. 

laloftheNouns 
and Third Per- 
ibn Prefent of 
the Verbs 
UCK. 
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